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Our experience with the American reading public 
has taught us that it expects better reading than readers 
of any other nationahty. Why? Because Americans, 
as a rule, _ are better educated and more intelligent. 
We make it a point to cater to all classes of readers 
■with our paper-covered novels. If a man likes adven- 
ture or detective stories, he_ can find more and better 
ones in the S. & S. novel list than he can among the 
cloth books. If a woman wants love, sodety, or mystery 
stories, the S. & S. catalogue again contains just what 
she wants at the lowest possible price If a boy wants 
up-to-date baseball, athletic, or treasure-hunt stories, 
he cannot get anything that will please him so much 
as the books in the Medal and New Medal Libraries, 
no matter how much he has to spend for bis reading 
matter. 

Here are a few suggestions : 

BOOKS FOR MEN. 

The Nick Carter stories in the New Magnet Libhary. 

The Howard W.i Erwin stories in Hie Far West 
Library. 

The William Wallace Cook stories in the New Fic- 
tion Library. 

The Dumas stoj-ies in the Select Library. 

"'BOOKS FOR WOMEN. 

The Mrs. Georgie Sheldon stories in the New Eagle 
Series. 

The Charles Garvice stories in the New Eagle Series. 

The Bertha Qay stories in the Bertha Clay Library. 

The Southworth stories in the Southworth Library. 

The Mrs. Mary J. Holmes stones iiTihe Eagle and 
Select Libraries. 

BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

The Burt L. Standish stories in the New Medai, 
Library, 

The Horatio Alger stories in the Medal and New 
Medal Libraries. 

The Oliver Optic stories in the Medal and New 
Medal Libraries. 

The Edward C. Taylor stories in the New Medal 
Library. . . 

Send for our complete catalogue and look these 
stories up. It will pay you. 

STREET & SMITH, PaUishen, NEW 'YORK 




Most everybody thinks that the public h'brary is a 
mighty fine institution — teaches people to read, and all 
that. Well, so it does, but does any one ever think of 
the great risk that a person, who takes a book out of 
a public library, runs of catching some coiitagious 
disease? 

Every time a bacteriological examination is made of 
the public-library book, germs of ev^y known disease 
are found among its pages. Probably, from your own 
experience, you know that lots of people never think, 
pf taking a book fronl the public library, until some 
one in their family is sick and wants something to read. , 

As records prove that ninety 'per cent of the demand 
for books at the public libraries is for works of fiction, 
; it strikes us that the reading public would do better to 
patronize the S. & S. novel list which" contains hundreds 
of books to be found in the public libraries, and many 
hundreds of others just as good and interesting. 

The price of the. S. & S. novels is a low one. indeed 
to , pay for protection from disease-laden literature. 
Why run the risk, then,- when you can get a freshi 
clean book for little money and thus insure your 
health? 
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THE GIRL FROM HONG-KONG. 



BOOK ONE. 
How He 'Followed Her to Ikdia, 



CHAPTEE I. 

THE PILGKIM8 IIT BOMBAY. 

"With "the grim shadow of pestilence and famine stalk- 
ing abroad tiiroughout the land of the rajahs, that 
■wonder city of India, great Bombay, possessing under 
ordinary conditions almost a round million of inhabit- 
ants, hardly presents its usual lively appearance. 

True, the glowing sun as usual glints from dome and 
minaret, from mosque and temple, esplanade and can - 
toHrnent, while a breeze plays through the frondage o£ 
palm and cypress trees or snatches up the cooling drops 
of many fountains — crowds throng^the wonderful open- 
air market of the Bhendy Bazar Road, where mosaic work- 
ers vie with the sanner ar goldsmith in tempting dis-i 
plays of their marvelous wares, and a thousand and ens' 
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odd sights may be seen, especially in the morning or 
evening. 

A stranger might not notice anything wrong, for the 
picture presents an amazing conglomeration of life and 
color, to be foand nowhere else on earth. 

To one accustomed to feeling the pulse of old Bombay, 
however, the blight of the shadow that hangs over the 
India of to-day can readily be detected. 

When a rajah or navaby splendidly attired, and with al 
crowd of native retainers dogging his heels passes along, 
there is more than the ordinary amount of enthusiasm 
displayed; whereas just the contrary proves to be the 
case whenever Tommy Atkins appears upon the sof.ne, 
for averted faces and even dark scowls greet the British 
soldier. 

There be times in the history of all conq^uered nations 
when the fountain of memory is stirred and the old 
spirit of independence struggles to arise. 

Of all people the Hindoo race have the least cause to 
fret under the yoke, for England has during the last 
century, since losing her colonies in America, learned 
to treat her vassal dependencies with the utmost consid- 
eration, s, 

Stiil, when famine ravages the land and the bucolic 
plague sends victims to the burning ghauts along the 
water front faster than they can be consumed by fire. 
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here and there haughty Brahmins conspire ftgainst the 
powers that be. 

Thus we read of a periodical outbreak such as necessi- 
tated the Ghitral campaign; or the more recent uprising 
in the Tochi Valley near the Afghan border, when that 
notorious fanatical priest, the Mullah of Powindah struck 
a column of Sikhs and Punjab infantry, doing great 
damage before his savage Waziri tribesmen were heaten 
oS. 

Knowing these facts, therefore, those who look be- 
neath the surface can detect an undercurrent of discon- 
tent, and catch the mutterings of vassals who in secret 
rebel against the galling yoke. 

Perhaps, were the matter carefully examined into, 
certain outside influences might be found lo have a 
finger in the pie; for the people of the great White Czar 
of the !North have for many years cast a covetous eye 
toward fair India, and their diplomacy has long been 
extended toward the borders of the Himalayas, across 
the Afghan frontier, and covering that debatable ground 
of l^epaul, wher& dwell heroic people who refuse to bend 
the knee to any European potentate. 

On this afternoon in question, standing upon the 
Bhendy Bazar Road, at a busy point of the daily mart, 
"where throngs pass, and something of remarkable inter- 
eat catches the eye at every turn of the head, a man 



8 TkE giRL FM0kH0Ni3-K0WGt. 

inight be seen whose iattentitirias riveted upbn wliat is 
«coarring near by. 

His featuresi though beautifuily tanned by the tropical 
sun, are undoubtedly those of an Anglo-Saxon. In 
/height-he is a little below the average, and his form does 
•not give much promise of the gladiator; still, Hke most 
exiles from London, who roam this great world for busi- 
ness or pleasure, Terrjf Bonahue has TJjbually been able 
to take care of himself — it comes natnral for one of his 
soldier race. < 

Whatever his game m India may be, at this time when 
all . Eurjopeans who are free to shake the dust of the 
plague-stricken country from their feet have take^j a 
hasty departure, Te*ry appears to be deeply interested 
in watching all that, occurs, so that one can readily 
imagine there may be a motive after all in his playing 
battledore and shuttlecock with th^ grim monster. 
•. After all, the motives that could influence a man to 
accept. such risks might be set down as a yearning desire 
to wrest a tempting fortune from fate, or that amazing 
love for a woman which has sent poor mankind to the 
uttermost parts of the earth, and upon the most Quixotic 
errands imaginable. 

, Around him can be heard the clatter of many-tongnesi 
- A fakir, known as a hichharrfs, chants the virtiies of 
Ms wares after the habit of his kind, while from a «eari 
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\fg ufttsqud coraes the strident vorceaof a fakhful moi 
leading the Koran to those who have gathered under 
the dome. 

The scene is stirring, and one can hardly, believe there 
Jias been. such an exodus from Bombay — with the plague 
in the cities and gaunt famine stalking through the 
country th« poor Hindoo, finding himself between the 
devil and the deep sea, usually remains where he is, and, 
as on numerous other occasions, depends on the English 
government to tide over the difiBculty. 

They are, after all, followers of Mohammed, worship- 
ers of Brabma and believers in Buddha, fatalists at 
heart, and' under such circumstances seem loath to fight 
'ftgtdnst the inevitable — the will of Allah must be 
obeyed. ; 

■ TerryDonahue has been standing in the market this 
half-hour, his eyes roving hither and yon. 

A careful an^ysis of his glances would reveal the fact 
that his attention seems to be taken up more with the 
^features of fcheVpassers-by than any marked pecnliarity ol 
their nationality or costume. 

Evidently Terry seeks a face which he haS""rta86n to 
believe will appear sooner or later in the Bhendy Bazar 
Road, where all Bombay is wont to gather, it seems, as 
the heait of. day gives plaoe to the: cooler atnfosphere 
of ^piaing. night. 
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A figure- gli'diiBg op behind. tbe> ILioiitdoiaer tO'Uieh>efli hijo 
tm the arm, wheireat, Terry iB.ataB>t!ly wbeela, for sack a 
thing is uncommon here where men avoid personal eoa- 
taet lor fear of losing eastei. 

"Ah I Pekoe Tay, at last,*" be says quietly, and yet 
■with a. swpipressed eagerneaa in his vaice.^ 

The party he addre^es is a Chinaman— -sot e«e» a 
8e<sond loak' is needed to eoiiifirrBi that; fact; althcntgh 
he does not wear the regalattoin dre»s of his race^ bis 
slant eyes and yellow skiB^ tka long, delicately triraiaed 
sails 01$ his bands and the eitrled pigtail that peosps-out 
from under his straw hat give the whole thing away. 

Pekoe Tay is no ordinary €»lestial of the type whose 
advent amoiQg the gold-digg«r» of Gaiifornia ^49ersi Brest 
Harte made famous in his legends of the Heathen 
Cnbinee. 

Pekoe Tay has traveled!,, and rithhed elbova with the 
people oi four eoiDtiseiatsi — h&iling from Iha British 
eoiiony of Hong-Kong he has by degreesi developed iato 
a eosmopolitam, and his lamgnage appears equally as 
elegant as the ordinary Freneh savant vresttiiBg with 
the intricate' veorbs. and nouns, oJ BngHsh; only on rare 
oecasions does Pekoe/ Tay drop imtoi the pigeon English 
so natural to his race. 

This fellow can look as soiber as a jradge when pro> 
nouncing the death sentence, and yet perpetrate a most 



outrageous pun or — I was about to say, pick a pocket, 
bat we will hope she k& above such a pettj failing so' 
peculiar to his race. 

Wli'eii his emplof er stakes a fair measure of the sa«- 
■ oessful issue of his plans upoia the shoulders of this 
shrewd worthy he stands a good chance of receiving the 
full interest of his Tentui«. 

Just now Pekoe Tay swelila with impoirtance, and bf 
his manner indicates that he has news of momsnit for 
the master. 

**She is im Bomteay?" says th<e exile quickly. 

"It i's so. Mandarin," replies the other, without th« 
slightestinflection to his voice — if Pekoe Tay were relat- 
ing a most exciting tale of adventure or reading -aloud 
the sacred words of a true follower of Gonfacius it would 
h& all the same, for ho has bai one monotonous, sing- 
song method of articulation. 

"You have seen her?" continues Terry eagerly, and 
it is very evident that the "she" in question enters into 
his daily life and happiness to a remarkable degree. 

"That too is certain," answers the Celestial guide. 

"She does not stop at any hotel, for I have beeia to 
every one in this hot city." 

"It is with frieads» at their bungalow.'' ' 

"What name?" 

"AveriU," - 
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"The colonel — I might have guessed it. Now comes 
the question— will Doris stay in Bombay?" 

Terry has propounded this query to himself and he is 
•considerably surprised to. hear, in the monotone of the 
.mperturbable Chinee, the obc word: 

"No." 

"Look here, what, reason have you for believing that, 
my man?" he demands suddenly. 

"Pekoe Tay know." 

"You do, eh? Well, I'm just dying to be enlightened.,. 
How do you feel so cock sure Doris will speedily leave 
Bombay oh this wild-goose chase?" 

"Hear her tell the soldier mogul." 
, "That settles it. Now, if I could only find out the 
whereabouts of the baron," / 

"That is easy," says -Pekoe Tay quietly. 

"Of course it is — all i have tOj do is to ask ^ou, for 
you have seen him too." 

"Yes — eyes everywhere; ears all the same open to hear 
what concerns rtiy mandarin." 

"Don't I know it — you've become my right band.-' I 
couldn't live without Pekoe Tay, and I've many times 
blessed the day I hauled you out of the shark's' maw,' 
after those Japanese devils had sunk our man-o'-war in 
the naval battle. Now tell me all you know about the 
>J)aron." ^ 
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"He never "give up — yon tell me about English buli- 
dog — Kpssiau lioid on like hjni all the same." 

"Yerv good. I shall iiave to do liim bodi|j,, injury, I 
plain! V SCO. Both of us can't have Doris, and one must 
drop cuU IHiat will be tl^e Russian bear." 

"He much bij;; than sahib mandarin.'* 

"liaii! the race is not always to tlie swift nor the bat- 
tie to the strong,'" 

"il(^ have many friends in Bombay." 

'vl'euhaps. I have imagined that he might be oon- 
netiU-d with some secret cabal, bent upon arousing a 
general mutiny among the tribes of the border — for 
pure political purposes, of course. On the chessboard of 
the world England's policy is always met by antagonism 
on the part of some nation — France frowns at us in 
Egypt, Germany growls because of the Transvaal, and 
Bnssia is ever on the alert, to push a step nearer' the rich 
valleys of the jiortljern India border. Oh! it is a won- 
derful game we play, with nations for knights and rook^ 
and pawns. It is England against the world, apparently. 
What else, Pekoe Tay?" i 

"Baron not alone." 

"That sounds as though he might have a particnlai' 
companion in this little game he plays. Who ia tha 
party, IPekoe Tayf" 

"Him berry dark man.' 
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: ."T!fat ttie Mexican don agaka — iom'i tell me that fero«, 
cious s€Dor has turned up, ^er we left him in the hsatdt 
Cif MaJ-ay, ^lates?" 

"All samefi fee giT© thaim the sKp. Mnehee snuutt 
ge.atletnans, tMaseflor." 

"I've lain awake more thaa one might trying to fignr^ 
«iiit vh&t. conDeetiaQ he faas with Boris.. She eontrola 
Interests in Mexico, and yet she is the child ©f an Ame»- 
can consul at Hong-Kaug. It's » Fe^kir Chinese puzzle 
»!&' aronmd> not excieptiDg; hear piEoaant ehase after a 
vill-o^-tbehwisp^ an igmi^-feivius. Bat I said I was nt 
the game for keeps, l»bjriiithi or jnii, for ih« stake is a 
girl worth the winning,** f 

Fekoe 1!ay nods his. head gcftvelj, as thoiugb he ibor< 
fiughly agre^ with the mam from Lomdos. Pcsrh^pi 
after aQ the slant-eyed. OeleKtiait is a fair judge of femi- 
nine beaiity, sinee trav/el does mrndtr to edoeate a mind 
eapable of adapting itself toi a variety ^ eireismstaaeea. 

"€an you lead me to Borisi?'* asiks Tenrf al last 

"Moist-piosilite, excellent mandaxin.'^ 

"How long will it take^ns, thenP* 

"One minute," comes the prompt, reply. 

"I never knew yon to jioke ahont a serioma hnslness, 
Feko«i Tay. Th^e ia no fenngalow near this plaee — ^hew 
then can 1 see her in so short a time?** 

"Turn head— look beyond the sign of milffJtem to 
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where the temple of Vishna appears — there is a beautifnl 
palkee gharry — two persons sit in black box on wheels— 
now mandarin, in one half-minute I could take yon to 
her." 

Terry Donahue does noi ai«ke reply, for his eyes are 
glued upon the occupants of the Bombay sMgram, 
drawn by a single steed, with the driver walking or ruH" 
Bini; !ike a staig alongsid'e — bis breath comes slower, and 
for tbe momeiat-he appears as though under a spell. 

TJi« jgirl from Horaf-Eong is a royal ^auty, amt 
irhen Terry's exceeding homeliness of Sgure and featav* 
are token istfti Gomsidieratioii the an4aeity of the Lottdda 
anie m a»piruag to win &er laiecoiaes simply umuamg. 
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CHAPTER II. 

D0EI8. 

Tebtby has eyes for only the two seated in the strange 
vehicle so common to India, fariiis little world lives and 
moves ^nd h^s its being aroand the bright star at whbse 
shrine he worsh^s. • •' :• » 

"S^he seems agitated, as thongh something has faap' 
pened out of the usual." Perhaps it is because she has 
discovered my presence; but I'm afraid such an event 
would cause only the faintest ripple of interest^ for as 
yet I have not succeeded in doing much toward storm 
ing the citadel of her heart. More likely she has learned 
something coricerning the object of her travels; or it 
may be that determined baron v?ith his mysterious ally 
has something to do with it. Confound him, anyway! 
I Wonder who the gentleman with her may be — he has 
the appearance of an officer?" 

"Colonel Averill," says the sad voiceyf Pekoe Tayi 
and Terry realizes that ag^in he has done his thinking 
out loud. 

At the same inst^it the man from London feels a warm 
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glow pass through his whole frame — it is as though he 
has talsen an electric shock — Doris has suddenly rested 
her eyes upon him, and actually something like a blush 
and a look of pleasure appears upon her adorable face. 

One solitary wave of her hand,, and Terry makes a 
start in the directon of the vehicle, only too thoroughly 
charmed at the chance of looking again into the liquid 
orbs that have played such havoc with his bold heart. 

This girl from Hong-Kong, daughter of America, is 
evidently possessed of a spirit far beyond, the average of 
her sex — a student of human nature would discover^ 
strong , traces of will pawer about that lovely, face, and 
marvel at the rare combination, for suchjjualities seldom 
go hand in hand. . . 

Terry reaches the waiting vehicle and eagerly clasps 
the hand she frankly extends. To his secret joy he 
imagines she shows signs of a little more interest in 
him than heretofore — lovers are quick to catch the, 
slightest fl^uctuation of that delicate thermometer indi- 
cating. the ebb and flow of the heart's emotions. 

He is of course intr<Jt!uced to Colonel Averill, who has 
been elosely scrutinizing the newcomer, andj experi- 
enced man of the world that he is, jumps at conclusions 
regarding the conditions existing between these two. 

To himself the sage ofScer is saying something about 
on this order: » 
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"Smaller in figure than I admire, and homely enoughs 
God knows, but there's something about, hia face I like, 
hang me if I don't; and his eye is as honest and fearless 
as I ever remember seeing in mortal man. Yes, here's 
the fellow I believe I'd like to see capture Doris, in spite 
of her beauty, her independence, and her stature — b\,es3 
•jme, she is really taller than himj but no woman will look 
down on a man who possesses his assurance, I take it." 

When the bronzed officer shakes hands with our young 
man he does so with unusual vehemence, and Terry 
understands he has made a friend in camp. 

Whether this will redound to his advantage or not 
remains to be seen — many a man has had cause to ex- 
press the wish that he might be delivered from his 
friends. 

"You were surprised to see me?'* he asks after they 
have chatted a little — the colonel has excused himself 
for a few moments, and leaving the vehicle entered a 
near-by shop to make some inquiries for his wife. 

"Yes — and no," replies the young lady promptly^ 

"Now you mystify me." 

"I knew you were in Bombay." 

"Who could have told you?" 

"No one — I chanced to see yon myself." 

"And didn't speak?" reproachfully. 

"I was not close enougB, and the crowd rushed in 
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before I could attract your attention. How is the little 
fellow getting along?" - 

"Little fellow — I confess I hardly grasp your 

,1 

meaning." 

"The boy?" 

"Ah — which boy in particular. Miss Doris?" but he 
has started at her words and bends a. quick glance upon 
ber earnest face. 

"The boy whose life you saved early this morning, at 
the risk of your own." 

"*! am afraid yon estimate the little afiair much too 
seriously. It did not amount to much." ' 

Hov her eyes light op — unconsciously she places one 
hand 3n his shoulder as he stands there beside the 
oblong black box. on wheels, and Terry can feel the elec- 
tricity of her touch through duck coat and all. 

•'Perhaps not in your estimation, but there was a fair 
cnanco of your being made a Tictim to those wretches. 
I was cold and dumb with terror until I saw the guards 
come running from the barracks, and the crowd scatter. 
I shall not soon forget the sight as yon stood ov^r that 
boy, Mr. Donahue. Will you Buflfij any harm from the 
affair?" 

Terry has flushed under her words, but recovers with 
a jump. 

After all, she simply admires him as one might a win- 
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nipg race horse, or a gladiator in the arena — that is 

.quite unlike th^ feeling he would wish to inspire^withm 

her heart. 

"I do not anticipate it, though those Thugs may give 

me a ruu'for my money yet. You know the society is a 

power in th^s strange land." 

\ ■ -■ 
"The boy must have fallen under their ban, poor little 

fellow. , He faced them, too, most defiantly. Do you 

know why they tried to injure him?" 

"Oh! there's some remarkable stpry back of it all, 
which I expect to unravel piecemeal. He is in ^ood , 
hands now, and in no danger." 

Then Terry changes the subject deftly by asking about 
her>>wn presence in Bombay. 

"I shall not be here long, I imagine,!' she replies, and 
iihere is a peculiar tightening of the lips, together with 
a look upon her face that plainly indicates a desire to 
say, as little as possible about her own affairs. 

"Will you sail for London, or ^ack to Hong-Kong by 
Vay of Singapore?" 

"Possibly neither. I am unable to decide just now. 
.Oiroumstanoes over which I have no control may, necessi- 
tate my taking a very arduous and dangerous journey 
through, Afghanistan to Teheran." 

At this Terry looks aghast. 

"Do you really mean it?" he says slowly, and yetak 
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the same time inwardly oonscious that snoh a daring 
^irit would venture anywhere on earth if duty called. 

"I shall know in another day. Should it prove true 
['shall not be sorry to leave this fever-stricken country 
for new scenes." 

"But — the danger of such a terrible journey?" 

"Others have made it — why not I?" 

"But I doubt whether a lady has ever gone over th& 
route, which most men would avoid if possible." 

"Then I shall be the pioneer." 

Teddy gives up argument then. 

"You will be attended?" he asks anxiously. 

"Oh, yes. Colonel Averill is to see me to the border, 
and give me a start with a caravan. There is a diplo- 
matic party bound for the capital, and they will look after 
me that far. Then, besides, I have Sandy McPherson, 
my father's faithful Scotch attendant, who would lay 
down and die for me any day. I shall be well looked 
after." 

"Do you know that is a country I have never seen,"^ 
remarks Terry slowly, 

"You must visit it -some day. British influence and 
diplomacy carry much weight in Persia," she replies. 

"I intend to," and on the spot Terry inwardly vows 
thiat if fortune is kindly disposed he will leave Bombay 
at the same time she does, bound for that land: from 
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wbeoce Xerxes of old came upon Greece with his mighty 
army. 

The colonel makes his. appearance and the vehicle 
moves on^ while Terry raises his cork shako, and looks 
after the beauty so long as she remainsin sight. 

She has given him her address with the hope of seeing 
him if he should chance to have leisure — that word 
chance causes Terry some amusement, for well he knows 
time will bang like a leaden weight .upon bis hands until 
lie-dares to venture upon a call. 

Wrapped up in thoughts that are a mixture of pleasure 
and pain, the young Briton finds himself brought to a 
sudden sense of his position, when some one ru~dely 
jostles against him. 

Of course in ail great Bombay, it must needs be the 
bai'on who thus again flashes athwart his horizon. 

The Russian is a large, handsome man, bearded like a 
Pard, and with an aggravating, insolent look upon his 
face — a fellow who is deeply imbued with the vastness of 
the White Czar's domains, and a positive belief that iu 
time the whole world will take its orders from St. 
Petersburg. 

He has had long experience playing the diplomat, 
and knows bow to disguise his real feelings when some- 
thing can be gained by so doing. 

Terry hardly knows whether to notice the rough treat* 
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tnent; or ignore it — his Anglo-Saxon blood is alwa3rB 
ready to fire up should the occasion warrant, but he is 
no brawler. 

Before he commits himself in either direction, the 
other takes the reins in his own hands. 

"I am surprised — it surely is Mr. Donahue whom I 
have pleasure in meeting in Hong-Kong." 

He holds out his hand, but JTerry makes no bones 
about ignoring it — perhaps be is too frank for his own 
good, but it is hard to change one's nature, and deep 
down in his heart he entertains a feeling anything font 
friendly for this dashing son of Eussia, who has appar- 
ently determined to win the girl from Hong-Kong. 

"I believe we did run across one another in the land 
of the yellow dragon, and from present appearances we 
are fated to knock elbows on other occasions in the 
future, sintie we both have the same purpose in view. 
Let's settle this business once for all, baron," says Terry 
quietly. 

"Settle him — -you mean wif ze sword- Perhaps that 
may be the best after all; but it is very sudden" 

"Well, 1 hardly meant that — at least just now, though 
it may come, knd yon will find nie able and willing to 
take care of myself. I meaflt that we enter the lists, 
and may the best man win. If the lady chooses you, I 
am man enough to respect her wishes and retire from 
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the field. On the other hand, baron, should Ibebljs 
favored o^]e, would you do the same?" 

The Russian shakes his leonine head in the, negative. . 

"Pardon me, that is not the way we soldiers of the 
czar do — what we long to attain that we acoomplish 
sooner or later. It is useless quite to oppose us. The 
forward movement of an Alpine glacie.r is not more 
resistless. In love as in war, when a Russian'enters the 
field the game it is as good as won." 

Terry's face indicates a sneer — he fears a braggart less 
thaii a quiet man, so the more his formidable rival boasts 
the better. 

"We|ll, there is one thing you must take, baron, and 
that is a flying trip to London. I believe it will ^o yon 
good. As to the game being already won, you have for- 
gotten that Albion's sons do not give up as long as body 
and soul hang together. Our fathers proved that'dur- 
ing the Crimea. Personally 1 snap my fingers. at any 
threats you may make. I shall continue, to follow a 
manly course, seeking to do no living soul harm; but if 
I am annoyed too openly I trust I have not forgotten 
howtogire a Roland for an Oliver. There is no further 
need.of explanations between us, my baron-r-I thinbyou 
understand my position, and that I am not, to be turned 
aside any more than yourself, I shall abide bythie lady's 
decision— if yoii T^use to dp so, other meaijs jniBife. b« 
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Aoaptoyed ,to, oonyince-yoH ,that it is the wisest course. 
I see my Ghinaman .beekooing to me from afar. IJptil 
we meet agaiji, adtos." , , 

He bows carelessly aod leaves the Russian b^ar glower- 
ing after him, tugging fiercely at his tawny beard, and 
mentally cursing the boldniB^s that usually gives , a 
Briton ihe best of an argument. -j ,.^ ', ,r:s< 

Terry has learned little that ig ne.w, but ha's.had his 
suspicions confirmed. 

The baron promises to mal^e a formidable, rival, and 
one whose weighty influence cannot be despised. Terry 
foresees troublous times ahead, but this fact only arouses 
all the stubborn qualities inherited fr;om old Norman 
ancestors. --. , 

,;, "Yes, let the ..best man win," he mutters; "but the 
affair is- apt to, be one-sided, since my rival cares not a 
farthing for the honorable nature of the means employed. 
At lisast the game is worth the candle. A dozen, yellow- 
tiaired borons or grand dukes will not scare me o3 — the 
thought of Doris is inspiration enough. There's Pekoe 
Tay waving his arms again after the manner of an old 
Dutch windmill. Surely something must be up — I won- 
der whatnext, since it seenjs my fortune to be mixed up 
in all the fun afloat?" 

Dismissing all thought of Jiis 4iu^ian rival from his 
mindiox the tinio being, Terry makes his way through 
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the crowd in the direction of Pekoe Tay, curious to 
know what has happened to that usually tindeiHonstra- 
tive individual to call for such a display of animation. 

The Chinese valet has resumed his normal condition 
upon discovering that his master has startB.d, but shows 
no sign of meeting him halfway. 

"Well, what's gone wrong now?" asks Terry, "coming 
up, and mopping a wet, brow. 

"S'pose Mandarin Terry read this," slipping a wad of 
paper into the yoi^ng man's hand, which he Btraigbtefls 
«ut as best he can and begins to read. 
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CHAPTER III. 

A PIPEE FEOM THE HIGHLANDS. 

Whek the contents of the note have been mastered 
Terry Donahue looks a trifle grave. 

As if to. steady himself and arouse his mind to meet 
the oceasiou he lights a weed. 

"No more than I expected— deuced unfortunate to 
make enemies of these murderous Thugs, when I have 
other business on my hands; but I did my duty as an 
honest man, and must abide by the consequences. At 
least the lad has one friend among them who appreciates 
what I did — whence this warning. 1 shall be on th,e 
watch — forewarned is forearmed they say. Between 
these chaps and my warm friend the baron the imme- 
diate future promises to be rather interesting." 

Terry chuckles in contemplation of the work cut out 
for him. 

It would have dismayed most men, but as the difficul- 
ties rise mountain high around him, he clears the deck 
for action, and gathers his forces to resist boarders. 
Some men may appear lacking in strength of character 
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until the desperate occasion arises, when they meet it 
grandly/ just as the stormy petrel glories in the howlitfg 
gale. It is a characteristic trait of the English-speaking 
race. ■ 

The 6hendy Bazar Bbad with its shops and mosques, 
it^ mingling crowds and curious sights, has lost all 
attraction for him. 
'At least his main object has been acooHiplished.' -' " 

With Pekoe Tay trailing after, the young man makes 
his way to the hotel at ; which he stops. Seteral times 
he halts on the way to look into th« notebddk for thie 
card upon X^chich Doris scribbled her iaddress, W' if to 
make sure it has not escaped him. Wherie one's treaSuVfe 
is, there will the heart be also. " *' ' 

5Jight is closing'in. ' ' i -;-;■.' 

Numerous lights appear, like giant fireflies. • So great 
38 the heat dt the day in Bombay that the night isiriade 
a time df merriment arid feasting. Music sounds on 
many sides. Remembering the shadow that hangs over 
the land, it is surprising to see signs of gayety alDrbad ; but 
the gravest of disasters never quite crushes those fatalfsts 
who fornid their belief upon Mohammedanisin. ' ' '' 

Terry is surprised at nothing. "^' ' '■ ' ' ' '• 

- When one has^pent a year or two among' the people of 
China and India, he learns to take everything philosoph- 
ically. What concerns him is the gigantic task upon 
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"which lie ia entering, fbt the road to success is strewn 
with jubstaolds — here a Scylla threatens and a Oharybdis 
yearns to wreak destruction, so that to escape the ragged 
rook and roaring whirlpool ^the mariner must : have a 
steady hand and a bold heart. 

"I would give something to know what /Urges Doris 
^ipon.this singular chase — whom she seeks s6 eagerly. 
Her life seems wrapped up in the matter. Perbaps-r-. 
Heaven may be kind — some time in the future sh« may 
8€ie fit to tell me. That would be a pleasure indeed — . 
Doris' c.onfidant^t could only come through a perfect 
tjj^st-Trthrough love," 

, And there Terry stops/, since he has reached a point 
>vhejre feg^ls ,fe»r to tread, the sacred confines of the 
love god's domain. 

AVhen the evening wears on his uneasiness grows apac« 
uatjil h^can no longer hold out. 

P^kqe Tay is summoned and together they sally forth 
;)9t to ^torm a battery, but to run the gantlet of a pai ' 
of .dsncing gyes that have niore power over Terry t'/.aiv 
the most dreadful/munitions of war. _^ 

,Tl;ie cautious Mongolian induces his master ^o^ak&a 
pal&ee gharry, in the hope that once behind the unrtahis 
of the ridiculous vehicle their identity m»,y not, be 
guasspd, and no accident happen to the master. 
^; Pekoe Tay has, a hfij^thy respect for th*, great s^ret 
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society of India, ■whose cord and creese work silent death 
to its enemies, even though they flee to the uttermost 
parts of the earth. He has possibly had experience with 
a similar class of "highbinders" in his land of the yellow 
dragon, and appreciates their methods. 

Terry settles himself back as comfortably as the cir- 
cumstances will admit, and seems to lapse into a con- 
templative mood, which is qnite natural for a yonng 
man on the way to visit the angelic being whom he so 
profoundly Worships. 

, Of course he depends on bis guardian to keep an eye 
to windward and look out for squalls. Lucky fe11«w 
that he is to hai^e a Pekoe Tay! 

Without warning the Chinaman suddenly thrusts his 
head out of the curtains. 

They are going at .quite a rattling pace. The driver 
runs alongside, and with whip and strident voice urges 
on his diminutive steed. 

When Pekoe Tay speaks it is to deaf ears, and the 
Mongolian cannot' be induced to raise bis voicfr by any- 
thing short of an earthquake. 

He does better. 

Leaning out of the sMgrctm so that his weigbt 
threatens to topple it over he clutches the driver's lines 
and gives them such a sudden wrench that the wretebecl 
IHtle beast in harness is brought up all standing. 
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Tbe driver grows indignant, but Pekoe Tay takes him 
'in hand, and orders the line of marofa, promising terrible 
things if thej deviate from it. 

With the native Jehu oompletelj humbled they resume 
the journey. 

"What's up?" aeka the amused Terry,-who as yet has 
failed to completely grasp the true iuwardness of the 
situation. 

"He Thugee," replies the other nonchalantly. 

"What! ^ was no accident then ?" 

Pekoe Tay sniffs the air — it is his way of manifesting 
the nearest approach to a sneer he is capable of prodno» 
ing upon his bland countenance. ' 

"It berry intentionally. Same as accident not much. 
We get in tight place already soon if not watch out. 
Then — " and he stretches his fingers around his throat in 
a manner harril>ly saggestive of the cord with which the 
Hindoo assassin does his work. 

After that Terry condescends to take some interest is 
their progress, and even asks his companion from time 
to time whether they are on the right tack. 

In due time they arrive at the colonel's residence on 
Malabar Hill, a suburb particularly patronized by for- 
eigners. Averill calls it a bungalow — everything goes 
by that name among officers in the India service-^but it 
proves to be qliite a' commodious and cool residencoi with 
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Bibicsstef Sjej5va:nts;t<)isvait^iupon guesfe) and,p«U pmkak' 
cords to. cool the roomsv ■■ ' ''i 

„M»Bylig,WS; flash Irojm t)ie windows, and the sonnd of 
voLcea can he. plainly heardy - • 

Evidently the colonel is entertaining some^,of tis- 
felJ,Qw oflScers and their- wives, -previous bo departing 
ttpp^ hig iBi?3ion to the Afghan bo;rder, ,' 

-Terry frowns upon discovering this-rhe has been bug- 
ging to his heart the prospect of a delightful Ute-cl-tMe 
witn^he girl from Homg-Kong. Singularly^ enotigh a 
man in loye atwaya detests a crowd, while with; a woman 
the.caB,e; is quite, tfiffprent*; .. ,- . -- • 

Nevertheless, half a Joaf ds better; than no bread; and < 
Teri-y eoncltfdes .i,t ]«vill do him gonjie good to loofcnpdn 
the inspiring face of his goddess,- even thongb other' 
worshipers he also present : .. . - 

Among the company he discovers the baron, whose'^ 
hJglj connectipn with the ruling dynasty in Russia gives 
him almost carte blanche concerning the few iittle social ' 
functions which her majesty's officers stationsediniBom* 
bay might think of carrying out in such a tide of disas- 
ter. . ., ,., : ■, - .' : ;^ 

The baron is at home, by long odds the mostiiliustriouB.'! 
man in the room, and his resplendent uniform adds torr 
th.e:0.ccasion, for he has belioved it incumhentn-p<m bis 
dignity to coiof i;: full-dress, as befits one who l»j!rsfo€ir«e.k 



THS OIRL FROST aONG-KON&> -33 

si mast-iJmpOTtant irbase fre»n hi»i:oy^rinaster tKie Efia- 
perot Nicholas. ^ ■>;:!; 

Having paid Ms respects' tothe host attdhdateSs, Teri-y 
seeks a quiet nook where he can observe without being 
Gonspicuons. 

He is very anxious to know the real state of Doris' feel- 
ings toward this handsome heart-sihasber, and beHdves 
he can in a measure 'trust his grtbd jridgttiientifo tell 
him. 

As he looks he caiinot but admit that they make a 
most striking coupde, she so divitiely beautiful, he. so 
tall, so handsome, so kingly, one might say, for the 
-teron'ik naanner is extremely haughtj'. 

' Wihen T^erry^ turning, chances to see himself in a 
roirior, he inwardly ^ro^s» 

What chance can he possibly have in the lists against 
tbismagnificent Russian nobleman? 

Then his old doininant grit swings to the surface and 
beJemembers the rac© is not always to the swift-^that 
no man is beaten in the laudable ebdeavor to win a 
womaii's he^t tintil he has received his congi, and as 
yet this disaster has not overtaken him — while there is 
life there is hope> and "faint heart ne'er - woii fair 



''A^ yet ]>oris does not know of his presence, and be 
has jktrposely delayed presetttiDgiiimdelf. 
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It is an exquisite sensation to see a brief look of 
pleasure appear upon her face when she Srst sees hiffli. 
Leaving the baron she crosses the room with true Ameri- 
. can frankness and takes his hand warmly, 

Terry's hopes climb a notch higher*- 

In all his life he has never felt so great a determina- 
tion to succeed in a thing aa now^^^he believes his vholo 
faturelhust revolve arbnnd this wonderful girl from tfao 
Orient, and the baron shall not secure the prize withoitf 
a fierce struggle. 

Of course Doris is compelled to ciroulate among tba 
guests, and Terry finds himself engaged with some of 
the ofiScers. 

He is interested in all military matters, and finds a 
peculiar pleasure in seeking information concerning th* 
Afghan border. 

One grizzled veteran, who was with brave Roberta ia 
his campaign among the mountains of this border land, 
is able to give Wm many points concerning Persia wfaidi 
Terry stores away for possible future use. 

The evening wears on. 

Although the Bussian grandee hovers near Doris inno^ 
of the time Terry takes heart from her actions, 

"At least she is not dazzled by his grandeur. The 
game is still anybody's," he says to himself cheerfully. '^ - 
' It' is almost time to go. ' .( 
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He would like to learn somethiHg of her plans — 
whether she has concluded to make the perilous journey 
•oyer the Afghan border— but hesitates to ask, fearful lest 
she might consider him impertinent. 

An inspiration comes. 

The sight of a face among the flowers launches this 
new thought, and in another minute he has cornered an 
old fellow with a freckled Scotch face, who has been 
enjoying the brilliant scene from his shelter. 

They have met before, and old Sandy must have been 
favorably disposed toward the London man, to judge 
from the vehement hand-clasp he gives. 

How this Highlander drifted to China, and entered 
the servicle of the rich American consul years before, is 
a story in itself,- which hardly concerns us now. He is 
as devoted to his lovely mistress as any old retainer 
might be, whose ancestors had served in the fiimily for 
generations back. 

Sandy has lost something of his Scotch dialect, though 
the burr is still plainly marked in bis speech; and oeea- 
eionally he lapses into the characteristic idioms of his 
race, though never to an extreme limit. 

Terry at once engages him in conversation, and 
delights the old piper^s heart by declaring his delight in 
the music of the Highltods — ^fbr Sandy is the possessor 
et the most marvelous bagpipes out of Scotland, and is 
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• t 

never so happy as tyhefa they are skirling ami screechjng 

under, Ijis, deft manipulation, ,, ,, 

,, -"jCerfy .has the wtinost .respect fpr) the, mugical'^ind.. 

bags, but even he does not dr<iam to what an extent 'tliey 

may, b^, ccinnected wiitb his future. , ; >. .- r 

"You do not fancy Bombay, Sandy?" he says, 
, '|A,^eel^ I have seen places I , liked much better," 
replies the diplomatic, noncommittal Scot. 

"Then you will not be sorry to leave here?" . 

"I jilinna ken — for some things, yes; but w^ might be- 
in a worse place, , lad ^ie/' ^_, — ,,,; . 

yPhich reply convinces Terry the other kno.ws some^ 
thing of Doris' plan^,,, and ;does.i}ot much fancy the 
daring journey to the north- , ; 

To Sandy all younger men are, "laddies," and no 9ne 
ever takes offense fit his fatherly address, ,, ;; . , 

^.,"Tbey tell me Persia is a strange place, Sandy," ; 

"Nae doubt they are quite ricbt," he says, looking :ftt 
the other from th;e coxner of his eye, as though: wonder- 
ing. hpwniiieh Terry k^ows. _ ; I. ) - 

"I am curious to see the country myself, and ii I can 
make certain arrangements, I may -accompany! you," 
remarks the young mi«i. as composedly as possible, ■ 
,,".Cejrtain arrangements," forsooth — it may require a 
brief ipteyval fop.Pekoe Taj. to pack a portinauteau, aii.d 
himself to -Cflsh , a draft— perhaps he i?mhj ;-vi.sh to/pjjc- 
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chase some fiWarma, with an eye for possible daligerk 
aheaid, btit" Terry could get himself in readineas foif the 
irip in' an indredibly short tiinel '*'' 

The receipt of his intention by the Caledoniati piper 
is all that bis hfeart could wish. 

Sa^dy reaishes foi* his hand with a sudden wariii^h of 
feeling that pleases hiin. < ;i i| 

"I am sair glad to hear it — the journey is a la'tig'one, 
arid th^ danger no light. I shall be better pleased to 
know there is one honest English heart in the company. 
These forfeigfa grandees do not suit me, sir — I am a 
mucklc plalniMon, and I stake my faith on those of my 
own speech. Perhaps, too, it may be a feather in your 
cap, laddie— yoTi may Win what would please your 
heart," with a twinkle in his keen old eyes.* ^ 

"Sandy, 'y«a know my feelings in the matter, and 
should thiatihance come when I could be of service to 
Mistf Doria I^riast I may be fouiid equal to the occasion. 
I am not a Soldier or a baron, only a plain English gen- 
tleman; but tft^l; fact may not prevent me from stand- 
ing between her ahd harm." ' '^ 

"Gefd bless ye, sir; I am fiumye have mair true man- 
hood in your little finger than some people niay in their 
whole bodies. Fin« feathers mi&ke fine biirds, But the 
heart is what brings true happiness. Perhaps, sir, I may 
on occasipns have a chance to blaw ye a trifle skirl on 
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the pipes, to tak ye awa' to old Scotland. , They are 
the onlj eoDSolatiom I Sad in all my waradecings. " 

Terpy of course declares hia pleasure at the prospect 
ahead, thoiii|;h truth to tell ha ia thinking more of Doris 
at the moment, ^nd hears her 'dear voice rather than 
the shf il] notes of the bagpipes* 

No doubt Sandy must have some knowledge of the 
singular missioo that keeps his mistress traveling, and 
which now induces her to undertake a most perilous 
Journey; but Terry considers it beneath him to interview 
a servant about the private affairs of his mistress, and 
hence makes no effort to learn aught of the imyateryi If 
it is ever revealed to him it must come from her lijpg 
Voluntarily. 

Sandy is a -somewhat privileged^^haracter, in hia f«no» 
tion of major-domo to Doris, exercising some of the 
duties of a guardian. A more faithful henohman could 
not easily be found, and Sandy is an almost uniyersal 
favorite, even the baron smiling upon hiqi, with the idea 
of securing his good will as a possible^lly. 

A peculiar thing happens while Terry keeps the old 
fellow company among the flowers, and at the same time 
feasts his eyes upon Doris as she moves about the apart- 
ments among those gathered to see the last of brave 
Colonel Averill. 
The man from London realizes that some one has 
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appeared upon the Bcene in whom the old piper has a 
d^ep interest. 

This person is arrayed in the garb of a Hindoo, only 
he wears a caftan on his head that might mark him as a 
Moor or a Persian. 

At sight of him Sandy utters an eager exclamation, 
and forgetting all about his companion flies te his side 
to lay a hand on the newcomer's arm. 

"You here, Kaja Mulie? Then you bring news. Quick 
mon, gi* it me the once. The young leddy has counted 
the minutes, I tell ye. la it go, or stay?" is what Terry 
bears him exclaim. 

"It means a journey," comes the low reply, and then 
the courier's voice sinks to a vhisper. 

At least Terry knows they are going, and he can plan 
for the future. 

Ah! Sandy has half-dragged the other to the outskirts 
of the flowers — be seeks to attract the attention of 
Doris. 

Id another minute she comes flying across the room, 
with an eager yet anxious took plainly depicted upon her 
features. 

She in turn questions tke dark-faced man, who for the 
second time narrates his story. ' 

Doris nods her bead slowly as though settling matters 
in her mind. 



40 I TSK &mz^RoJt-m)iro-Eow&. • 

"We go to Teh'eiran no doubt,'** mutters Teffy,nien- 
tally sHrdhdering whether such a thilig will have^ahy effectt 
"fbrgood or evil upon, his fortunes. • . 

; He waits until the dark' man -called ;^ajaMuH& has 
again withdrawn as quietly as he entered, and- •©oris 
returned to the chattering throng, when' he intercepts 
Sandy ia the ac* of hastening off. • 

"Is it JPersia, Sandy?" he asks. 

"Nae doot, nae doot. At least we leave when the 
braw colonel does' on the morrow, hound norfli !" • 

"And this messenger — this courier of yours, is he to 
Ikj trusted not to lead you into a trap?" ,^^ ' 

"Oh, ay, "Eiaja Mulie ia a rii'icfele true than, we all 
believe, though for my part it gbfesigiainst thfi''gri»i*4o 
put full trust in a Musaelinan at siibha time, ^heh'' a 
holy war is brewing. I hope yb halve, no rb^SbiSl;© 
believe him a rascal, sir?*' -^ ' ' ' / 

"Not at all; bnly, like yoni^eif, T hsve an institfctive 
distrust for a brown skin, though ready to stake my life 
on the steady reliance of one who carries a yellow face. 
Let it pass, Sandy; only it is weih Jron know, when su(3» 
a precious charge is in your keep, tb be watchful of 
every one, whether Englishman, Bu^ian or Hindoo, 
until his dee^s prove him worthy of trust." 
: "Rich t you are, sir, and I mean to follow but tkftt 
plan. But will fe go alang wi' us P" 
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?'If I am alke attd at liberty nothing can keep mis 
from doing so. Don't forg&t your pipes," laughing. 

"I winrra, you may rest assured. I hope to teach 
these Persian limmei-s the beauty of Hielau(jl«auasio." 

"Then I'll see you later, my bpy." 

Terry has something to ponder oyer, something that 
gives him uneasiness, and he reinains for a brief time 
whBre Sandy left him, so that he may think undjaturbod 

"I hope I am mistaken: — perhaps it is only a resem 
blance such as might easily occur, but he is marvelously 
like the Ipader of that Thug crowd against which 1 raa 
ftp. What if they are the same — what does that signify 
r— is^-be endeavoring to lead Doris into some infernal 
trap in the north, so he may demand wholelacs of 
rupees for her ransom? At least I inteiid to watch this 
KajaMulie, and bring him up with a round turn if lie 
shows treaohery. Ah! eleven — it is time I started ba^k 
to town. Pekoe Tay will be growing impatient." 
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CHAPTER IV, 

THE TRAP OF THE PALKEE GHARRY: 

Pbkoe Tat has not been aaleep these three hours— it 
would be almost as di£Scult a matter to catch the heathen 
Ghinee dotiing as the proverbial weaael, ' 
, Pekoe Tay has his own peculiar methods for gaining 
information, and three honrs is quite a long time when 
one chooses to employ every minute of it to advantage. 

When, therefore, he diaoovers the mandarin master 
leaving the bciiliantly lighted rooms, and realizes that 
tjhe time has come for their departure, the MongotiSB 
valet is satisfied with himself, ^ince he has been able to 
serve one he worships as a joss. 

He notices that Terry shows certain signs of mild ex- 
citement, and concludes that something must have 
occurred — perhaps his news will not be so fresh after all, 
and he may do well to refrain for a time from speaking. 

"Is our vehicle here— I didn't pay the man because I 
wanted to be sure of him?" asks Donahue, glancing 
around at the various equipages in which the guests 
have arrived, and which range from an elegant coach 
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belonging to some official dignifecry to ' the imtnbla 
palkee gharry sB«h as is in common use. 

"Here is the carriage, but the driver he change," 
remarks the observing Celestial. 

Terry grows suspicious at once» 

There is good reason why he should, with such dangers 
menacing him on all sides. 

"How is this — who arc you, and why do you stand in 
the place of the driver I engaged.'"' he demandSk 

The native Jehu is a shriveled up spemmen of a man 
with a gaunt frame, and a pair of beady eyes that appear 
to flash as might a lighted oheroot in the dark. 

He readily understands what all tlie row is about and 
condescends to explain, stating that the original driver 
had been suddenly taken with startling symptoms that 
gave rise *to a suspioion of the plague, and being oom< 
pelled to abandon his post, found a substitute. 

All of which may of course be as true as the Koran, 
bat Terry doubts it, his belief being that the first fellow 
has been summarily bounced because he lacked the grit 
to carry out some dai^^ng scheme in which he had a part. 

Will this new driver dare go further? 

Terry scans him critically, and mentally decides the 
fellow ia a cross between a tiger and a cobra — he could 
be bold enough should the occasion warrant it, or else 
strike at the heel like a viper. 



44 THE GIRL FROM HONG-KONQ. 

I At any rate he will bear watching. ,r 

So they leave the colonel's bungalow on Malabar Hill 
and start for the city proper,; 

Terry in making his adieus to the colonel and hisgood 
wife has made bold to mention the fact that h« hopes to 
join the expedition on the morrow, when it starts for the 
border where Averill is to settle certain disputes that 
have arisen with the various hill tribes. 

The colonel has expressed his satisfaction at the pros- 
pect of good company, and the exceeding warmth of his 
handshake substantiates his words. -^ 

So Terry feels some little satisfaction in knowing that 
he will not be unwelcome in that quarter, though his 
apiritfl sink again upon" hearing th^ the dashing b^ron 
has concluded to return home to Bnssia by way of the 
overland route rather than by water to the Black Sea 

ports, " ,_ 

He scents trouble ahead. ^ , 

Ashetoxe, the' young gentleman lapses jnto a state of 

^eep thoag.ht, ... i . ■ 

. So much hasv^happened and su^ vast events hinge 
upon the way fortune may smile that he has a great (|eal 
to consider. - - 

To Pekoe. Tay is given the; privilege of a sentry, and. 
the-task could not be in better hands. 

While Terry^^okes /the, Chinaman peeps out from 



THE GIRL FROM HONO-KONQ. 45 

time to time in order to see whether they are going 
in the right direction, remembering the former 
experience. ^^ 

Both Pekoe Tay and his master are armed, and capa- 
ble of a pretty stiff defense'should the occasion arise. 
As the road is a frequented one it is hardly likely any 
enemies would dream of waylaying them. Such things 
have in times past happened near the Towers of Silence, 
where the dead Parsees or sun-worshipers are given to 
the vultures, and even under the shadow of that famous 
pile, the Temple of Mahaluxmee; but the watchful 
British authorities had acted so promptly on these occa- 
sions that the'Thugs are lying quiet just noW; — the society 
of assassination is asleep, not dead. 

They have gone perhaps a quarter of the distance 
when Pekoe Tay> who has been listening intently, rises 
from hia seat. 

Terry watches him languidly. 

At first he imagines the Mongolian guide is about to 
leap out of the curtained opening and possibly throttle 
the driver. 

On the contrary Pekoe Tay kneels down on the bottom 
of the box. 

- Teiry, puffing at bisoigar, causes a species of dim light 
to pervade the limited interior every time he diasffsat 
fejs jreed, and by this glimmer he sees liis bcnehntan not 
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only koeelio^ but jaeUaang bis h^Ski in th.« (Jireefeion ol, 
te-away Mescca. 

-What does it mean? 

Has; Pekoel Tsy hemt cxkUT^orted to Mc^hstWiiaedaBisni, 
dassirted bia JQSs and e«iB@ out as a Miever, in 
Ifeisam? 

Tbe idea is iBcsmdiMe. 

Ilk is eeiaalljr out at tH qfueC'iiQni ta bieliftve a B<m «il 
^Jonineina baia leiknted to ](raj. 

What tken? '* ' v;v 

Ko TKonder Tciirry's interesA cisea -urith; b@iii(nil8».anid. h» 
keeps both ey-esi gluieni on tbe <i>tiker, 4fe. ,; -j|>. 

Fekoe Ta^j has hent bis bead xmtiX it iresta oik tbe 
cushioned seat which be m iteeentlgf peeupied. ""„ , 

Abl be is Hsfeeaiag— t* what? ,,,^r 

At times tbu raiaMe ol tbi« -wbeeJ^; bas b««m pl«ittIrX, 
audible, and again when a soft place in tke voad i». 
reached not a sound arises «gm« an o^easicna]) sboiul^ tjtom 
ibe, jimpiiitg hatrkfuia wbo bandtes ibct goad and. (urges 
tlie Mtle 8te«d forward. 

"Illustrious master, the gods my mandarin giiv« m<a^ 
«xeetteBt. eara — 6it«iQ>p> ibexQ Mid tolit m& if £ kav9 wrong 
been?" > 

Bowa TiQf rj^ dr<rpai> t&t tm i\m sffwt ol tb« m<uar»«iQt be 
veiaitzes tbeore may hsb » ni«iibi»d ailer all m bi« servani^ 
»tad»e«ct— ke has kn&wBi bim W die stzasige things in tfae 



THB QIBL FROM SOmf-EON&, 47 

past, bat when the time came for explanations Pekoe Tay 
was on deck with the proper caper; 

The driver momentarily ceases his exhortations, possi- 
bly being a little short on the breath supply, and this 
gives the man from London a fair chance to listen^ 

"By Jove!" he exclaims immediately. 

A word of caution from the other, who kneels at bis 
side, prevents him from speaking farther. 

"You hear um?" whispers the almond-eyed mentor. 

."I seem to catoh a ticking sound." 

"That him." 

"Just as if my watclvhad taken to imitating a clock." 

"Watch in mandarin pocket when me hear nm under 
seat," replies Pekoe Tay. 

"What kind of machinery can it be? — good heavens! 
perhaps an infernal machine — those devils are equal to 
the task of blowing us up." 

"Me soon know — smoke hard, give light." 

So while Terry puSs away vigorously the Ohinaman 
fnmbles around the seat, finds some means of raising it 
bodily, and in another moment the cat is out of the bag. 

Leaning over Terry sees a compact little bundle of 
mechanism, very similar to the works of a large clock. 

Cogwheels are moving around steadily, and there is 
an air of business about the contrivance that rather chills 
the biond in these days of diabolical bomb-throwing. 
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'. In one place can be seen a otbc'k di*l, with' tb^ Mui'ds 
set at half-past eleven, 
• Pekoe Tay points to itl ■ ■ i . ;. 

'^S'pose' niiandarin look at watch, telle* timie,** be 
suggests. 

TTpon 'doing so Terry discovers that it lacks' jnst six 
minutes of the half-hour. 

Taking it for granted, as seems reasonable enough, 
th^fc "this diabolical little engine has beeii Set for half- 
past eleven, what will happen when thai; tirne arrives? 

It is an interesting question. '' 

If they be wise men they will first of all istop'the 
engine by severing some wire connection, and then Whei" 
all danger is past, explore into tiife'maitter iii ordei"to 
learn the nature of the danger they liave escaped; ' 

With a scant five miniitesbetweeii themiseiveg ind pds-'' 
sibly eternity, and each second ticking aHvay With a' ^^ 
regularity that is positively alarming, it may b^ taken ' 
for granted they do not intend to waste iBuchtrniti. 

Terry continues to puff away at his c'igari'aiid the' 
glowing end serves to show therii what lies belovir^.'' 

Tliiis he is enabled to insert the bfede of his pocket" 
knife and making a snap sever a delicate wire,' ' ' " 

Instantly the busy ticking ceases, ; - . 

The wheels have ceased to go around, and foif the time' 
b&i»g-:thfr maeWnej-y is^l 
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R^p^,T|ijacfeuaJly, fijiuckles, ;; -f , ... 

"Some other day," he says gayly, 

"Well," remarks Terry, w.ith veheipentoe, "it appears 
that-when ppe haa ofEen<ie4 the powers that be, in;tl)e 
realm of Thugaism, eternal vigilance is the price of 
safety. These fellows mean business, sure enough. 
Now what do you suppose this thing meanj; — in what 
way wexe, we to be sacrificed?" 

"Pekoe Tay soon find him out." 

Whereupon the Chinaman begins a hasty search with 
fingers and keen eyes. ' 

A satisfied grunt speedily declares that his labor has 

■ ■■,',■ .. ■ ■ ■ , ^ 

not hie^n., in vain. 

"iMapdarin Terry, look here, "he says. 

An investigatipnL, reveals a most amazing condition of 
afiairg.j, -The black box oFthe jnnocent-Io<J«iHg palkee 
gharryis a death-trap in which perhaps more than one 
enemy of the terrible secret society has met his fate. It 
is in truth an armory— a dozen or more terrible steel 
blades ;, b^ing cunningly hidden in recesses where they 
would never be discovered by an eye not sharpened by 
suspicion, and with a olew to their presence. , These 
blades, at a certain second indicated, by the clockwork 
machinery, will be suddenly forced forward by the pow- 
erful springs that operate them, and any Unfortunate in 

■ the Jvehiolo -must be- pierced throngh and through. 

t 
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Terry is aghast at the cfiscovery — h& has never beard 
of such a cunningly devised trap outside of a penny 
dreadfutl, and it is bard to beliieve he is not dreaming. 
He rubs his eyes, but the evidence is still before him. 

Nothing can be too terriblefbrtheThnj|''8 revenge — be 
cottld have given points' to those coM-blood'ed fiends who 
ran the old Spanish Incfwisition, and a history of his 
doings in the land of the Hindoo would mafte "lPoi*8 
Book of Martyrs" pale into utter insignifioanee. 
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CHAPTER V. 

PllKOE TA¥ ON GUABO. 

AsTES. ha/ving m^e this intereetrng discovery, Tezry 
has little difficulty in understaodin^ why the other driver 
threw ap his iob" — he evideatly lacked the xierve to carry 
out the commission intrusted to Mm. 

In his indignation Terry is tempted to tear the vh«ie 
diabolical mechanic from luadef the seat and thus 
destroy its oseftahiessj hat there appears to he some 
danger^ lest in doin^ ad an incautious move might set £ree 
the deadly hlades that lurk in the padded sided of the 

The very fact of beiu^ ^nrrouaded hj sncli an array of 
ireapons is enoUjgh to gave one a shudder, and Terry has 
lost all plieasare in the journey. 

^^J'or one I prefer to w-idk the balance <of the way," he 
says, and Pidcoe Tay«eeho«s the refraiB, for e^en a iStcEiiCsal 
heaihea GMnee experi«iBces a repu^ntance against qai't- 
ting this sphene by violence. 

To accomplish this little act without the Knowledge or 
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consent ol the attendant is not a very serions nnder* 
taking. 

The driver, knowing that the time is almost at handl 
for the '(C^lockwork machinery nuder the seat to doits 
awful worlc, has pushed forward until close to the head 
of his horse. 

Perhaps he does not wish to hear the deaHi-cries of 
tRdse whom he expects to be spitted like fowls, or it 
may be discretion that prompts him to be a little further 
away at the critical moment. 

Terry awaits his opportunity, and as the beast drops 
into a walk in ascending a slight rise he makes the 
plunge without accident. 

It rs'a mere bagatelle for Pekoe Tisy to copy his acti6n, 
for the Mongolian is as light upon his fe6t as a cat. ' 

The paikee gharry nibves on and leaves them there in 
the lurch, with some distance to walk, bat feeling much 
more comfortable than if they had remained as a focus- 
ing center for those ligly bladear .. 

Jfo doubt Mr. Jehu will be exceedingly amkzed when 
he djsoovers that he has been driving an empty vehicle, 
while shivering at every sound, under the inipfesiaOD 
that it signifies the destruction of those within. ' ' 

When the lurching paikee gharry has passed froin 
th6ir sight Terry and his henchman take up their linO 
of march. " 
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■ They are already in t"he outskirts of the city. 

HQuses abound, but as the hour is fast verging oh 
toward' that witching time "when graveyards,,yaiy9 ,and. 
graves yield up their dead," few lights are to be seen, 
and by good luck no one has been about at tbe time they 
left their vehicle so unceremoniously. 

Footpads are to be met with in Bombay the same as in 
^1 large cities. 

Strict municipal laws, the regulations laid down in the 
Koran, and all otljer means that may be employed to 
diminish such lawless capers to the contrary, the streets 
of Bombay are never safe after dark. 

When two walk out, the.chances of their being assailed 
diminisii, and although pur friends several times discern 
skulking figures pear by, that promise a possibility of 
trouble, they reach the hotel without being oorapelled tp 
stand and deliver to native roadr«gents. 

Even in this haven of r^^fuge Pekoe Tay does not 
slacken his caution, and when Terry has retired the 
faithful servitor crawls to his door, enters, and- sleeps, 
there like a watch-dog — who passes in must first of alji 
deal with him. 

About two hours before the coming of dawn a tremen- 
dous racket arises, that sends a thrill of terror into many 
a heart. 

A fire in Bombay often proves a serious affair indeed. 



54 TBe QJRL, MSOM .ffe-iV^ff-^ftFfc'' 

as the facltttMS tar battling witJi the iames ture qoc as 
t{i!0>rciiBgh as America^: or iikigUsb cities boast,: tltoogh 
great pEc^ress-. baK of late bees taken in th-ia matter. 

Imvf is. arorased bj feeling PeJcoe Taj) shaking bio^ 
and aits'. Wti upright. 

"Good heavens! what io&a^ tbalt infemaal ding-dong 
meao— has tJtte end &1 the. world come or bavft tbe 
Sepoys risen again in rebeJlian?" he ejacluatea. 

"IllnsitrifOHa mandarin, there is one fiie^'' remarks tiie 
cockl Pekoe lay.. 

"OhI well,, as it. doesit^t concern me I'll drop back and 
finish my nap. I was. sitting dow'n to a royal s,]H;ead-r>, 
jaaife my loek to wake up to« soon." ,.. 

"The fire very elase," says tlie Cbinesa valeit» -sniffing 
iiie air slttstpieiansly. 

'^By J»ve.L I do smell smoke now that, you mentiofB tt» 
Why didn't you tell meJteloreS Is it our bote), do job 
imagine?" springing up. 

"I think quite so likely," remarks tbe Strange One, 
witbont a tising inieetion to his. iioice> — be conld not 
apeak more iu^fiaasiTely if he were calling at^tentioB to ibe 
moon. 

Terry p>oiceeds. to dresa witboiki losing any tin^and 
all tbe wbile the. odor o£ boorning wood grows atrong^ 
and the clamor without increases in volume. 

"Fnt ready i£ you are," be sa^a at. length. 
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Pe'koe Tay has been deftly packing the littl© lather 
poTtmanteau, and has finished his task. 

"Door fast on outside," he announces. 

It was free enough when Pekoe Tay crept into the 
room some hours before, and stretched himself there to 
intercept any possible interloper— indeed, he had sough't 
in vain to discover some means of securing it. 

**This looks suspicious — as though the enemy might 
■be aiming a blow at mo in particular. But there is no 
time for figuring it out no-w. The window is our only 
hope." 

Pekoe Tay has secured a Tope, which he attaches to 
the portmanteau, and then launches the latter over the 
ledge, lowering awa^ until the ground is reached. 

LucMly there are no twenty-seven-story hotels in 
JBombay — people in India, where earthquakes sometimes 
play havoc with things in general; prefer to live close to 
Mother Earth, and leave lofty aspirations to those pro- 
gressive Yankees across the sea, who will never rest 
iratisfied until they have been able to annihilate spaoe by 
means of some substitute for wings. 

It is a small matter, therefore, gaining terra jirma 
from their lodgings, and both' slide down the rope with 
-the agility of jact tars. 

The portmanteau is carried to a place of safety, and 
then they watch the working of the native department. 
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Qtoeeripg the, reailjr.bol^ .fire laddies, whq sTjeo6ed in 
amotbering the flam,ea.erf„they haye gained GQutrot of 
the bmlding. .,r , 

. Time was when thes^ same Hindoos would ha.ve stood 
in apathy and let the awful fire demon demolish all he 
could gather in, .believing, it against fate, to JSght the 
decrees of Allah. • . ,. 

, So. much for the propagation of Caucasian methods— 
the Hindoo is learning to battle against chance, and 
placti a higher estimation upon thp g.if t of life. „ ^ . 

Pekoe Tay c^ujiions his master against ventririiig into 
the throng lest hisijdentity be. discovered hy soirie r^k- 
less Thug, and cord,,()r,kriss beififfp'pypd it© cpmplflte 
what the fire failed to accomplish. ^ * ^,r ;,;;;;. 

The excitement dies down by degrees, but silenxje fails 
to descend upon t^^ .s^cen.e, as .daylight has,; ep;[na, 
heralded by the crowing of numerous cocks, theJt>iarki.ng 
of dogs, whistling of birds, and chattering o|i;P^e[p,fceys, 
whrch.latter have the freedom of the city. ^^ ^-r,-,. ■. ;.;,. 
■ Under the prevailing conditions .np one is, ayprse? to 
leaving old Bombay. Though Terry would .flj^t^^rally 
have preferred takipghis departure by vi&ier, he is wiUr 
ing to fpUpw wherever Dof is leads. , , ■:;,,; 

Of course they go by train as far as ste^m Wfill t^ke 
them, when resource must be had to jihecarayan,,,. , 

It is ,* jourpey .to appal a sturdy man,; and, one, Teriey 
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Blight ney^r have dreamed of taking unless some power- 
ful motive like the present indaced hi^p. What, then/ 
were the difficulties it presents to a woman? He is 
appalled at the prospect of Doris in that wild country, 
and hardly knows .whether to admire or condemn the 
lofty courage -that urges^her to make such a, perilous trip 
on account of some duty, the nature of which is unknown 
to h>im. 

Terry eats his chota hazri with a thoughtful air. 

The future is so wrapped in mystery that he feels dis- 
posed to iet himself simply drift with th'e, carren^, readj 
to seize upon a favorable opportunity should one bo 
washed within reach. 

- Having some time before him ere the departure of the 
northern-bound train, Ter^y makes an early call upon a 
few friends. Then he takes his last look at Bombay 
from Mazagon to Galabah, even going to the burning 
ghauts where the poor plague-stricken wretches are 
being turned into ashes in the rude mauper still in 
vogue among the Sindoos, with the assistance of fagot 
piles. It is a grewsome spectacle, and Terry speedily 
realizes thatie has had quite enough of it. 

P^koe Tay trots at his heels, and when Terry rides ha 
is onjband to take his seat in the vehicle.. 

At4iB*igth ^JiB h«flT-hafl.eoaa«.- 

Q^ man in gr^at Bombay welcomes the near approach 
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of evening, for tlie drop of the sun is to be the Bignd 
which maTks th'B'traiti's depart-QTe. 

Ib due time Terry and his faithftil adherent arriT© 
at the station. '~^ 

They find it * scene of great bustle, for ^ieopte are 
feaving Bombay in droves, choosing to fat® the ^hgs Of 
starvation up-country than to run the risk of the terri- 
ble plague by remaiiiing. 

Having wisely taken time by the forelock, Terry has 
made sure of awommudations for himself and man, in 
which pTovimon money always cuts a wide swath. 

The scene just before the train puHs oiit 18 quite 
striking, and its equal can hardly be found elsewhere. 
Thcrae who depart have hosts of friendB to see them off, 
and what with the laughter ant! shouts and general con- 
fusion, Terry Ends much to riotioe. 

Hi* anxiety is relieved when Colonel ATrerill and his 
party arrive. 

Doris has seen him and condescends to bestow a litfl© 
Mod \ipon him, which will serve as food for his hm^;iy 
soul these hours to come. 

At least the smile that accompanies this nod tells him 
she is not displeased at his sudden intention to visit 
Persia after he has learned that Teheran draws her in 
some mysterious way. There are times when a true 
feiend, npon whom we can depend in emergencies, is a 
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treasure, and perhaps/the divinity whom Terry worships 
finds him an object above her disdain — she may endeavor 
to treat htm cavalierly, since he is far from a fascinating 
gentleman; but certain traits in his manly character 
appeal to her heart <]e8|Ht« her determination not to 
encourage his apparently hopeless suit. 
And BO the evening train speeds out of Bombay. 
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CHAPTEB m. 

■ ' \ - 

TO THE LAND OF THE AMEER. 

There are certain points that give Terry consi)derabl» . 
satisfaction whenever he considers them. ^ 

A long and tedious journey like that upon which they 
are now entering must afford many chances of pleasant 
intercourse with the other members of the party, for 
^here is nothing that brings people closer together than 
the fact of their being tlirown upon each other's society. 

Doubtless he can hold his own in this matter, for 
surely a sensible, independent American girl like Doris 
will prefer in the long run the society of a cousin whose 
language is her own, rather than a Russian who stumbles 
over his verbS and often has to express his meaning with 
a French shrug. 

True, the other is a dashing-looking man ^nd a b^ron 
in the bargain, but Doris' good sense must warn iJier 
against his calculating disposition — she cannot fail ^o 
see that occasionally his eyes assume a cold, steely, Jpok 
that warns one of his true nature. 

Besides, Doris has lived many years in Hong-Kongj, 
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where she has of course been surroifnded by British 
influences. 

While Her inherent patriotism might prevent lier from 
yielding up her love for her native America across the 
sea, she could not live under thi^se conditions without 
imbibing many of the English notions — one does this 
almost insensibly during a protracted residence in a 
foreign land. 

Hence, she must have become imbued with some of 
the Britisher's intense dislike for anything '^Bussiah, 
such as particularly dominates those residents of Hong- 
Kong and India. 

To' them Russia is the one enemy to be feared in all 
the wide world. 

Year by year they see her influence spreading out with 
an utter disregard for all obstacles in the way — now 
advancing across the tremendous steppes of Siberia and 
threatening Japan, Korea and northern China— anon 
conquering the tribes of Kurds, and creeping closer and 
closer to the boi;der of India — dominating the councils 
of the Turkish sultan, and even threatening to have a 
flnger in the Abyssinian turmoil after Italy has received 
a check from King Menelek. No wonder these patriotic 
Britons, so far aw^y from the mother country, view this 
steady advance of their old enemy with secret uneasi- 
ness. They know full well that it is only a question of 
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time when these irtro great pow«rs will me«t a^in hi the 
clash and turmoil of battle, and In^ia must b« the.8t&k« 
for which the mighty armies play. 

This being the case, it ia only natural for th© gefeeral 
feeling to he intensely anti-Bnssian, and tb« Qlfficera <rf 
the czar, while treated with courteny, do wiH find thcna- 
selves as weteonie as FrenehnMB, Italians or Americaae 
may be. 

Terry builds some of his castles in Spain apos this 
fact — he hopes Doris has become in a aieastire per- 
meated with this intuitive distrwst of eTerythiug fioe- 
sian, and that while she may treat th« Ibaron vith the 
respect due his rank, it will go ao further. 

True, the baron has been regarded as A {ady>killet« 
and strongly imbued with the dootriB« that vhateTer a 
Bussian wasts tliat he mnat h«Te, though the wfa«le 
world be opposed to bim. 

Against this Terry places the good sound oomwon 
sense which he beiieTes the girt ptmsesses to an unnsua] 
degree — ^and bis owb right arm. 

Their joaraey north k »«% tb«t of the ligtitfung 
express — Hiere, are no «a«nOB4sali tnone, or "Flyfuf 
Dutchman,'* on India railroads. Th« earrijE^«s «f« 
a!mo8t entirety patterned after the Englisb type, "whvi^ 
8uits the natives, with their caste prejndie^, tf> a 
dot. 
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Ai eacb. 8ii»tK>Ui »t;raag& SGe>m«s, are met. witliii, lapicrQ tbo 
Ukoi cd %bioh Doria at least bas niev^eir before gjas^. 

Yiatitas of ibe^ fatmiiie majr h& se&m hm^Medi aibsmi^ 
ewaeiatmli be^j^oad belieJ. Tbe-y se«m ta await tbei dread 
summons of fate with the stoicism tbiat ia siicb « gixototBid- 
ytmk ol tbei'F raea. 

Wbaii litjtta assiataiitcse aiiiiglei imdit^iiclualis msai^ iMm^ is . 
lkk» a «ti!»pi tB) a bctekei of watof, sueb; is tbe ummieQaft 
wea o^fflr wbieb thft awfwl buager biojldis, sntajr. 

Tbi^ce aoee Q^«r soemes less ptif ii)^ aitd ba£d^ a fAofr 
im nadie bat xshab. tbe tiraveleva: find tbemsejit«s daepljp 
interested. 

India is indeed a land filled witb 



from tamp]e add moa^aa dowa to tbet sfaiopa m tbe mafct, 
thft ^|e tbaifc lov^s Imgy; ooikss maj' diriink iit» filil: «f 
ayfenulQe* no^iaieatb wbieb Iika tbe- tmtai abjaei atp^aiiatr 
and want. 

Juni^es ooi ia tdto ymtrmf tb^ pass: outer g^raai, atEebebes 
fli open. eaitBetec; wbicb lode EEtrasge^ji} famdiLiaiF ti» oar 
T««rjs, wbck bas: besn: thsooifb India. Woire. 

Qft ECtmembaes. liis tigjer bumt on an die^baaii):^ wbsK 
the great striped beast of Bengal pounced upon bi» 
gaidst aimd bad almost: toni! tbe wreliebeii ckaiideitimr in 
pieeieft era a> binlkt. rigbtl j placed enis^ bra Idfar-^baoi 
biglit comes and the stars peep out of tba blue dioBiA 
aT«r}i°»d he thinka Oif bow h® teejriio itmlmdi witb a 
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felD^le iativie hiinteri waiting for the tiei'i^r of th^efaa^e 
tc app^Sach the bl'eiting carf, and 'h6w~tbie b^nd of tlSe 
sUihartee tvQmhl^A like an aspen l«af as he clutched 
T?erry's arm and -pointed to the monster standing over- 
time sdddeTily silent calf. 

: ' To this day Terry aflirpis that it was the greatest good 
.fortune that ever befell him that his first leaden messen- 
ger should have been guided straight to the heart of the 
ihan-eater; and he ha^ not forgotten the tremendous 
ovlttion the pisople of that district gave him for having 
relieved theffl of tlw terror that for weeks had preyed 
ti^on the community. 

' Ag^in d&y comes. - 

Still on toward the extreme border. 
The route is now a mere apology tor a^oad, but it 
answers all the purposes for which it was designed, asd 
considerable traffic passes over it. 

r Terry has seen Doris on several occasioi^s, but as thiy 
are in separate compartments he bides his time, kn6w» 
ing that later on when it comes to the caravan stage 
many opportunities will crop up of which he can atail 
himself. ' " " ' 

Besides, be is shrewd enough to know that tjiere'is 
such a thing as seeing too much of a person upoii^ aiityp 
like the present. 
At any rate the baron sqiparenily has the insidi^ *r^ck," 
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{^d spende much pf his time, in, the ; compartment 
where Doris, her maid and Colonel Arerill bold the 

%*.;.! -..: 

.When Terry runs, across his Kussian rival, as they 
stretch their legs and smoke a cigar at some station 
yfhere a stop is made, the baron does not attempt to con- 
ceal his keen pleasure over his advantage. 

Keally, he has such positi^ve faith in his own powers 
that .he feels almost contempt at the mere idea of a com- 
monplace individual entering the lists against him. 
, To. his mind they are not in the same class. 

There is an old saying to the effect, that "Pride mnjst 
have a fall," which possibly the Bnssian grandee has 
never taken to heart. 

Sq: the time passes. . \ ■ 

, Day an,d night their progress is marked. 

They have seen some of th« famine-stricken communi- 
ties, though not the worst, and Terry is reminded of the 
unequal way in which the good things of the world are 
divided — ^^while millions of the beloved queen's subjects 
a^.^in mortal distress under the blazing sun of India, 
vast preparations are being made over in London, with 
its,limitls.ss wealth, in honor of thoiqueen's jubilee, to 
t^k^; place t^e following June. 

At last they reach the end oi^he rente. 
' >They/^ave the fairly pew^xtable^amagw of €he rail- 
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road train, «nd prepare for the loBg trip toy cararan 
tbreugh'fche ameer's territory. 

The caravan is almost ready to start when they arriv*, 
ao well has Colonel Averill timed their movements. 
IMria is given over in charge of the difdomatic geoHe>- 
man bound for Herat on some bnsiness connected with 
that one distracMng question, the friendship of tb« 
ameer for Albion. 

Onee lot Hussian diplomacy-gain the ascendency va. 
Afghanistan, and the border passes will witness desperate 
scenes; but England has bad long warning and made 
sure to fortify those vnlnerabl© poJats 1^ means of ir^ieh 
bor Indian possessions might; be Invaded. 

The hour comes at last. 

Averill sees them depart, not witbottt some emotioe, 
for he has grown to care for the girl almost as though 
rfro were his own daughter, ii%d finds it hard to reconcile 
himaelf to the thought of allowrag her to f^ce Uio hard* 
ships and dangers as such a journey presents. 

In secret ho' has had a confab with Terry Dooidme^ 
and the yonng man's stnrdy assurance has is a measurs 
relieved his distress of mind. 

So the long caravan takes up its march throagh th» 
mountain pass, over plateau and plain, heading for ths 
capital of the ameer's domains. 

Terry Snds the situation changed. 
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He is able to see Doris more frequently, aud the 
opportunity arises whereby he makes himself useful. 

At the same time he does not hang around constantly 
like the baron, posing for effeet, and relating marvelous 
stories of wonderfol aeiuieTexneiita in which fortune 
allowed him fo figure — ih» Russian ia welcome to occupy 
that field exclusively, and if such Manehansen yarns 
can hsve an e:ffeefc vpos Doicw,, Torrf Is not ready to 
ItelieTe it. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE- DEFENSE Ot THE CAEAVAN, 

This caravan life, while certainly novel enough to ona 
who his never before traveled in such/a manner>,be- 
comes- terribly m'onotonous in time. 
, Doris haa been keenly alive to her many opportunities 
for observing the remarkably strange things to be seen 
around her, and which few English-speaking women 
have ever gazed upon. i 

She has adapted herself to the conditions, and dresses 
somewhat as might a Diana of the chase— but in these 
days of bicycling costumes this is easily done. 

In Terry's eyes she appears charming in any dress; 
and indeed Doris does not seem to lack for admirers 
among the people of the caravan — English and Afghans 
and Persians alike do her reverence. 

Great is the spell of beaiity, ^nd all men bow before it. 

Doris, though usually cheerful and self-reliant, is not 
a|; all gay. 

When he thinks 'Over" this fact Terry is bound to 
IbeliiBV* the secret mission that has urged hereto attempt 
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this iedious and dangerous journey to Herat and thence 
to Teheran has much to do with her feelings. 

She worries over somB,thing. 

From little things that come to his ohservation unasked 
be realizes that she has a deep interest in the caravan 
that preceded them, as though some ope must have been 
with it for whom she seeks. 

This caravan has started with but a poor guard, and 
many doubts are expressed as to its reaching the capital 
in safety, for dangers beset the way, fierce tribes in 
revolt of the ameer's authority lie in wait to attack any 
train bearing the rich goods of India to a market, and 
constant vigilance' must ever be the price of safety in 
this remote region. 

To enter into the detail of this caravan life would be a 
most interesting and pleasing duty, for few Americans 
have ever experienced its odd senses, mingled joys and 
discomforts 

Time and space will not permit — besides, there is so 
much that is of the most intense interest awaiting our 
attention in the near future, that we could not dally 
here longer than is absolutely necessary. 

More than one-half the distance has been covered 
when the caravan comes upon a scene which arouses the 
most exacting scrutiny. 
• Evidences of a recent severe battl« appear. Here are 



the remains of dead horses, broken-down Tohidai^ and a 
number of froshlj made graves. 

Undoubtedly the travelers have been attacked by 
Bedouins of the A^haa wilderness. 

A foyat conflict most hare ensued, atad Terry's blood 
raaches ferer heat as he examines the detail, hi imag- 
ination he can even see the furious assaults of the dark- 
akinned raiders, and hear the spiteful crack of the gaas 
that eent a hailstorm of lead among them. 

That the robbers had been beaten oS. is evident from 
the fact that those of the caravan buried their dead, and 
oontinned on their way. 

Safety could not as yet be theirs, for these A%haa 
tribes are possessed of a bulldog nature, and thoogh 
once fanrled aside are apt to recrnit their loroes for a 
wcond and a third attack. 

Doris has been deeply affected. 

She surveys the scene eagerly, and stands over those 
seven lone graves with a wistful look upon her face whieh 
Terry rightly interprets as anxiety to know whether this 
person whom she seeks may be one of those who lie 
buried in the wilderness, swallowed up in the immensity 
of space, to be ever forgotten. 

Without a word from Doris on the subject be makes 
inquiries, and before they leave tiie sad scene explaiaa 
how one of the merchants of the company proved thikt 
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nU those lying tliere most have been true Mussulmans, 
else their graves would not have had their heads toward 
Mecea, and been marked as they were. 

A look from her wet eyes thanks bini, and gives him 
cause for even deeper wonder coneerning the nature of 
her strange mission. 

What manner of person doe.s she seek, and why does 
a charming jonng woman ventare so far from the haunts 
of civilized man? 

Their caution of conrse increases after this. 

The Philistines of the Afghan desert ma; have lain in 
wait for another caravan. 

Terry secretly hopes they will bave a Httle' brush with 
the land pirates— when a man has armed himself, and 
the woman he loves is near by, it is only bnman on his part 
to wish far a chance to keep the rust from his weapons, 
and perhaps distingnisb himself in her ^es. Thaogfa 
Teny has n«t been a man of war himself, be comes of 
fighting stock, and the blood of warriors rnns in his 
veins. 

There is another who evinces a banlkerin^ for action. 

This is no «rther than Sandy Campbell, a son of his 
nre, wbo was at the relief of Lucknow in the great 
"mutiny. 

Sandy has many times aronsed a fnrore in the camp 
of ithe caravas by a wild skirl on his beloved bagpipes. 
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Tfee uQcaintij;; SQUQ.d .of the pibrjETch has a q»eer,efleQt 
npoQ the-T.9i-iQns natiooalittestOonBtitnting the ojOQipaixgr 
that assembles aroand the piper whenever he storts in to 
give a free conoert, f^nd most of the Arabs and Afghans 
look upon him with- awe and snspicion as though he 
might be a wizard. ^ . 

To Terry the old Sigfalaiider secretly confides his 
hope that they will run afoul of the brigands, because, 
be is anxious to try the effdot of the weird music as a 
source of inspiratio^n to the defenders of the camp, and 
a terror to the assailants. . > 

.Sandy's wishis realized, sure enough. 

On the T^ry next night they are attacked, 
: .The; head inan of th« caravan Jias piloted scores of 
snob eipeditiops across ;the plateau and through tho 
mountain gorges, without ever losing a single train, so 
that he is not at a loss as to what is necessary. 

Quards have been posted and all precautions taken. 

The'sudden rattle of firearms and loud shouts of the 
onrushing robbers sound doubly startling when heard 
in the dead of night. 

In all parts of the world this 8ain« drama; has seen Its 
counterpart — in Kaffirland when, the fierce Matabeleaspd 
their allies have gone upon the warpath against Boer^ 
British settler — uponlthe great plains of, North 
when - )(vild Comanche or sSioux in war paint?* 
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feathers enoiroled the wagon trains orossiBg to th9 
goldsa ^ands of Oalifolrnia before the era of railroads^— 
on the burfiiag sandaof Egypt or Algeria, where' the true' 
Bedonins of the desert swoop remorselessly down upoa- 
their prey — everywhere upon the earth, in recent or 
remote times, this panorama, as anoient as the very hills, 
has been repeated, yet never grows old. 

Terry is on his feet instantly. < ; , 

He has kept himself prepared, and knows just where 
to lay a hand on his weapons even in the horrible dark* 
ness that exists within the hide tent. ' ' 

Oat be dashes, ready to do his part in the play about 
to be enacted. 

In one hand he carries a modern Winchester rifle, aiid 
with its magazine charged feels equal to anything that 
may be brought before him. 

The reality is twofold more startling than anything 
he has imagined, and Terry is not apt to soon forget tha 
stirring events of that night of nights. 

As every man has been well drilled in the part ba'iii 
expected to perform, shonld a night attack be mads 
apon the caravan, %here is very little confusion within 
the camp, thoGgfa considerable bustle. 

Fires that hare smoldered ' suddenly flash into new 
life, and light up the weird scene, with its strange 
vehicles an:d even mor<irxefflarkable men. 
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Tb© clamor grows apace. 

Terry finds time to wonder what manner of fools these 
daring assailants must he to thus loudly proclaim their 
impetaons advance long before they strike against the 
outer edge of the camp. " 

He does not know that it is a common failing among 
all savage people, this lack of knowledge respecting the 
overwhelming ability of a silent attack to win battles — ■ 
tbey believe i» the efiftcacy of noise, the greater racket 
the better, in order to scare the enemy half to death. 

Perhaps they are not far in the wrong, considering 
the eharaeter of the slaves with whom as a general thing 
they have to deal. 

Such diabolieal noises, however, would never ftighten- 
one wbo spoke the Anglo-Saxon tongue. 

Shots commence to sound, at first isolated, theit In 
atore rapid sweeession, until finally there is a rattling 
Toltey that B»H«t do eonslderable exeentioB. 

Terry does his share. 

To tb» ranfiparts he Hies, and strains his vimon in the 
^deavor to diseever some object at which' to let loose 
tfoe dogs of war. 

The fires flash up — it9 l^^nger is the snmraitdiftg terrt- 
teiry wrapped in gloon*. 

"Hal duisky figrare* appear — horses and ri^rs flit over 
the ground — nowth«>Bimblei'ider#,with anagiKty worthy 
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and closer $k0f vome. 

liM tbe w^htla %li8 nifetle «of ^rfltams Creeps ^p !tB^3i<ead • 
fnl monotone, and spurts oi yellow and red flame Sitili 
along th« iki«. 

•ma iialf -ain oanoeijf lead fmafted into tbem «re 1ik«rjr 
«»R i^eeever thfeir «&Bses sad >0eek cover. 

Mo inatteril ili« vflvtmce -still ussciiiQiiw, aad tmoemw 
an impetaons rush. 

Pitilesslf %i]6 hamto «f lead leeeps up. 

Donah'iie woBders #1^, irat tio'w it is tlie tiAot of iTbeae 
irild tribeamfn ei l^e bor^r tbat amaaes Mm as it hm 

The Punjab mfantrf mtSi '<dhs 'WwIMiraimed ®kTi« nndenr 
"vaipiaat ^ritisli oiffioers lia^e had S^Imht faand^ Inll "vhen^ 
m«t th^ f ortaiBeB dE «ri»- Inwaght yi«iii Into oontad: mtli 
tbese iantam^d ^ibes who Itek«r«wl0ds« sd po<teBitflf(iB 
4&aiT Tajer, and 'la«^ ain» a% ameer, ^mpTess, and >ths 
Ijifdiftii firkiees. 

There is 4«aie ^sonfaslea <^i Terry's fif lit, and he lesm 
4be a^sailaats havs faroicen thi'on>g% ith« liaise. 

Hen are rosbing ia tha% iqiiaTter, and he can bear tfaia 
sennd ^ h\8m9 ntni^ed with lioarae «h^9«t3 and an oooa< 
Bional shot, for as the gnns are mostly empty l^ t^ia 
ikao, ^rtth b« efaanee to fekHi^, the defender tA the 
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caTnp"ftre obliged to club them or report to the knife,, 
sword, yataghan, or kriss, as the case might be. 

A figure gallops past Terry, and be recognizea the 
baron. 

At least the Bussian is no coward, as he proves, 

Terry is at his heels and plunges into the f ray b«[side 
bis rival, who is dealing sturdy blows such as his father 
no doubt laid upon the ^nrks at Plevna, when aasanit 
mieceeded assault upon the Mohammedan lines th^t:Wer«> 
held by the brave Osman Pasha. 

The turmoil is tremendous for a short time. 

Really, were the brigands in greater force they, would 
jBtand a good show of carrying the camp.. 

As it is the'y succeed in spreading terror over one end 
©f it, and do considerable damage. 

The defenders rally . at the threatened poin't,. and 
succeed in chasing the enemy back, though be retires 
gnlleBly, evidently loath to give up what he has gained. 

Nor does he go without some little fruits of his aasaalt. 

Terry can see a vehicle in the midst of the retreating 
foemen, and which they appear to be dragging away. 
There is something peculiar in its construction, ^nd with 
a thrill of horror he recognizes it as- the very one in 
, which Doris and her maid have fixed thgir migratorj 
home; ^^ 

AbOTfl the shouts of the madly contend iug tiostabif 
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quiok ear has caught a peculiar sound, and he recog*- 
nizes the wild, weird screech of Sandy's Highfaijd bag- 
pipes. 

There is something in the awful skirl that seems to be 
part and parcel of battle, an inspiration to those ears 
which have become accustomed to its amazing notes. 
, He does not wonder now that ^he canny, bare-legged 
Bbyal Scots know not fear when this music of the moun- 
tains urges them on— it is the spirit of battle itself — the 
old familiar hills rise before their vision in the midst o£ 
smoke and carnage, and they fight as though the eyes of 
those beloved are upon them. 

Even to the men of the caravan it serves as an inspira- 
tion, aod seems.to renew their enthusiasm, for they have 
sticceeded in beating bS as fierce aii attack as has ever 
been made in all Afghanistan. • 

When Terry discovers this vehicle among the retreat- 
ing Bedouins, ahd realizes that it is the wagon which 
contains Doris, a frenzy seems to sweep over him. 

At this moment fear is an unknown quantity in his 
calculations. 

Doris is in terrible danger, and unless prompt action 
is taken sh« will be lost. 

So Terry springs over the forms of those who have 
fallen, and dashes mkd4y after the rabbei'S who retire so 
sullenly. What his single arm, no mattoi- how inspired 



It is doubtless extretnely fortuniate that theras aase- 
«4ke3s ii^$iii3i' %m bandit ^a:^ t^i b»Mi matm f j!«ai« l^oiioiiK. 

with, ttfai^ BBiaswr, waxriox ka{t& % aesx« 9k «t^»v %:Muc^ 
atera^ aojang wlkiaffi'y stadj^es ta« fssf;^ im Fs&ofit %!» v^> &as 
meSm the irasfa^ twiibb {tavSio^ & ^s«ii3«) om liin «w» |Me^ 



fear and trembling. / 

Jk^ ihm,-, le^ bj^ l>onab;ii«,. tike Kttfat Iteaseil of ^aaribg 
afiinfesti soeteft ^w& w^sb tto »Blib»>it|)r nffifcisiiie foftc 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

A DATTQHTER OP REVOLUTIONAEY SIRES, 

Thk impact wlien Terry and his followers strike the 
Bedoains is the signal for another wild clamor. 

Their task, though instigated bj holy motives, is no 
easy one, and every man's arm is nerved to perform 
prodigies of valor. 

Such is the force of their assault that flesh- and blood 
cannot stand up against it. ^ 

Terry has retained a few trusty leaden messengers in 
his gun, and these he now proceeds to utilize to the best 
possible advantage. 

All the while he continues to press closer to the 
vehicle in which, as he fully believes, Doris must be 
crouching, trembling with fear. 

He does not know Doris fully, however, and she is apt 
to surprise him in more. ways than onej for the spirit of 
her Revolutionary ancestors, who stood up before the 
British regulars at Lexington and Bunker Hill, still 
animates this fair American lass, _ 

When Terry can, he uses his Winchester as a cudgel 
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with \\rhicli to bdabor some wretch, who persiists' in 
feiodkiiig his passage, over the bead. Perhaps a Win- 
chester may not have been fashioned for this purpose, 
biit it seems to stand the strain admirably. 

The vehicle has been dragged by hand, since there 
has been no opportunity to fasten horses to it in the 
excitement of battle. 

Some of the Bedouins have clung to the shafts and 
continue to tng_ away in a manner that amazes Terry, 
who cannot imagine just why they should so especially 
desire to capture this especial vehicle. 

A suspicion has flashed into his mind that there may 
after all' be a method in their madness— they act as 
though under the positive belief that the covered wagon 
contains a treasure of some sort. 

Later oi^, when reviewing the matter, Terry makes 
more than one little discovery that tells him this attack 
on the caravan may be no accident, but^art of a deep 
desigii to secure the person of Doris. 

His progress is tso hindered that it falls far short 
of what he mig'ht desire, and seeing this he groans in 
spirit. 

■ At. this rate he will never be able to overtake the 
rascals who are running away with the wagon — in vain 
he leads his little company against the sullen foe — th^ey 
give way only to agaiii pr'eii^nt' a serried froiit agaiiMft 
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attack, so that every yard gained has to be fiercely 
striven for. ^,, 

While nraking some gain they have an almost hopeless 
task before 4;h em. 

If the three sturdy fellows who are so valorouftly rush-- 
ing the vehicle along could only be reached, quite a 
different aspect would be put upon the matter. 

Well, why not, when he holds in his hands the means 
of annihilating space — his trusty rifle? 

Quick as a flash Terry proceeds to bring this new 
scheme into play. 

Of the trio of robbers who manage the forward move- 
ment of the covered wagonette, two tug at the shafts, 
while the third rogue pushes valorously behind. 
• The rising of the moon has revealed all this to Terry, 
nor does the flrelight fail to render additional assistance 
to the heavenly luminary which, until the breaking out 
of the fight, has been hidden by low-hanging clouds near 
the eastern horizon. 

At least he means to diminish the* number of their 
mess by one, and the fellow in the rear, coming most 
prominently under his observation, of course receives the 
first benefit of his care. 

Terry aims low, fearful lest his bullet may do damage 
to the occupant of the vehicle. 

And-suecess attends kimur for at the .sound of his sh&t 
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the pusher forgets his laborsof Jfrve and proceeds to per- 
form a series of amazing gymnastics, such as can never 
be duplicated out of a battle. 

Of course the progress of the^ vehicle is delayed by 
this accident, hut not enough to give Terry much hope 
of overtaking it. 

If he can only duplicate this: s:hot, and cat S&vm. one 
of those in the shafts, his end may he attained. 

Unfortunately .they are out of his reach, as the hody of 
the vehicle shields them. 

It is a cruel condition, and one vhich he seems absfib- 
lately powerless to alter. , 

Often* when we believe everything to be lost there is 
some hidden force at work which brings about a chBn^^ 
is the condition of affairs as raarveloss, a& it is sudden. 

Terry disGoversySOBaething. that rivets his attentfoa. 

The fleeiag vehicle no longer continues to l^ve him 

in the lurch, and at first he is inclined to believe thi&ta 

c&used by some asjonishing progress which he is m&k- 

irag, liintil the fact that the wheds have ceased to revolve 

flashes over his.comprehension. 

Can the two dusky devils who drag at the shafts have 
/ - -- 

stopped, intending to enter the vehicle and carry out 

some fiendish design of murder? 

This horrid thought has hardly fastened upon bis 

brain than he discovers his error. 
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, A quick, elofltric flash friom th« 'ragon wfek* -(jewW 
wnly be made by *« explodi«g iNarai, gives him i^asoa 
to believe. a new phase has come about. 

Does this mean daugey to D^ris? 

H'e «spema<e«a a ««]d chil!, and u&«tter«d feans liak« 
^ni(g«e «hap« in hts mind. 

VPIiat is %hat?—- •soKse «n« rwBBing ttmn tli« velilclie— 
fome <(»n« whose %ct1<o%'S indicate alarm. It is the ^«i« 
©f a man, poesifely one of the Selfews who have by th«j* 
mij^cwlair ability swccee-a-ed in fetchiug the wagoia thw* 
fe»r away from the camp. 

Even as Terry discovers him mufirag there comes 
aO'Ctherof those q®i«ek pefcwsswoa re^rorts frona the diwc- 
%t«B fil Jh« Tehiole, th« Ml«w {alls do'wn ia a heap, 
«era«ables «»ce more to his feet, and hobbles away, Iflar- 
j»g the wagoo %o its late. 

And now Terry oomptehewds. 

Bravo! Doris, h« feels !ii« «hicy«iti^, for it is no «i;h«r 
ittian the g^ri irom M<om.f -Koag, iwh*, iw^ag wrowttHilly 
found the iiehtshsg WTolvef, has entered iato the game 
with such spirit that two wounded desert raiders have 
teen the tamable 9«s«3i. 

There is now BOthiug *o hiwder Terry «»d hl» Ml««8 
tarn piBShitif ferward %o ^here *h« TehMe «taiids, for 
the oppositwjtt has ignmn more ife^le. 

When he diseoteis Doffe ifeo be perfeidtly «rfr, bee*- 
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periences a sense of gra^tude that finds exiiression in 
thefetyent "Thabk God you are unliarmecr' wi'^fi wfiicl) 
he take^ her handi ''^'V' 

The Soluble baron goes eyen^ further, and iafter the 
fashion oi. his kind compliments the young woman upon 
the^ iextraordinary iiei-ve she displayed; bnt> altho'ugb 
she blnslifis under his words of praise, beijig a girl of 
uncommon gopd sense she undoubtedly appreciates the 
emotibh of Terry over the successful outcome of- her' 
adventure more than Ihe honied words of the diplomat, 
accustomed to framing sentences that are epitomes of 
grace and eloquence. 

So the lone vehicle is turned about, and dragged back 
td cainp in trlumpii, her escort shouting loud hosannas 
oyer their proud victory, for these dark-skinned children 
of the mountains see no necessiiy for repressing theu' 
natural feelings in time of success in battle. 

There is no more sleep for them that ni^it. 

The dead are buried with all honors,' and those who 
have been stricken have their wounds attended to. 

So dawa finds them. 

There is satisfaction in the thought that so much 
damage'has been wrought upoi^ the enemy; 

;Terry has found a faint suspicion lodging in his brain, 
which ^rows when fanned by new facts, jnsf as a spark 
<»f iSrJe will increase under favorable cotidifi > ^. ' 
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• He wonders if it can be possible some unknown person 
could have been with these assailants, for whom S}otjl& 
and the party she seeks may have an uncommon interest? 

This is, but a beginning, and yet from little acorns tall 
oaks grow, so that the future .way develop amazing 
things. ' 

They continue the journey. 

Vigilance has already paid them, and they do not 
mean to relax their care. ' 

So the days slip by, and the nights come and go, each 
one seeing them further on their way over mountaiin and 
plateau. 

Terry has wondered why Doris setected this t^ious 
route when there are other ways far more comfortable 
and expeditious, by means of which they could gain the 
Afghan capital. ! 

At last Herat! 

Doris is in a fever of suspense, and proceeds to jmake 
inquiries, having letters from persons of influence in 
India that give her the entrSe to official circles jn the 
ameer's capital. 

Although Terry does not, intrude, he soon learns their, 
course is onward to Teheran. 

yVhatever the mysterious influence may be that 
beckons Doris, it means the land of the shah, the coun- 
try of which comparatively so little is known, and yet 



•vMolt in \h» Aatjft of gvvvd, AleJEaitde'r wag. among' fcbe 
f^WAinoat: iMttionK of the eairth, eaftaUe of vieing mth tbe 
Ctroeks srad Bomaafi. tot tmfx^ms^j^ 

Bmth a, aboH halt, is naaSa ia Bftiat tbat; tbesrei is ao 
tli»» given »Bf el tllt4MB tm gei, intioi trotntile. 

A caravan is on the evd of starting — they will ^t« 
superior adyantages now, aitd cftit even have an oppor- 
i«»it]!r lo «all upoa the. miliroiact f oar as8tstaQc% m&tn^ thn 
eDterprise jbf British and Buasimi iiB&iM«O0. ba» e»peit«ii 
up a part «t the eoBabrj. 

SttK, when a natioM ha». sln»heare;A far oontsries, aod 
its people are content to live as their remote ancestora 
did, it is a inosi diffie-nijkfe tassk to inffimeAeft thesm, so that 
far agm i» cone the same. coadttiiMt^ are )ik.«>lj ta })!fft« 
vatl fr^im Ciabiat ta Hesrat and Teheraji. , ^ 

Of the journey to the Persian capital wa ueeid say lifetib 
or nothing. 

It is HKHiotonoHs, hnt owiagf ta tho size of the cam- 
pany, perhaps also on account at the heiter order exbti- 
iitg^ IB the domains of the shah^ ihefjir are iind)sinriS»d« 
though conscious of hostile troops being itear the camj^ 
OB nsv^erat oeeasionR. 

Terry will never forget that, |o^rttey!. 

He and the barora via with eaeh ^ther- in the eadeavor 
tcKHBtieipate the slightesd! wisih oi Doris, and such ik 
thwr ardor that the jpetang girl sometinaeft fitaxls ii Qeeoa- 
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sary to display the most sagacioas tact in order to keep 
her two lovers from engaging in a little private meeting 
just outside the camp lineg. # 

And so one afternoon their hearts are gladdened by a 
glimpse of white turrets and domes in the distance, as 
the glow iof the dteeldning giod of d^y fa4l8 opon the 
shah's capital, which thej enter just at dusk, with bark- 
ing dogs to the right and left welcoming the arrival of 
the dufity pilgrims. 



BOOK II. 
How He Wooed Her m^PEitatA. 



CHAPTER IX. 

VS THE HORSE MARKET OF TEHERAN. 

Teert is glad to be among Jiouses again, evep if they 
are low, squatty buildings with here and there tkinosque 
or bazar fashioned of burned bricks. 

They find a French tavern yclept an hotel, and kept 
as of yore by one M. Prevost, a gentleman who has these 
many years wrestled with the task of endeavoi'in^^o 
teach the subjeots/of the shah how Parisian people enjoy 
the good things of life. 

A few lights are to be seen in the streets, but these 
indicate the passage of some man of rank, mayhap on 
his'way to the palace of the shall, rather than any desire 
on the part of th« citizens to illuminate the streets. 

Possibly at some future day electricity may take its 
place even in Teheran, but the people will have to be 
edncat^d up to that point, though eT=en now tfaer« care 
aymploms that it is coming. ■ '"' 



'"Doria retires atonce to Jaer room, 'and has her supper 
sent fehere. 

Terry, never having been under, Peraian .skies before, 
would fain look aboufc-a little, nor does be find Ifelcoe 
Tay at all backward about acoompanyiidg him. ' ; 

Teheran is run '-'wide open," as a Western miner might 
term it— .all sorts of vice of the peculiar breed known to 
Mohammedanism flourishes unrestrained. 

Gambling and kindred ways of passing the time are 
openly practiced. 

' It is a hard country, hojrever, for a man who has a 
poor conception as to what constitutes -his own property 
— those conffcted of robbery ara punished by death. 

Three robbers are hanging by the heels from the para- 
pet of a bridge at the time Terry wanders about the 
Persian capital, and revealed by the glare of several 
torches, replenished by soldiers on guard, these dan- 
gling bodies present an awful example to their friends. 

Other wretches who have been guilty of the awful 
crime of dodging the taxes have suffered a fate beside 
which the burning of the martyrs at the stake was mild. 
Wben affairs do not go right in Persia, the authorities 
adopt severe measures in order that the people learn to 
«espeot the laws. .>.. . 

, The murder of the late nghafciSBemed to«HC0urage th.d 
nomad tribes in acts ■ of lawlessness. On the road be- 
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tw^etm Bmhisre and i^ahani tkej-ft had . heem a ktotge 
nnmber of robberies. In some instances caravans! tmdi 
v4diiages werei looted, and; eiv;®a aas; Buigji«hma.» -was 
stripped naked and beatem ■with, stifikai Tke loflds w«j?e 
sfTewn with merciiaindiae that thi® rebbesja dddi net wanft, 
and during one we«lk' id; was ad<injtiled. that thay seeured 
toeoty amountiing to. fiiue buoodred tkoaaaud dollaiai 

"Something had) ba be done: toscbeak the m^maan&fsaa^^ 
writes an enitesrprisimg ax>rrespoiidian4£(i>r aLc»idiQa.paper, 
traveling at the time in Persia. "The gov^rnosei SMraa, 
Euhkn-ed-Dfoiwliehi, deerd«(i ^tO' stiike; terror- iate the 
hearts of the peoplie, audi tlaa method h« ehoBe Weaa: tibe 
revival o£ 'gatehing,' a- hadieous form, o£ eix^n^icm 
ADhicb hast ba^Q in abeyaniCje ia^ i&s^ ;eara<. 

"To 'gatefc' avietiTOi a hoJloiW pillar is eBeeted «iv«f» 
holief aibojot two feett deep. Into thifi. w«llt th« pciaameiriiB 
put, somietimes mtk bis; hfiad diOtWAwaxd. amA at> 9iih^is 
with hm head stdHtkiinig: mtk <i& tlm tepu PLastea q£ Paaiie 
i«rtliiien< emptied in., and betwa^a eaeii bask.@tlnl wstaS' is 
p«)sared down the welL The '^gateli' thtexr; meMa md 
the eireiilatitcraii sitopsi ass. iti haoidsna. eau«bi;g tJiL« moali 
intense agony. 

**Por his 'hcenriible exasmsple' th«' g;o;Y«rn®B did, niot 
select men who had been engaged in the'Eeibiberieg. In 
M« artliesa; Persiam way he- aonaideaed thai 'gatehiag* 
attiybody w^nld serve: ast msi d^et lesseai to hiia subjseetsi 
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mitraiiud or oUierw-iae. H« picked oist >fiv« mem who bad 
i^ea amprur&Hd&d for moii-i^jiNeut af tax«g. Tiiis isii 
bfiizieiis OiSeose ia iilie <ejB8 of Per-siiaji offi^iads, iind itb« 
gioir€EiKor tli0«gbt tih«t; tihaii' exe«n<tkm voutl'd njot 'Oaaljr 
Bcaire tb« robberii iKit .be & warmiug >k> ■otJa.er tax d'Odg.exs 
t&Ait ftrcuQifeb settieniffliit; witii tbfi oolloctors was e<mkieffl'tlf 



"Accorddngly, tbe iSTe pa'isoners, cbitiDed iQ&ok aM 
neck, were marcliad out «.f prkon,, ana, *lowJy escorted 
h^ Si lar^« s3.o>b, w^ wfir^ kept iEcoia jpreBsaiogtooelose bf 
Aslddep witb £xed bayonets and others witb long «li&ks, 
w«re ^taken to tbie Kora'Q G-ate, near tb^e Bagb-i-iKTo, «ii 
tbe to<wm si>die of nvbicb, dlongside tbe road, their wells 
bad been prepared. It took on« hour to reach tbe 
@a,gh^-N.0, but, tbe torture of this formtof -executioa 
being Hxikiiow<Q 4:0 tbe prlsoneiES, tbey walked along 
TjritboHt a sigB of f^r. V 

"Tbej were taken into a b.igih-walJed gardemj a gwaTJl 
being placed at tbe entTa/Uce, and in a sbort tiiDC tbe 
&st i& be .asacxi.ted was bronght out. Eound his mecfc 
was a steel collar with a chain, which his guard heid 
t^btij m. bis band. iSoiu« one 'offered him a pitcber of 
jirater, from wbi«h he eagerljr .dramk, and tben, aoit 
knowir^g (to wb^at awful death be was doomed, he walked 
cal.ffiilss' and witboat a jfford ito his well. It took nearly 
baif an howr to fill tbe well with gatch, during all whicJu 
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tiWe'tbe fltibks of the soldiers were in use to keep' the 
erowtJ from pressing foo close aritf hampering the move- 
ments of those employedi ' After this the second^ was 
hrought out. When the gatch became solid and tight- 
ened oh the poor prisoner his- jrells' were frightftilto 
hear> and as they werecarried over the walled ' garden 
those waiting their turn realized that the death to which 
they were doomed, so far from being the painless one 
they had hoped for, was instead of a terrible natine. 

"Aa the fourth man wailed from the garden he begged 
the executioner to take him to the bazaar, where he 
would find some one to give him ten'tumans or dollSili 
after which he could cut his head off. The fifth mau 
became even more frantic as the yells issued from the 
mouths of his companions. *Spare me! Spare' me!' 
he cried, 'and I will show you wjiere two thoui- 
e^aiid tumans lie hid,' but his^ofler came too lat^. 
When three days later I passed along the road I found 
capitals fiad bfeen added to the pillars covering the 
healasof <fhe poor mefi whohad thus horrihly been done 
to death. ■ • ' ' ■ ■ ■ . . ■ 

"The governorship of a State is held yearly by the maiJ 
■who gives the shah the largest present; ' during his 
period of -office he collects from the people the taxes! 
the present he has given the shah and a good substanP 
tial sura VHto the bargain for himself. Absolutely piti*- 
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less. Ins men will often seize the last sticks of an old 
man, and if the people, seeing starvation staring them 
in the face, resist they are liable to be put to death by 
torture, as in this case,. if what was in the mouth of 
eyery one was true. In the old days' it was necessary to 
make a frightful example of a few caravan robbers to 
keep the road through the Kotabs safe. In a country 
where it is customary to commit suicide in a fanatical ^ 
way — as, for instance, when wive^ throw themselves on 
their husbands' funeral pyres in India — ^an outcry oJten 
is made in Europe, and yet in a country full of Europeans 
men are taken out in broad daylight and cruelly mur- 
dered by the roadside." 

Terry, like others, has read and heard of these strange 
things, and while , he sees no "gatohing" in Teheran, 
the iiwful spectacle, of the three dead robbers swinging 
in t|ie night breeze from the bridge, and dangling 
bead ,down, is one he can never recall without a 
shudder. 

His almond-eyed .retainer trots close to his heels, 
and keeps a bright lookout for diinger — to Pekoe Tay 
every stranger is an enemy until he h,as proved himself 
a friejjd. 

It is. sometimes. a remarkably <ine thing to have a com- 
jKtnion who is sns.pi«ipns by nature — at least it takes 
some of the worry frorm Terry's mind, and ^ves. him aii 



efpportimilijr to eofsWer oftfeerfacts-Bavitig a feearmg o« 
tfee case. *•'" 

Bomgraers- asppear so frequBntly m the streets of 
fteberan that ordirtarily bxrt littfe atteniiigQ fs paid' to 
tfteui'. - ,^^ 

It iff 8om«w'liat difBeieBt at jitst the tnae mtt frfeiA 
aCTTTw, and' Terry, rwrtrcrrig tft® TbHaek looks aaid sewwls 
east upon Mmi, wonders- w-feat has- owoBprred' tO' JTrifiata 
tfreaePeirsiaHS-, nsuwlly well' disposed toAirartf tb@ J'tanzsesi 

'to Peftoe TWy is- gi'TeB the feaspfe of ascerfiainrlirg jna* 
W'teiii! is- m the wind. 

Tlie ©ePeatlal Kkes iio*fi'^»g Ire'tter tfeao aKttle detec- 
tive work of this sort, and he is eoaMed to eirewlaJe 
ararong the jjatijves- without mweh notice, on acconnt of 
M« ye>H0-w skin anK? the- adoption of a caftan of sflt. 

It iff not hard! to piek up a little here and a Mttfe there, 
m a eonneeted steaty may be arranged. 

After all' it is a question ol religfona- zeal — even m 
Persia has come news of the Armenian maesaerer, an^ 
the smeH of Chri'stian blood seems to aroase the Moham- 
medan spirit— the success- of' -the TnrrferelF arms' agaftnit 
the Greeks has awakened' a r«fig-^Grmant miTrtary zeal,; 
and the end no man can prophecy, as a holy war may 
yet be inaugurated m wfrieb many nations- wiH' take 



UWer siieh conditi<)n» it certaiBfy behooves one to be 
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esceefliiBglycareful fest by sohijb apparently trwiaJ i^«ve 
be ^eicipi4>»te a fierce oontest. 

Terry is amused to see the I'ersians playing di^BS as 
they sit cross-legged at the public-house or manzil. it 
fea tgame Tnucih in favoT all 'tfaron*gfa the ©rlBii't, wnd 
ems& hx the tohm-'khims or tea satlooDs is pday^d with 
ex£eedi>ag gasto and lEfklll. 

5Jfi®B the gtreeitfi the «8u»l crowds are seen, amon'g 
them many hadjees or pilgrims wearing the daric-'green 
tra^am wMc'h proclaims the wearer to ba<ve made tiha 
f^x&t ipilgriinage tte Mecca. 

In Teheran Mohain'medainiismtflovri^esirkeagreeTiiba^ 
ijosb, iboiit other sects t^lso dkim a firm 9ycAd, among tlrem 
the iHnebBBS or Parsees, wousferipers of fire and the sun, 
whose priests can be seen in many places peifOTmin-g 
thflir siaifinJaff TiiteB ®f woTrihip,or reading fhe iZend-Anresta 
wMeh Zoroaster Jeft for a Bible or Koran. 

Teiury learns more about «ome 'of tSieir i^range haWta 
in the morning, when fee is aroused from his IjeaTfty nap 
by tbae mrost disoordiaint Botrnds that ever strnck upon tlie 
bnnian tymp«iium. 

BenffiimbBriaig the grewsome speetacl'e of I3ie three 
wrdiobed aroljbers hangdrtg head downward, be « poBilSre 
from the natare of tibe soitmds tliftt some new puntsh- 
ment is being meted out to certain individuals who hare 
tranSgre^ed th6 law. 
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Up<)« glancing, -thwHigh >t}>e ; litMje- window whieh he 
has purposely left open for air, he digcovera a group &f 
men in the fantastic thoiigb regulation attire of the 
, "sountry. 

Music-^ heaven save, the inarlc, it is really by long odds 

. the worst attempt at harmcpjy Terry ever heard in any 

country; yes, even the discordant notes of" the Javanese 

orchestra at the Chicago World's -Pair could not. hold a 

candle to thie band. ■ 

He calmly waits for them to cease, meanwhile thrustr 
ing his fingers into his ears to.shTTtout the awful sounds, 
mentally praying, it may soon be over. ... 

Then, as the first,.rays;of jolly old Phoebus flash into 
his face from between the hills' tqward the east, hesudr 
denly guesses the, truth. 

It is a religious eerempny— :these humble Parsee musi- 
cians are Jiere in adoration to, greet the glorious rising 
from his couch of the fire god to whom they bow the 
knee, as the controller of human destiny. . . * 

He fervently hopes the stay in Teheran may not be 
protracted so as^to give him a superabundant supply of. 
this same weird music; and again he wishes for old 
Sandy with his, bagpipes and the familiar tunes, such as 
"Bonnie Prince Charlie," "the. Campbells are Coming,'! 
and, "Annie Laurie." . : 

1 Boris appears to be in g»od health, and fair spirits. 



. Tfaey meet at the chota hazri- and with miioK good- 
bumor do justice to M; Prerost'* cooking, which he 
will not^ntirely trust to a native. As they have eaten 
many strange meals together, in remarkable places, from 
the Indian bungalow and the caravan camp to the robat 
in Afghanistan, they can make merry' over the lack of 
Parisian daisties. 

The baron- still strives to impress this wonderful girl 
from Hong-Kong, though secretly aware, deep dowii in 
his heart, of a superior attraction in the shape of the 
quiet Englishman. It is a hard thing for him to keep 
tip his character of a genial fellow ivben all the while 
this feeling of intense hatred is creeping through his 
heart. 

He believes that all things come to them who- wait, 
and rejoices in the knowledge that they are drawitig 
nearer the border wifere Russian, not English, influence 
is felt. 

So he laughs and talks and nurses his wrath for the 
day of reckoning, when something will drop, with the 
mall he hates underneathc Truly nothing must stand 
in the way when a Russian makes up his mind to win. 
The earth is none too large to encompass his ambition. 
A less resolute girl than Doris would have been dis- 
mayed by the adventures which had already befallen her 
in India ami _ while passing over the caravan route to 
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Herait, %tft aome'h'ow she seems to grow Btora ^md raero 
fpetermiived awd eager witli «ach difficTalty surmotinted. 

Terry feeeomes more cxiriotis, on his pari, to know who 
Wis mysterioHs party sh'e follows can 'be, and is already 
positive 't'here mast be a remaTkable story back of it all, 

T'he sig'hfcs of Teiberan may impresfi the travelear whfo 
is fresh from Paris or Vienna, but after eo'ffl«nf from the 
gJeary-tiittted marts, of India 'btey appear Terydull 'sad 

Terry 'exlrausts them In a "mornTng. 

IBven t'he %uTial place (^ t'he Parsees luteresfca TiJm %Bt 
RttflB, for liBS he tkA loofed wpora the famoras Towers tS. 
Metre* neaar Romlwy? 

The "horse markets where splendid Arab horses «» 
©Beared for ^sale draw bis alttentiem, and yet fee TCtraJd 
SsEifl irt extremeSy diffieult to bave pnrcfhas'ed a 0100*1, i» 
averse are <<fti«se Mohammedans to ^eHing a pet steed to 
a "Christian dog." There they sit, the Persians in bihe 
or green cotton caftans, belted at <3ie Tv^st, sm-oklag 
H^i'eir ^^icms or watsr-pipes, A,rabfs nn striped jnantles, 
witTi -isilk ^af^yas or taraseled ba-ndterchrels tiri*Bl 
about theiT bea#B, and 'repTeserrtaSves -of other naMoM, 
all feonnd together fey relr^ioias sympathy; and amonglJbe 
motley crowd Terry sees a face %e fcaows, a face tirat 
belongs to Kaja MnMe, -who Tvais 'snpp'orsed to bave 'been 
carried away by 1?heTet>bers at rtbeiiHae of the attach. 
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CJHAPTEB X. 

love's vagaeies. 

^EKBT fs ffhrawJ eTiwHgfr to dfegwEre- few feeling aad 
give no sign of reecrgTiitrcrii, yet fwTtfe«r ^ gJaiiCBS' reaa'- 
sute bim that It« h»s msi^e res Hiistaltev «wSi ttrat it k 
really Kaja Molie in tbe ffesh. 

All' Ms oM' swspcfonB^ oome to the surface again', and 
with redoubled' fbrcB. 

Why is, this man alive and frere m the horse marl! of 
the Persian capital? 

He vanished the night of thehattre, and it was believed 
had fallen iiito^ the hands of the fierce ntrmads, wBe 
would pnt hrm to death or at least seH' him into s'Javery. 

To see hi'ro aKve ia> enoHgb for Terry^ since it eon- 
vinces hinr the yeHow-sMirned dog is a traitor and that 
he joined the caravan with a distimcfe pwrpose in view. 

In whose pay could he be — who is so anxi'Dus to- get 
poBsessibn of the girl from Hong-Kong?' 

That is whai puzzles him. 

He only knows' of one marr, the baron., and remember- 
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iDg his chivalry oir thitf night of nights Tferry scorns to 
belieyp he could have been concerned in the matter, 

If.Kaja Mulie could be made to tell all he knows what 
a wonderful story he would spin. \ 

Really, Terry is tempAed to confront the rascal and 
demand an explanation of his singular conduct; but his 
second sober sense warns him against any such pro- 
ceeding. 

Better to meet .cunning witli diplomacy, and thus, dis- 
cover what desperate scheme is in the wind. 
. Accordingly he walks among thtf'^a^icAees and cMva- 
dars, drivers of mules and horses, observes the pictur- 
esque attire of those assembled, and even glance^nto the 
face of the traitor without by the movement of a muscle 
betraying any recognition. 

All of which Pekoe Tay notes with extreme satisfac- 
tion, for the Ifeen^.eyed Celestial, having readily gHessed 
the true condition of affairs, has been literally on nettles 
for fear lest the impulsive sahib should betray himself. 

When they have left the lively scene, and the. voices,, 
of the horse traders no longer may be heard. Pekoe Tayi 
turns his meek orbs upon his master with a look that \^'l 
^uite .quizzical. 

"Him look berry well for a dead man, excelleiy^ 
mandarin," he says. ■;■.:, 

"So, yon reoogniped the scound-rel too? It was.aU I 
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could d<i" to keep from pouncing on him. I'd givie a 
pocketful of their tomans for an opportunity to lay 
hands on the rascal. How my fingers would close about 
his throat, and with what cheerfulness I'd shake him 
until his teeth rattled in his head like the castanets of a 
Spanish gypsy dancer! But I thought discretion the 
better part of valor. He had many friends there^'and 
besides, such action would never reveal what we want to 
know concerning his motives and who hired him." 

"And why they ran away with the lady, sahib, who 
vronid have been lost only for the bravery of rty inost 
excellent mandarin," says Pekoe l^ay.' 

"Come, don't give us any of that, my good fellow. I 
believe if everybody thought as you do, they'd be mak- 
ing me but a hero, when I'm only a very common 
individual." 

The Chinaman evidently has ideas of his own witTi 
^regard to this matter, but he does not ventilate them 
fnrth'ei'. 

■ Terry soon sTidws up again at the caravansary of M. 
Prievost. 

There is an attraction in this quarter which draws him 
evien as the magnetic pole has an influence upbn the 
needle of the mariner's compass. 

•■* He yearns to be of Assistance t6 Doris, nevei* dream- 
teg bow much that independent young person : has 

\ 



aJT^eafljr cfome to tjhiiiii.'k oif :hii>im iu Ui^ tighA sd. a oomiaseiLoQr 
ami Me«d. 

rSbe seems te ch^aib S3 if<a;ly with the Miroin, <ani sheir .a 
estii&m amount oi reser^r^ iaa t>h« |pre»eace iOif Tterry., tlu^ 
tto l!.i]giltB'hina<]a grows wa&odjr At timm, JaalieviBg ke hag 
liitMe :sJii<ew iteside isuoib an A]pio<Mo. 

Alaxl mhan wdM a maa ka<rB to irBad t^be mini «f ,a 
wtDmans' — ithds ivery <cir<eUftBstad!>ee &li^uld Jm^e 4^^^ Texxj 
he was fa<rored >f^oye aU ^tb.ea^. 

'The barou,, more accM^bamei to isuch sigas, has noibed 
this laet mth <eoQsi.(ile»;al»le ajppr^he.Esioii a.ud secret iars- 
boding, believing tbe fai^es aire .si^reilj !^gai&&t him; aai 
Fhejs evi&a a iRassian &a6m the fates m <his jpatJi as sk »\mm- 
JMmg block, <he realLizes tk£kt itt mi\ji&t r^iadre all the tadi 
atrad ■rescivluttiio.ia oi w<hiLch be iis (oapable in ordar to for.ce. 
the fighting to favor his flause. 

ETidently Doris has been maMtBg iinqsmBS on iter 
vwii account. 

Terry endeavors to hazard a "guess concerning tha 
result. 

"To be or not to be, that is the question. Will tfha 
fiind Mm tere, or befjompeJlfid to seek iarthfir in Vienna, 
Paris, Londan, or New YiOirik? That is -tbe-extent ,of my 
knowledge thus far — that tbe paitjr jp(r.ij»arily responsif 
hie toec this mlA-^gmeie .ehase is a maun. If I can read itdia 
ngns aright thfi'dfear g!iiDlibwiiii)&tiwibb&notibedr.disap|>oiQt- 
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ment,, and he has left Tehenan. Where do, wa aira< for 
next, I wonder — Coustantifflo.pJe,, Moacaw, Kamchatka? 
Well, where Doris leads I foUaw. Th«ra m no otker 
way, sincal have sworn, to devote mj lifa to her san^iee, 
" HO matter whatker I wim a re,waxd or not.." 

DorifS iatroahled. 

He can see.that by the way she ponders and. taps her 
little foot upoJi th.e. flodr., 

"You are disappointed?" hersaySi in sympathy. 

"Yes^ it ia the sama old. sfioxj; — j.uat a day too. laieu" 

"Then he is no longer in Teheran?" 

"That is, true, I am soxry to say." 

"But. your other fears were not Eea3l4^ed." 

"What casn y,Qu, m,eau?^' — 

"You remember the caravan ah-aad of ua w.as. als« 
attacked, and. at thie tima wa reached tlie place yau. w/ere 
dreadfully worried leat this— er — fri<!Lid. whxaia yaa s«ek 
might he aecup^ing ojie q£ thje>ne,w.Ly nrada gravea vjuicr 
th£. plana treea.." 

"Oh! I remember now. It is not as bad as> tMaii. 
He survived and reached Tokerant." 

"Bat we hav/e airi.vad too Late to catch him.?" 

"I fear so." 
■ "Missf Boris, yo.u. knaw; y.aui can eomraand; mel An.y- 
thing that lies in my p.owex I a>m. eager tadain<«£dar to 
l)e of aaslg!tan«.ey" hie sa.y8 eagarljjr. 
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" ■" **t hiave lisT'erdcHibted- it, and consider myself ' a 'very 
fortunate young woman t6 liave two such devoted! bSVa^ 
liers. Indeed,'! am grateful." ' 

Terry remembers; arid immediately recovers. 

Yes, there are ^-wor^he had forgotten the baron, and 
that individual is a man who will not long suffer himself 
to be ignored. 

"When he goes on it is with less warmth> but what he 
says he means, as she well knows. 

Why is it that lovely, gentle woman delights in tortur- 
ing -the man she loves? 

Philosophers have puzzled over such an anomaly and 
given it up in despair, - • 

■ Yet it is true, as many a good fellow has found, much 
to his chagrin and -bewilderment. • 

■ Doris has for some time been wrestling with her heart; 
Terry does not fill the description of the knight- sha. 

has dreamed would come to win her hand-^indeed, with 
his homely face he was at first an object of indifferericij 
to her." --^ '• - ' ''^ 

The baron— ah., ther6 is a man of whoiHaTiy girl might 
be proud-^the possessor- of a titlej of blue blood, coih- 
nected in a distant way with the KomanofEs, -in godf' 
favor at the throne, wealthy, .and above all with a ma^^ 
niflcenfphysiqtie and patrieian face. 

It is the GoldBess of ^his eye.^;hat has kept Doris feiSt 
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aliisg in love.withshim — ^^soine iiiBtinetJmplnnteiJ in-her 
heart by God warns her thrat the woman whom he makes 
his baroness will find a master; 

Doris is'^too fond of. having her own way to willingly 
acc.<^t the yoke for. the sake of a handsome husband. 

She has discovered that a warm, .brave, and chivalrous 
heart beats within the frame of tha homely Engliahnian, 
and it. really worriesvher. to find him so often in hef 
mind. 

^- Eidicul© — it has gone beyond that when already he 
has twice saved her life. ; ■ , ■ 

; So she wrestles, with her. fate as many another girl has 
done before her, .whila drifting- down the currient to. her 
destiny. 

Now she looks at .Terry eagerly, as though strongly 
tentpted to make a confidant of him, and tell the whole 
Btory concerning this strange chase. 

She needs the advice of a friend, but there appears to 
be something connected with this mission of which she 
is averse to speak, especially to Terry. 

"If you leave Teheran have you any idea where you 
will go next?" he asks quietly. 

-"As yet I. am unable to say definitely, but it looks 
very much like Ejifisia," replies Doris, y ^ 

The very name gives him a cold ehin.*i i 
,: Sim it be possiblB she h'as'^ engaged -herself: to the 
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baron, and that once in ike czair's empire site wiU not 
leave it agaie save as his wife?^ 

Perish the thought! 

"You do not like that county, Mr. Donabue?'-' 

"I am sorrj^ if my face so easilji betrays my feeltngRi 
Tmth to tell> I never cherished any Jovedor tbat^ld 
eoontry with its Siberian boriors. Nor have I bees for* 
innate in meeting any Bnssian who has iiDspixeid mis witit 
admiration." 

"I see you are influenced by the old spirit of the 
Crimea. Your father was there, I believe." 

"Yes, be was with Lord Baglairat tbe taking of the 
^Ima, and at Inkermsn.^ I confess I have eherislbed 
some animosity on account of the past, but doubbleiwll 
is mostly due to the fact that I have been unfortunate in 
my acquaintance with Buasians, for I am sure there 
must be high-minded gentlemen among tbem as in evei; 
nation." 

"I am glad to see yon are genenrns enongb to admft 
that. At the same time yon may not vaat te» ealtet 
Bussia." 

"Unless you forbid me doitcg' so,^ I sball go" 

"That would be presnmptian on my paiit, Mr. Donahue. 
Surely the world ia open to us ally anS^ if you ebooss to 
enter Bussia it is only the czar who can object." :•] -, 

*'l!be czar lias notMng to da witb my ease. I am 
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tbinklug only of one arbiter of mj fate. Tell me plain%« 
Miss Dorifi, if yoa go Bnssia ml\ yoa «bjeot io my 
company?" 
• ^b«re48 uo dodging that. 

Sbe looks down-^tbey are «tauding ontaide the inn, 
sad the efcreet is oloee by where people pass and repass, 
with the sun beatiogdowu on the white dust. 

"Why should I? Yon iaave saved my life, and I 
i^preciate the talne of such a frigid. If you toike a 
notion to visit St. Petersburg I sfaali be pleased to see 
lomething^f you as we Journey." 

"But would it matter «t all to yon whether I went or 
nemained'here?" he persists. 

Doris sees the danger. 

fSbeioves him, but is not^et ready to leapitulate. 

The old prejudice against a homely face has not yet 
been entirely ei%dit!at>ed, and hence £he skillfully jiarries 
the question. 

"Mr. Donahue, I am always sorry to say good-by to 
my friends. Besides, if I remember aright, yon said 
y4>u had started on a junketing tour that might tak,^ you 
around the world. Look at that spectacle over on the 
road to the heart of the city — is it not a sight^to haunt 
one at some futnre day when idly dreaming in some 
Parisian cafe or loitering about Londoils noisy streets? 
Mark the procession, the picturesque ragged beggai« by^ 
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the way. I shall always remember Teheran as a^ream. 
^ve you ever been in Naishapiir, Mr. Donahue?" 
_.. "The. name is familiar enough — I remember now, the 
French savant was saying this morning that certain 
men suspected of haying been concerned in the death of 
the late shah had been put to death in that city by the 
mt>st atrocious means possible. Is that why you ask me 
whether I have been in Naishapur?" 

"Oh! no. My knowledge of it is of an entirely differ- 
ent nature. I have often imaigiiied I could see the 
quaint town, and hear the sounds, and smell the ri&h 
odor of the blood-red roses that grew in the corner of 
the dusty highway. This picture comes very near to 
what I have imagined was in the poet's mind when he 
wrote of Naishapur. Come, you shall read it and tell me 
if it has not the power of Saxe. -The name of John 
Bennett so modestly signed at the bottom has not yet 
found a niche in the temple of fame, but his hand 
strikes the strings with no uncertain sound, and we shall 
bear more of liis work later on." - — ^ 

, Terry is not sorry to' have any sort of an excuse to 
remain longer in her enchanting company. 

He is not much of a poetical reader himself, but for 
all that appreciates a good thing when it is brought to 
his notice. 

"Eead it aloud," says liliss Ooris. ' 
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Now Terry has a good voice, and can bring out the 
expression with the best possible results. This is one of 
the gifts nature bestowed upon him in lien of a hand- 
some phiz and the figure of an Apollo. So h6 takes 
the clipping and glances over it. 

"Where did you get it, may I ask?" 

"From an obscure American paper published in Ohio, 
I believe. But ptay, go on, Mr. Donahue." 

Terry, leaning up against the wall of the Frenchman's 
inn, so different from the ordinary Persian' »waw«i7 with 
its squatting ohess-players, proceeds to read. 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE BED PIPEB^S TARN. 

The cfiea of muleteers, the clang ©f- the eilversmifeb's 
IrammeE, the biraj of asaes, and all the varied gounds 
a^ociated wibb au Easteim eity fall soCtliy oipoB the e», 
and make the degcriptioB very realistie as Tvsetf, reads to 

Doris what the clever pen of the poet has written con- 
cerning the Rose of Naishapur: 

"Where Naishapnr's minarets arise 
Against deep purple Oriental skies / 

And dizzy rows of lime and cypress trees 
March through the blazing noon by twos and threes 
Along the road half-strangled in the dust; 
Where'armed Tans with eyes of vague mistrust 
Creep through the heat toward the burning townV ' 
And all day long the dust goes drifting down 
Upon pomegranate leaves and wisps of vine 
That scarce drop shadows in the fierce sunshine; 
Beside the way a narrow strip of land 
Lies cramped for room, hemmed in on either hand 
By blank white walls ablaze against the blue. 

"In that bri^f space a lonely rose once grew. 
A bit of green with here and there a bud 
Against the wall, like drops of crimson blood. i 
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The dirty beggar as he whimpered by 

Marked not tlie roses with his jaundiced eye. 

The sweating muleteers, dull brainless clods, 

Loud-monthed and coarse, their appetites tlieir gods. 

All hurried by nnheediTig, bawling loud 

Their paltry wares unto the tawdry crowd 

That gathered there, among the dingy shops 

Where e'en the Muezzin's call reluctant drops 

Into the hubbutj of the rank bazaar. 

The ass' bray, the copper-hammer's jar. 

Yet still the lonely blood-red roses bleomed. 

And stifi the air was dreamily perfumed. 

The throng passed by, but ever, day by day, 

A cripple crept along the dusty way. 

An old man, gray with time and beat with toil. 

Worn out with years^ and spent with life's turmoS, 

Who' sat there silent all the livelong day 

And br-eathed iha roses blooming by the way. 

"Yet envy spied his patient soJitude, 
His life's last idlesse in a corner mewed. 
And swift away unto the snltan sped 
To vent its spleen upon that hoary head. 
For it so chanced the sultan had decreed 
Naught might exist save that for which was need: 
'And needJ«fi8 he who all the livelong day 
Doth only «meM the roses by the way!' 
So cried the mean whose malice laid the charge; 
Then from that oomer^s roae-petalled marge 
Swarfc- Mamelukes dragged the silver-bearded sage 
Through sqnalid lanes that moclced his hoary age. 
And while the mob ol Naishapur jeered. 
The sultan sternly questioned through his beard: 
'My kingdom holdethTiawght without its worth— 
OIH '1V1 II j what good art thou upon this eaTthJ* 
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Who idle th^re beaidia the busy :way 
And dream among the roses all the day?' 

"'The- old man raised his head and made reply, 
A tender sadness brimming in his eye: 
'I love the roses, sire— so fair to-day, 
To-morrow finds them scattered down the way. 
Wan, withered wrecks of what they were befoire: 
One little day, and then they bloom, no morej 
The wind ddth strew their petals on the ground. 
And waft theij hearts' warm ^r^grance all aroun^t 
Across the town, or dowli the noisesome lane. 
Yet no one heeds — the roses bloom injjBin!' 

** 'Twice idle thou, to waste thy time on these 
That waste themselves so idly on the breeze!' 
Replied the sultan, frowning angrily, 

"The old man bowed: 'So.sailh thy law to thee; 
But Allah made the blood-red rose to bloom, 
And Allah gave itlie rose its sweet perfume. 
Dost think it part of Allah's leaving plan 
That aught h^ gives should be disdained by man? 
Did Allah make that rose to bloom and die 
Unseen, uncared by every passer-by?' 

"One finger deep within his thoughtfnr cheek. 
The sultan looked at him, but did not speak. 

" 'Since Allah made the eye T)f man to see 
Thfe"bIocfd-red rose has its excuse to be; 
And in its heart hath Allah made to dwell 
Sweet perfume that the sons of man may smell. 
Yet since the sons of man all pass it by 
With purblind scorn, be mine the grateful eye— • 
Be (nine the eye tosee, and mine the nose 
To smell the perfume Allah gave the rose!' 
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."Then spoke the sultan -sqf My through his beard: 
'The punishment be on his head who jeered! 
Let all thy life unto the last be spent 
In caring for tlie rose that Allah sent; 
"And may its beauty andvtby tribe increase ' 
Forever, in the Name of Whom is Peace!' 

, "The old man and the sultan both are gone;! 
The road to Naishapur runneth on;^ 

' Yet still the lonely blood-red rosea bloom 
And fill ihe air with ruby-lipped perfume:' 
And scorn falls not on him who all the day 
Dreams there among the roses by the way." 

Terry finishes ahd looks up into the face of Doris. 
. "What do you think of it?" ^ 

"As heat a little affair as ever I came across. And as 
jpu say, looking upon this road with its swarthy, gayly 
dressed crowd, and hearing those same sounds which he 
mentions, makes it more realistic." 

"I am glad you like it, for I am very fond of such 
gems. Every time I read it now u shall see Teheran 
and remember to-day." » . 

"Let me hope I may figure modestly in some of those 
.cherished memories — that when we separate you will 
not wholly forget the existence of such ain humble 
fellow as Terry Donah ue.".- 

~ He takes secret pleasure to see the start she gives 
wh6n he mentions separation-r-perhaps the young^an is 
eapablfeaf nsing a little strategy in order to learn jost 
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how he stands in her estimation. In love an4 war sucu 
things are permissible. 

"After all you have done for me that would not be 
possible. I am under heavy obligatioiis to you and the 
baron, which I can never repay," Doris says earnestly, 
and Terry quite agrees with her that one of them is 
bound tQ be left out in the cold — ^in some countries men 
are allowed a harem full of wives, but there, has never 
'yet been a law that gave a woman permission to have two 
husbands, America with lax divorce laws being the 
closest to that line. 

It being apparent that Doris has reconsidered her 
intention of telling him all, Terry makes no effort to 
influence her, and other subjects coming up, they fail to 
get back again to the same point. "^ 

Then comes the baron with his winning ways and 
Terry drops out, since he knows he can never compete 
with one so elegantly fashioned for making an impres- 
sion on the tender and susceptible hearts of the fair sex. 
Disconsolate he wanders about the tavern, wishing 
almost savagely that something definite might occur to 
draw the line more sharply. 

He cannot stand this suspense much longer at any 
rate — if the- baron has won it is well for him to know 
the facts so that he may give the Russian no further 
trouble. 
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On tbe other hand, shoold a blessed fortTiiie favor 
him, be will take the most exquisite pleasure in asking 
the distant relative o{ tbe great czar to levant, giving 
him to understand that his room is more to be desired 
than his company. 

While he tbns walks and fumes and plans be snddenlj 
discovers that some one is beckoning to him vigoronsi; 
from the window of a tittle tehai-iAan across the way. 

There can be no mistaking that florid, freckled face 
with tbe fiery wbiskers — of coarse it is the Highland 
piper, Sandy Campbell, 

"I wonder what he wants — perhaps he has arranged 
to give a little concert over there. If so I warrant tbe 
street will soon be impassable, for no Persian's oars 
could catch the groaning and shrieking of the bagpipes 
without throwing ceremony to the winds and rushing 
to see what was the matter. Sliall I go over? Yes, 
perhaps a little Of that wild, music may stir mo up 
to the sticking point, so that this question 'may b« 
settled between the baron and myself. The deuce of it 
is Doris, has declared she would never recognize a man 
who bad taken part in a duel, so that whether I lived 
or died I should lose her. Hang it alt, was any man 
ever in a worse muddle? Perhaps Sandy may console 
ne in some way." 

And sure enongb Sandy doea 
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The- brawny Scot has a faculty foi" consoling people- 
to Bom6<^he adn^nisteirs soothing music, to others words 
of good chfeer, while not a few may be hypnotized with a 
glass of :»fout liquor almost eqtial to the genuine old 
Scotch mountaifn dew. It is Sandy's mission to chee* 
up the world and dispel the blue devils from the minds 
of his fellow-travelers. "^ ^ 

No sooner does Terry gain the^ side of the Highland 
piper than he realizes one thing — Sandy has no intention 
of giving a free concert for the benefit of Teheran's citi' 
zens' — at least just then. 

He lias left his beloved wind-bags behind for once. 

It is difficult to conceive of Pan without his pipe8> and 
Sandy himself always feels awkward when his fingef* 
wander in vain for the familiar stops upon which; they 
are woilt to play. 

There are others in the Persian tavern, bdt i^re cannj 
Scot hias sought a spot by the open window where^eveu 
the keenest ear may not catch what he hasto say.- ' 

"Sit ye down, Mr. Donahue, sor, and listen to my 
little tal# of woe. I ken full^well ye air the b^at^ friends 

" -I 

the sweet bairn has outside of Hong-Kong or her own 
country, and I'm dependin' on ye for advice this sam* 
hour; so I am.'- '• ' 

Terry jumps to the conclusion that fortune, always 
jdfU^bting in i^oiijg the most /FemarjcAbl«, things, has 
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thrown in Sandy's -way an opportunity to .mahe some 
discovery. 

As it possibly concerns Doris he awaits the pftrbiculars 
with impatience. 

Sandy is nothing if not cautious, and before he will 
speak a word he persists in bobbing his red head out of 
the open-window as if determined that no spy shall over- 
hear hiaJittle yarn by crouching outside in the gather- 
ing shadows of twilight. • 

And every now and then, while they converse, he varies 
the monotony by dashing his head and shoulders through 
the opening as though inspired with the suspioioa that 
half the citizens of Tehera^ have, conspired to oversee 
bis private business. 

"I'll tell ye what it's a' aboot, my laddie, and a sair 
job it seems to be. To think that the sweet girlie 
should have enemies who seek to do her harm. Ah! it 
is pcetiful, sor; but human nature is much the same all 
over the warl', so I find." 

'*Get to the point, Sandy, with as little mtoraliiing as 
you can. Time is sometimes worth more than money, 
you understand," says the impatient lover, anxious, to 
learn what threatens the divinity at whose shrine he 
worships. 

"I ken that, Mr, Terry. Aweel, ye see, I was brought 
Tip to- take a wee bit "drap betimes, aiid if thisro's nae 
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drap of cM Scotch whisky to be had it's sair againat ma 
will I h^re to put up with such villainous Liquor dis- 
pensed ^n Persian inns. '/' 

"By rare good luck I discovered that over here they 
bad something not so vera bad, and when the dust down 
me gullet forces the tears from tue eyes, I wander across 
the way to wet me whistle." 

"Good. Now that the explanation is accepted^ 
go on." t 

"This is a braw place, nae doubt, to them that have a 
taste for it, but the sight of yon sprawling gillies on the 
floor gives me a muckle pain, which, however, I have 
suGfieeded in keeping within limits. 

"Wishing to be left in peace to enjoy my glass of grog 
I pashod my way in yonder crevice and stretched out at 
my ease on the couch, when two chaps tooJk their places 
on the other side of tho decorated screen and begaa 
talking in English. _ 

"Ye ken that was quite enough to arouse my curios«r- 
itj, and while I pretended to be asleep, I perked up my 
ear to listen." 

"How long ago was this Sandyi"" 

"How lang.'' — surely not more than twenty minutes,^ 
though if I were placed on nie oath I could nae swear 
till it, sor. 

"Ye see, one of them spoka English perfectly, the 
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other in a broken way that told me he was of a-dark skin. 
I had heard that same voice — sure, one could never for- 
get it, since it was as rasping as a file. I at once cudg- 
eled my brains, sor, to bring him to mind, and at last 
BHCcess came." 

"It was Kaja Mnlie," quietly remarks Terry. 

"Aweel, that was a bright guess, laddie, and I am of 
the opinion you are not snrprisea." 

"No, I saw him in the horse auction among a lot of 
the toughest characters in Teheran." 

"Soi he said he bad been there, by my word he did, 
8or. To think of us wasting our breath lamenting the 
wretch's fate that night when h© turns out a braw rascal, 
and in league with our enemiesl 

"As I lay there listening to them, and catching a part 
of what was said, it occnrred to me, sor, that I was 
marked out to be the instrument in the hands of an all- 
wise Providence to lay them by the heels and circumvent 
their calculations. 

"My fii'st desire was to discover, so be it I could, who 
the schemer might be with whom our' Kaja Mulie 
talked. 

"As I hearkened more and more, suddenly it flashed 
across me brain and I kenned it weel. It was a gentle- 
man who used to veesit Mees Doris and her father in 
HoDg-Kong." 
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, f .That is a point gained, Sandy, pblige me wjth.iiis 
name, will you?" 

"]^or the' time I had e'en most forgotten it, biit it 
cam back to me again. It is Don Enrique Eodiguez.'? 

Terry puckers up his lips as if to whistle, but no 
sound escapes. Evidently he has^ reason to remember 
this narae^-Don Enrique,»whose fine Mexican hand hall 
been seen in the dastardly attack upon the caravan> and 
himself may even have met at some time in theipast. 
/ "Well, what was the burden of their lay?'' he say^. 

"Mees Doris, I am sure. They talked of a lady, and 
how important that- she shoWd fa* into their hands 
before she overtook the person she sought," 

"That means new danger hovering over her head, new 
work cut out for me," says Terry grimly, speaking 
more to himself than the red pip^r. — ,. 

"Perhaps the chance for a finishing stroke, nie br:aw 
laddie, who knows," murmurs Sandy, with a cunning 
leer, 

"Could you discover their intended line of action- 
it would be of great good for us to be forewarned?" , . 

"Man, I am sorry to Say that much of their fash was 
uttered in a tone n^ne too loud, so that wi' all my 
stretching I caught na mair than a mere skeietqn. 
That they mean mischief to the young leddy is the i^ain 
thing. I would sure have; given much to have g^d. 
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closer, bfrt- tbo reeak was too great, for if I had beeu 
caught I am certain the villains would ^have laid me by 
the hflefls, which might have been unoo' unpleasant." 

"Very good, very good, Sandy; but think, , did you 
hear any names mentioned* — names of people or of places 
that might give us a clew?" 

"Aweel, I heard baith, sor. Once they spoke of the 
puir father of thfiry^^ung leddy; then I heard mair about 
St. Petersburg, and last of all it was the baron himself 
whose name was on their tongues." i 

"From the >ray they spoke could . yot figure out 
whether thoy mentioned him as a friend or an enemy? 
.This point is very important, since we must know 
whether to depend upon him or not." 
> '*Ye maun understand that J could not swear to this 
on th« Scriptures-rit is only Sandy Campbell's impres- 
sion, and he may be a poor blunderer. I tauld ye I did 
my best to hear, and from all that cam to me I believe 
they spok« the baron's name as one might m«ntion a 
friend or an ally." 

"I am glad to know this, since it warns us of the rocks 
ahead. There was nothing definite mentioned, are yoa 
sure, Sandy?" - . i 

.-.■: "Aweel, I did hear theia.apeak of a railroad station 

called Groastadt'^nd'-mBHiiioH^itias a muckle good place 

. to comrplete the matter;, but ja^t as r was hoping they 
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might explain farther they must take a sudden notion 
to gang awa* ^na Iheard na mair.*' 

"Perhaps we can figure it out by degrees. Keep that 
name in your mind. You understand that deadly 
dangers hover over the dear bead of your mistress, and 
those of us who are devoted to her interests must keep 
on the watch day and night; for I fear we h«ve run up 
against a powerful set of SGhemers, and the game will 
grow more difficult every day, if as I snspeet Dori» 
riieans to^ enter Kusaia. Warning Jier will do no good, 
for. her mind is made up, and if 1 sp«ke she might mis- 
construe my motives with regard to the baron. We can 
only watch, and when the time comes ^ght to the last 
gasp for her, relying upon the justice of our 'eange. 
Meanwhile keep silent, and be ready to join forces witt 
me against these devilish foes that seem like hawks 
hovering over a dovecote." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THB GISl WHO OWXED THB Mi:<r£S. 

TssKT DoKAHUs feels as though he has a gigaatio 
problem to engross hU attention, and the worst of it ia 
he finds himself compelled to battle in the dark. 

^fae treachery of Saja Mulie has been plainly proved, 
and after the report cofieeruing Don Enrique it is very 
evident that the Mexican has been deeply concerned ia 
the ferocious attack made on the caravan, together with 
the attempt to kidnap Dorh>. 

Why does he yearn to obtain possession of th« girl? 

It is nof a case of love as with the baron, and Terry 
can qnly think of one other thing that would cause a 
man to undertake such fearful risks — the greed of gain. 

Undoubtedly there is some secret connection between 
the Mexican mines in which Doris has so great an inter- 
est and this man's scheming, ail of which may foe clear 
enough to the girl. 

As he considers the matter he reali^iea that it is his 
duty to warn Doris. 

There is no necessity to bring the baron's name in the 
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matter at, all. She should cprfcaiialy know that. the 
Mexican keeps upon the trail. Perhaps she. may even 
feel like entering, intjo. soi^e; sort of an explanation- 
concerning the wily seflor, and what his motives may 
possibly, b.e. ... '.-■.■'■•!,. 

The way looks very dark ah^ad, and Terry can, only 
liope that the righteousness of his cause njay prevail,; 
. He is possessed of the indomitable pluck that has 
^iken the Anglo-Saxon. race onward in ihe race of. time 
over every obstacle that rears its ugly hpad. . , : 

Returning to the inn, of th« Erenchman he now.awgjtis 
a favorable opportunity to have an interview with Doris. 

Whe,n they eat sapper she seems in good spirits, but 
this after all may be assumed, for .girls of to-day do^ot 
always ohpose to show Wieirfeel.ings tp the curious eyes 
of the world^often when almost ovei«whelmed with 
despair they laugh and chat as though life. mjiy be ;Qn^ 
long lioliday. . , . . ; .^ . .; 

Above all, he doesnotvish the baron, to be., present 
jWhen.he ?pe^k8,to Doris on thi^ subject — in a diplomat- 
way the ^n^simi&non per jsoifia, grata. ,._,.. >: 
, The opportunity corner, as they leave the tea-rooHf.. 

"I would be glad to have five minutes' private con.- 
versation. Miss Doris,, It concGrns your affairs,", is , 
what he whispers. 

She gives him a quick-look. 
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"You are very kind to take so keen an interest in the 
misfortunes of a venturesoine girl. Arrange it as you 
please, Mr. Donahue," shfe replies. 

That answer declares her positive faith in him as a 
gentleman of hoiior. 

So Terry finds himself leading/ the girl from Hong- 
Kong^ to a quiet corner of the little piazza which the 
entBrprising' Parisian innkeeper h'as taoked on to the 
ffoini of his Teheran hostelry. 

Chairs are found, and placed close together, for Terry 
does not mean to have a passing wind carry their con- 
Tei?sati6n away, perhaps to hostile ears. ' 

Night has settled down. 

A soft young moon hangs trembling in the western 
sky. 'Sounds of music arise from several sources — here 
it is the note of an instrument not unlike a mandolin, 
from which doubtless the fingers of some Persian belle 
'snatch sweetest strains in recognition of the same pas- 
sion which animates the human race wherever found-^ 
from a distance comes the sound of a chorus indicating 
the presence of singing dervishes, those strange nomada 
of the East, the counterpart of our monks. 

Takeh in all, there is a charm in this Perai^n atmos- 
phere which is aa soft as that of far-famed Italia's shores. 
• Terry feels a peculiar sensation of satisfaction as> ho 
fin^e himself Mte-ihUte with bis cbanner,.th«ir. heads so 
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close tt^etlier that he catehes her perfnroed breath; 
vhile oeasioDftDj some vantoB gust of air blows one tS. 
her stray tresses aerosa his fece vbicb be vould faiB 
imprison and press to bis Kps, jet darea not. 

"I am a plain man^ as you &now. Miss Bork^ and baTing 
noHiethlng of importaaee to eomiBimieate it w not my 
method to spin a long yarn, but bev dose to the Hne. 

"It ia to your faiiMol henchman Sandy, foi trhom I 
have conceived a great faney, that ve are indebted fai 
news of the ntmost importance.** 

"Ah! yes, I owe him mnch more than I can repay. 
He is faithful to his trast — I believe it is thewnal 
virtue of bis clannish people," ghe mnrmors. 

"I have always believed in the Seo;tcb. W^, ag J 
was saying. Sand; beckoned me over to yonder tekai- 
than, which yon know is a tea-honse, or, in platnar 
-language, a saloon. 

"He had by accident orerheard part of a eonTemtioii 
between two men. It was not so mneh what thej aaid> 
as their identity that gijes me canse for aitxieiy^ Yan 
remember Kaja Mnlie?** 

"Surely." 

"We believed he was slaia on that night." 

**0t carried away a pirisoner by the biH tribes." 

"Neither ^te overtook him. He ntnst have bees in 
league with the assailantsi, and deserted na wbeik be 
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foand we were able to beat off the brigands. At any 
rate h« is here safe and sound ifi Teheran." 

"The ungrateful wretch!— «Qd he was on« ©f those 
wboHi Sandy overheard?" 

*'Ye8. The other'foUow you would also recognira t»s 
one who appears to have a deep interest in your fortunes 
— one whom I have reason to believe was the instigator 
o^that attack on the caravan when the three tribesmen 
attempted to run away with your vehicle. He cemea 
from across the sea." 

"Wo^ Don Enrique?" quickly, and unless Terry is 
grievoasly mistaken there is a note of alarm, though not 
terror, in her voice. 

"That very individual and none other. Miss Doris." 
She remains silent for a brief time, doubtless ponder- 
iog over this new phase of the case. 

Terry is lost in admiration of her bravery — no expres- 
sion of fear, no weakness such as one might naturally 
expect to see in connection with a, woman. It is really 
wonderful, the nerve she exhibits, and his respect for 
those Yankee cousins over the sea grows in volume — if 
their women can meet danger with so calm a front, in 
'Heaven's name of what are the men capable? 

"It seems our Don Enrique is a hard man to" give up 
the ghost — I believed those Malay pirates who took 
possession of him in the Malacca Straits wtw^d see that 



Be bothfete^ unpfdtffcte^feth&l^ triiiJe-bwhets tfo'nidre. 
Bui; I am ttee td colifes^ the' wan has the' fiine liVfes dfW' 
<<at, an animal lie appears to resemble in more way^ than 
dkfe.'" '■-■ V ■ '■•■■■■■ ■■■■ • •■ ■ " ■ ''■ ' ^■ 

"He is a man so stubbbm that he even refnses to di^i' 
aild wha^eter his motive iii persecnting yon. Miss l)orisj'' 
he is bound to carry it out nnless fate overtakes bim itf 
the doing;" ■ "'. ! >^ ^ 

'"'it is all about some mines in Mexico, I believe they' 
tiife' turning out well. He has endeavored to buy vitf 
Shares' and wheh - 1 declined to sell, resdrted to sill' 
tibtts of questionable practices in ordet to induce me. 'I' 
presume the stake is a larger one than I have imagin'e^ 
Foor papa always believed those mines would some da; 
turn out, as he called it, a bonanza. They Were ntnchdtf 
hi^ mind toward the last, beforis — that isi pyerioris to my 
affliction." • ^ ^ / . 

Again she becomes silent, as though panful' memories' 
have been arouised. 

At the same time -Terry cannot but note with whht 
peculiar hesitation she speaks 6t her father's death. " " ' 
: It'is a delicate subject, and tif course orie would expecft'^ 
that she might exhibit some emotion when mentioning' 
it, but there mrist have been features connected with 
his decease quite out of the common run in order to 
canso this ^^rln king, / : ; : : ;■. - :' 
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!"I thpiBght it onlj my duty to inform you of theso 
faote, aeeipg that they cppcerned ypu so closely," he 
yentures to remark. , . 

"And I thank you, my friend. Every day you place 
me under, heavier obligations, and I find myself 
depending more and inore pn your watchful care for my 
very safety." 

The i^urm^nred words, the sweet presence so intoxi> 
cate Terry that he has tlie greatest difiBculty in restrain- 
ing the, temptation to throw himself upon her gentle^. 
ipQTcy^then and there, to declare the honest love that 
(k>minates his heart and makes, him willing to do all 
things for her sake. 

r ph!. for. the blessed privilege of putting an audacious 
a^m around her waist, of seeing those glorious eyes filled, 
^ith.hoJy loye-light look up into his face, of hearing her, 
speak his name in the tender accents which would make 
heaven on earth for hi,ro. 

Alas! he fears his chances for such blessed realities 

are dim and remote — men more favored in feature and 

"Xgure monopolize the good things of life, and such 

plaii^oommonplaeeindividaals may pick at the crumbs 

that fall from the table. _ . , ., 

Well, that shall not prevent him from serving the 
woman he worships. 

"Believe me, it is, ajgp^yiii&ge. to.do iifhat little,! cais 
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for youj Mias Dorisi I only wish I conld see the etifl of 
the game in sight," he says soberly. 

"I echo the wish, but I fear it is a Itjag Way off,** sha 
Tepl^es promfjtly. 

•'Yon will do me the honor to conM^ the otitliuBS of 
your plana to me after yoa have de<5id«d npoa yoor 
course?" 

"Wi& pleasure, if yon'^oare to hear them. My lo«g 
journey to Teheran has been practically useless, for the 
penon whom I seek remained here bot a day, and hu 
gone away toward Bnasia, so I learn. That meain 
another journey. Heaven only knows where it wSI 
end." 

There is a little touch of despair in her Toi«e, and 
Terry's surprise increases. 

Surely this is no simple matter, but a solemo duty 
Doris is carrying out. Who is this strange fugitiTe, and 
what relation does he bear to the girl who deems no 
danger and exposure too great in her intense desire to 
oTertake him? 

Bhe commissions him to find out all he can about th« 
route to Constantinople and rarions points of interest 
that may concern them on the -way — ^how their journey 
may be expedited, and the go^ reached in as brief a 
space of time as possible. ' 

All this Terry is only too glad to assume, since it 



brings bim into more confidentiai relations with Dori»^ 
and outs the baron ont, though reially the latter personage 
mast be oonnted as a factor i& the game at every turn. 

That is the happiest half-hour of Terry's life, and new 
hope seems to have spruA^ Into twlag with >b6 touch o£ 
her hand, which she frankly gires him at separating. 

Before the baron or I>Qn Enrique can reach DoriSs 
ttMj vili h»te to valk m&t cme 'Seaj Deaahoe'a Iso^. 
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CHAPTER Xill. 

ONE CALLED,' THBEE FOLLOW^ 

Later on, when Terry has an opportunity to consider 
the tremendous odds against him, and remembers that 
with the possible exception of Sandy and Pekoe Tay, . 
those two faithful retainers, it is his arm against all, he 
realizes the nature of the task which love for a woman 
has caused him to assume, and which might well be 
placed alongside- the labors of Hercules. Of late years 
matters seem to be shaping themselves so that it often 
appears as though England is pitted against the rest of 
the world, and one of her sons should hardly complain 
when thrown on his own resources and forced to face 
Bussian^, Mexican and divers other foes. 

Such a condition of affairs is apt to stimulate the 
brt^in and arouse a man to a true sense of his own Im- 
portance in the battle of life — ^to cause every nerve to^ 
tingle with the eagerness of a hound held in the leash, 
or a race-horse about to cross the line. 

This QJght in Teheran is fated to be prolific of adveB' 
.tnre to.onr man from liondon. 
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If the^cwast appears quiet it is deceptive, and no donbt 
he is too shrewd to l)e lulled into fancied secui'ity simply 
because no hostile head appears. 

Sometimes enemies work in the dark, and their plots 
anrst upon the heads of thbs^ against whom they scheme 
as the tropical storm sweeps down in tho night, and goes 
howling through village and town, snatching victims 
away by scores. 

Terry has not been aware of the fact that keen eyes 
have watched his every move at the time he held such a 
delightful conversation with Doris. 

Such has been the truth. 

The' man who glared upon him on account of his 
apparently being on such terms of familiarity with the 
girl from Hong-Kong was of course our barbri, who, 
having determined to possess the charming Doris him- 
self, will not give up his game until he has exhausted 
every means in his power, both fair and foul. 

Perhaps he has been arranging a nice little surprise 
for Terry — ^these Russians are exceedingly clever at such 
things, as the early morning dash on the camps of the 
allies at Inkerman during the Crimea proved, whore 
the overconftdent British would have heen overwhelrned 
but for the gallantry of the French under Marshal 
Ganrobert. 

It is the baron's desire to maka Terry -appear ridicn- 
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Idas in the eyes of the woman tfaej both love, for aa fet 
he haidlj seeka the othar'a life, though it bitk fair to 
presently reach that desperate point. 

Whea the fact is taken into consideration that D^na- 
fane is such a, homely chap, and nis Eii^ian rival ao 
gifted by the gods, this desire of the baron appears more 
TOoaarkable than ever — it clearly demenatratea the extent 
of his demoralization — that as a lady's man of long ex- 
perianee he has been able to read between the lines, and 
rrailiKes how thoroughly his goose is cooked unless fay 
some heroic action he may be able to turn the tide in 
his direction. 

Hence these tears and dark plottings. 

Apparently matters have been systematically arranged 
before the coming of night, and those in the plot but 
await the signal of their employer te set the maichinery 
going, 

Terry has lighted a cigar after Doris entered the inn 
and stands there leaning against a post as though figur- 
ing over the possibilities of the strange game in which 
he has embarked. 

Then along comes a native, peering np into his face 
in an inquisitive way that makes Terry laygh, as he 
removes his shako. 

"Take a good look, my dnsky friend. Perhaps you 
will know me when we meet again. Do I owe you any^ 
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tbing— have yon carried any luggage ior me, or are yon 
a plain, everyday beggar come to hunt me up?" 

Tbe raven may have said "Nevermore/* bnt this 
croaker manages to articulate a name, though he comes 
near falling all over himself in doing it. 

A man is very apt to recognize the cognomen with 
vbieb be has been decorated from birtb, even vhen 
jnmbled and twisted by tbe tips ofia Parsee beggar. 

"What's that — am I Sahib Donahue? — well, that seems 
to be the name I sail under. What can I do for yon, my 
friend? What! a note for m^i H'm! this grows interest- 
ing at least. Terry, keep yonr mind clear, and yon 
rear pocket within reach. There, give me tbe note and 
"36cept this piece of silver." 

He puffs at his weed until the end is a glowing little 
furnace, actually affording sntficient light to enable him 
to read the contents of his MUet-demx, which in a dozen 
aeconds be has mastered, for it is brief and to the point. 

"Mr, Donahue: Sir, if you would learn the whole 
trtitb concerning tbe plot against the yonng lady come 
with the messenger." 

There is bo name. 

Terry continues to look at the paper. 
"H'm! this is interesting," he mutters, 
ikt least, whoever wrote this terse oote\ knows how to 
best play upon his heart strings.^ 
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; He would soera to notice an appeal from soinae darn sal 
under the pretejiae of having fallen' in loye ;ffith Jiii»; 
and possibly just an ..ordinary ■ call for assistance £fom 
some imaginary sick and stranded fellow Briton.mighit 
be received -with incrediulityjUijder the ;pseuliat cowii- 
tions that make the presence of a spider's ^rap .probable. 

Now, however, there is held out to him othe ntost 
alluring thing on eatth, ii peemitig opportuaityito tJo 
Doris a great favor. . ..' !, : ^ 

• Will he bite? ,-- . , ?. y^r. 

- 'Terry has a certain amoimt of cautian in his make-up, 
but- it is not equal to his boldness whieii- the latter is 
aroused by his desire to mount upward on the gold^ 
ladder of Doris' esteem. _ ;%r •. .i;* ; 

"By Jove! I think I?|i risk ii,'-* be says ta himself. 

Again he scrutinizes the messenger, .i.i ' 

"Humph 1 a dozen wretches of his caliber would- maire 
but a mouthful to an arm«d man. And since/that battle 
with the dusky devils who assailed our camp I believe 
I've developed a little of the old fighting stock of the 
Donahues^who came originally from Ireland. There is 
astrong probability that they want to knock me oh'the 
head* and leave Doris without a protector, but I fancy I 
can arrange that little mattier.'' 

Then he questions the native, %nd receives^the aiime 
reply to everything: he aisiksv-;);: 't ' ' ; 
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The fellow is a man parrot andean sing but one 
tnne.' ' 

In Train Terry twiata his words arourtd to form new 
and enticing traps; the chap oontinues to repeat the 
same old refrain, and at last our Englrshman is forced 
to give it up as a hopeless task. y 

All the while^^he has been keeping his eyes on the 
alert in the hopes of discovering signs of Pekoe Tay or 
the red piper. '; 

In a measure he is successful regarding both, for while 
the Chinaman bobs up serenely near the rear of the iin, 
where he has been watchinga native make butter, lor 
thukh) as it is called — the milk being swung to and:fro 
in a skin bag, and at night-time, possibly on account of 
the' coelness — the faint strains of ^ndy's bagpipes beii\g 
softly played, j9iam'sst»wo as it were, betrays the presence 
©f lihe braw Highlander near by. 

Pekoe ;Tay seems to have the peculiar faculty of keep- 
ing one eye glued upon his beloved master at all times, 
BO thatthe only thing necessary to insure his presence is 
for Terry to make a simjde gesture. 
- When the messenger hears the Englishman - say> 
"liead on— I will follow," he makes a low salaam, per- 
haps the better to conceal the grin of Satisfaction that 
comes upon his ugly countenancel' '.i.'. 

"The beggar understands English 'at least, even if he 
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ean't t&W it," mutters Terry, but this is not strange, as 
it may be met with in many instances. 

As Pekoe Tay quietly drops into line behind hia- 
master, the messenger, happening to glance back to 
make sure he is being followed, shows visible signs ot 
displeasure, but Terry does not make out aa thengh be 
aetices the fact, and so they keep on. 

Fortune arranges it that^they pass close to where the 
red piper of brake and fen sits, his now idle bagpipet 
Iteld in his lap, as he possibly indulges in tender memo- 
ries of the beloved land never forgotten by her exiled 
ebitdren. 

Terry bends forward so that his head is close to tlu^ 
^i the scrawny Scot. 

"Fall in, and be ready for boarders," he says. 

Sandy is quick to coniprehend, and at a glance seems 
to grasp the situation, for without a word he rises to his 
feet, tosses his bagpipes into position under his leffrarm, 
and drops in behind Pekoe tay with the precision of » 
trained soldier.^ 

When the messenger looks around again he is almosk 
pj^alyzed with astonishment to see three grim figures 
following his lead, the last an uncouth one bearing a 
mysterious burden under his arm. 

They can see him throw up both hands, and act as 
though demoralized for the nonce. 
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He even gives positiTe~8ign*of a willingness to let the 
esse go bytjefanlt, since his orders are to fetch one man, 
not three, and thflj can hear hiia mnttering words ?t6 
himself as though he might be repeating extracts from 
the Koran, asking Mohammed to protect him. . 

Finally, with a gesture of despair and a groan he starts 
on again, ever and anon twisting his he^ aronnd as if 
fearful lest that dreadful line may have received even 
another addition. 

The three men tramp on^ Pekoe Tay close to the heels 
of his master, and Sandy bringiCg up the rear. 

Terry manages to give the Celestial a few words that 
put him in possession of the facts. 

As for Sandy, little he cares what the adventure ends 
in — he is a typical roving Highlander, equally ready for 
love, carousal or battle, taking whatever of the three 
good fortune chooses to throw in his way, and equally at 
home under any and all circumstances. 

Such a procession passing through the streets of old 
Teheran in the daytime might attract considerable 
notice; for since the sudden death of the shah, at the 
hands of an assassin, the people have been very rest- 
less, feeling the lack of his firm hand. 

Under the shelter of darkness, however, very little 
attention is paid to them. 

Terry is constantly on the lookout for danger, and 
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while he has not entirely ^iven.np hopes that something 
may profit him, through this promenade, it becomes 
more shadowy, just as a beautiful dreanr fades away into 
the etern reality of everyday life. 

Still, he has marked out his course, and is hardly the 
man to retreat so long as the ghost ol a show remains 
■^hereby he may hope to learn something . concjeiiping 
the plans of Doris' enemies. 
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OHAPTEE XIV. 

THE HAI^D OF KAJA MULIK, 

Tbrky Donahuk has not the remotest idea where 
this Persian guide means to lead him, chough once he 
gets an indistinct grasp upon the location when on his 
right looms up the shah's palace, including the king's 
berune, ushams-al-amara or palace of the sun, and other 
offices, the whole massive structure forming a square 
with streets on all sides. 

A suspicion even flits through his mind that possibly he 
has been summoned to appear before some high tribunal, 
for in Persia the rulers carfy matters as they please, 
snapping their fingers at other nations; but this notion 
vanishes as speedily as it appeared, for they pass on. 

At last the guide stops. 
"^ They are in a quiet street, around them the squat 
houses peculiaiv to Teheran. 

Sounds there are, since no^pairbof the Persian capital 
is ever quiet, but just here t-feey seem subdaedj as- 
though mellowed by distance.' " 

Terrv knows. the decisive tiiae has arrlred when the: 
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mask Bfujst be removed, and be shall learn th&reasetj of 
his summons. Either important news musfc_be given 
Mm, or else tbe plotters -will show their hands. 

The beggar guide does not appear any too well pleased 
at tbe presence of Fekoe Ta; and Ssmdy at the heels of 
the Lond^ man. 

He even attempts to make them understand that 
vhile he raised bo protest against their faBoKing in the: 
Yake of his subject, tbe thing mn&t sto]^ right tberei — 
tJhejf can remain oatsidQ, but not eross the i^usred tbies^ 
«Id of the bttUding. 

Whereupon Terry pttta bis foot down vitit Tigor, and 
vetiemeutly deel&res that if ibej are debarred from 
entering^e too will remain -without. 

That settles it« the vretcbed goide shrngging bis 
shoulders and with a groan yielding the point. 

So the; enter. 

If it prove to be a tr>p, as Terry more tiian ever sm- 
pects, he feels eon&dent 6f being welt baeked op by 
these two faithful henchmen. 

Even in Teheran they seem to adhere te tha Oriental 
style of lisinig — a flat roof fear a proa>a»de, a eoart in 
the center with flowers and a fonntahit and every room 
opening toward this oasis. 

It is the only deeent way of exislaag in a hot eenntiy 
and can be found in Mexico, Cnba, P«nB^ Braxi), Egypt, 
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Spaia^ Turkey, Arabia, and many other regions wher* 
Spanish or Mobaminedan people live. No doubt tber 
Moors iatroduoed the custom into Spain at the time 
they overran the Peninsula, building fiuch nionumeots 
of their conquest as the Alhambra at Granada, and tha 
Alcazar at Seville, and the roving Spaniards carried it 
t<o the New World, where it quickly took root and 
flourished. 

When hepasses within this brick-and-mud building 
Terry cautiously lays hold on his revolver, determined 
to give a good account of himeelf should the occasion 
necessitate an appeal to the arbitrament of arms. 

He still clings teaacioualj to the hope that he may 
yet hear something to his advantage, something that 
would be of benefit to her, for is she aot always the 
leading thiag in his mind? 

"Ah! |3ie beggar is gone," says Terry, noticing that 
tfaey are alone in the little court, where a quaint lamp 
sputters, a lamp that reminds him of Aladdin and other 
efaaraeters in the Arabian ^l^hts of his childhood. 

"Pekoe Tay," he says quickly. 

''Here at excellent mandarin's elbow," comes in the 
silky voice of the Celestial. 

"What do you think of it, my boy?" 

"Him tain scoundrel." 

"Well, that's vigorous language, but I like to find 
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that a man knows liis oWn mindV Soihetithes I wiali I 
fras a little niore positive myself. I don't doubt yon 
are right as to the general character of the fellow, but 
there may be a faint gleam of hope that he is on the 
s>}Viare as to this 'business. '"^ ■ 

In as few words as possible he tells them the nature of 
hiB,errand. 

There is bardly any; need of asking what th^y think 
about it. ^ 

Actions speak louder than words. 
,Pekoe Tay immiBdiately begins to roll up the flowing 
Bleeves of his blouse, while Sandy starts to work intro- 
ducing a little wind intg^his bagpipes, as thougli intend- 
ing "^p make good use of that instrument of torture 
should the worst happen. _":. 

They are evidently preparing for boarders, seeing 
which Terrj? begins to believe that >he was foolish to 
allow his desire to assist Doris to run away with his 
reason. 

"Hear something drop, msbbe, bimeby," says Pekoe 
Tay sententiously, and his voice is just as fre^ from 
(Lmotioii, just as cheOTfUl, as thoiigh he speaks of a royW' 
feast to which they are invited. 

"Nae doot, nae doot," echoes' Sandy, *'they mean to 
make it unco' pleasant for us the bye. And it is a braw 
den fbrSshfndigrye ken." ' 
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'.■ ' • 

At least it is a comfort to be so ably backed up when 
danger permeates the air. 

Terry should have been a soldier, since he possesses 
all the requisites of one save stature, %nd men even 
much shorter thaivho have served their queen. 

He looks carefully around the court so as to impress 
the surroundings on his mind. 

"To the left a few paces — back against the door, we 
■will await them here," he says, drawing iip his troops in 
line, with the band in tlie center. 

A minute passes. * 

All they hear is the fret of^ the fountain and perhaps 
-the_sputtering of the ancient lamp that throws so weird 
an illumination about its immediate vicinity. 

Then, without warning, figures appeatr, figures of men 
that spring into view on several sides; figures that 
resemble the spokes of a wheel, heading toward the hub 
or common center, which, of course, is the point where 
Terry and his adherents stand. 

Their number surprises him, for they seem to be 
almost legion, but this feeling passes as quickly as it 
flashes over him — the heart that beats in that breast can 
never be daunted. Men may sneer at ascribing suofc 
qualities to a fellow creature, but the world delights to 
do honor to its^eroes, and ever will. Nor shall we finfl 
th^t, the pages, of history monopjjlize, the list, gre^t 
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names as grace those pages. Every day we read of gal- 
lant deeds by hitherto unknown heroes, men. in the 
humble walks of life, who risk and sometimes lose life 
in the endeavor to snatch a child or a helpless woman 
from death in the blazing tenement or tlie raging torrent 
— men perhaps like Jirti Bludsoe, the river pilot, who 
held her against the bank with the greedy flames around 
him, until the last soul had been saved, and yielded up 
Cbe ghost himself. 

Then those who scoff at bravery are lacking in all the 
elements that go to make up a man. 

Terry Donahue is decidedly averse to shedding human 
blood, but there are occasions when the moat posrfJTO 
seraples are bound to give way. 

He can see that these wild-looking figures mean to do 
him injury — if they seek not his life at leaat they will 
not hesitate to disfigure hiis countenance so that he will 
ever be a horrible sight among men, from whom gentle 
Doris must shrink. 

Such being the case the time is not for doubt or hesi- 
tation, but prompt action. Englishmen have before this 
stood at bay until the bodies of their enemies formed a 
rampart around them, and with every nerve toned up to 
. the fighting pitch he believes himself able to do 6jB 
share in the bloody work that seems on the programme. 

i*erhaps men like Terry are too fair; but he cannot 
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believe it right to open his batteries without some warn- 
ing. So he gives it, bellowing forth: 

"Keep back! I warn yon once for all, there's death 
waiting here. Stand back!" 

They pay no heed. 

Terry hears a voice he knows fnll well — though it is 
Bhriiler than ever with passion, he understands that 
Kaja Mnlie is on deck. -' 

That fact clinches the whole matter — it is a trap, then, 
in which Doris' enemy the Mexican, and possibly even 
th« baron himself, may be concerned. 

His hesitation takes flight. 

As the dusky figures have started toward them, he has 
only to select bis man and fire. 

When the fellow goes down fn a fluttering heap Terry 
experiences a queer feeling, but with tightly clinched 
tefeth overpowers it and looks for another target. 

Such prompt action is bound to have some effect upon 
the minions of Kaja Mulie, and when a second fellow 
hugs the flowers they show signs of consternation. It is 
then the v«ice of their leader makes itself heard, urging 
them on with such zeal as men of his religion alone can 
show, while he dodges hither and thither in their rear, 
ever mindful to keep another between his precious form 
and Terry's firearm. 

The rascals have found their second wind, and since 
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they are so very oioie to those whom they would destroy 
it seoma as though nothing short of a miracle can pre- 
yent them from crushing Teddy and his companions by 
sheer weight of numbers. - 

Pekoe Tay has frp.m some unknown portion of his gar- 
ments brought to lightisk Malay kriss, and this crooked. 
snSke-like blade he poises, ready to spit upon it the 
first desperate boarder who arrives at close quarters. 
Valor and weapobs are all very well in their way, biit it 
sometitnes happens that battles are won by means ho^ 
down on the programme. They had forgotten Sandy. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



The canny Spot' can point with pride to theheroio 
achieTements of his clan f^om the dayg of Wallace^ and 
Bruce doA^n to the Crimeai In his yeins flows the Wood 
of warriors, and it is hitrdly likely that ho will flinch 
when Drought face to face with an unorganized mob of 
Persian and Arab cutthroats. 

Sandy chances to have no weapons on his person at 
the time, though he owns a wonderful claymore that is 
backed and djented with blows aimed against some sturdy 
ancestor who fought at Bannockburn. This reposes 
snugly with bis leathern trunk at the French tavern of 
M. Prevost. It might just as well be in the window of a 
dealer in old curios over in Fleet Street, London, for all 
the good it can do our Sawney in this time of need. 

But the Campbell is a man of , ready wit, and able to 
seize upon whatever weapon comes most handy. Needs 
must when the devil drives. 

As a piper he has been more in the habit of inspiring 
the troops in the hour of battle than personally takihg 
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part therein, and naturally his mind immediately flies to 
music 

The fellows have- almost reached the tip of Pekoe 
Tay's crooked blade, and the Mongolian has even 
selected the victim wbom he ezpeets to have writhing 
there l|ke,a butterfly or a moth upon a naturalist's wall; 
•while Terry is emptying the chambers of his barking 
friend with a steadiness that would roally do (^edit to an 
vM soldier of the liim. 

It is jbst at this critical moment that a strange bnzs- 
ing sound breaks forth, not unlike the escape of sleara 
fronj the exhaust pipe of ajocomotivie, or the whir of a 
sawmill engaged in ripping pla»ks from a monster tog. 

Of course, to Terry and Pekoe Tay the noise is very, 
TBry familiar, and they prepare for what is to foHoir. 

The doughty Persians and Arabs and Afghans wb* 
have assembled under the banner of Eaja Mnlie stand 
there as if swddealy clianged into stone. So Lot's wife 
may have sto&d when, looking back toward the wicked 
city she had left, she was twrned into a piltaF of salt 
The awful sound that greets their hearing is to them the 
voice of an angry god, for surely no mortal tongue could 
give vent to such unearthly groans. 
That is not all. 

Indeed, it is only the beginning, and far worse ia to 
fdlof on its heels. 
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Sandy has gotten himself in trim for a grand outburst 
of melody, and while the whir still keeps up its moaot- 
onoua accompamimeut he begins. 

Surely never piper piped like this Campbell in that 
Teheran house — never did su«h a thunder burst of wild 
Highland music thrill the air. ' 

Tune there is none that Terry could ever discover, but 
the fiercest, most diabolieal jumble of sounds ever heard 
outside of Bedlam. 

The effect is instantaneous. 

Men who two seconds previous have been apparently 
dghtiag machines^ ready to hnrl themselves headlong 
upon certain death in order to carry out their orders, 
secure in the belief of being transported-at once to para- 
dise where Mahomet awaits those who fal^ in battle, now 
shake as with the palsy, and beeome so weak in the knees 
that a child oouid knock them over. 

Saadj realizes that he has thera on tlie jump, and 
he strains every nerve and muscle to bring the matter to 
a climax. 

The wild, clamorous music grows in volume, the ear- 
piercing shrieks seem in the minds of the almost palsied 
hearers to be the cries of lost souls in torment, while 
the gloating voices of demons exult over their misery 
and pain. 

N«ver have they hearkened to such devil music, and 
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their eye¥ {ire glue*' itf horror upon the fearful shapei 
fastened under the l6ti; arm of thft red piper. ' 

Sandy, like all othei'S of Ms kind, finds it next to 
impossible to keep still ; when playing. His feet have- 
been keeping time, and Sow, when he has worked him- 
self up to fever heat, he commeiices to ad-vance. 

That is the last straw on the camel's back; The men 

have been frozen with horror before, and now they afe 

electrified as though in contact with a galTanioJbatte^y 

at seeing the gaunt piper and the uncanny shouting 

' littlia god under his left arm advancing upon them^ 

They whirl as to a maUj and faitly tumble over each 
other in their wild eagerness to give this mad necroBiaii- 
car alt the room he wants. 

So fearful are they lest some portion of their anatomy 
may by accident come in contact with this demon that 
they strain every muscle in the endeavor to escape. - ■ 

A dread lest he in ay exert some strange spell over 
; them urges each man to do his best. • 

It is a brave scene, and Terry Donahue laughs unttJ 
the tears - run down his cheeks and he is weak from| 
exhaustion. '^ / ' : . . .i 

All the while there can be heard a high shriir voices- 
.filled with the most terrible rage, endeavoring to arge 
the demoralised asaaJlaats on ioarenewal of the combat; 
but Saja Mulie might as well shoat to' the M'alfe'of the 
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^bab'B palace if he expects these trembling retainers to 
fecoyer tb«ir nerve. ' 

Faster go Sandy's nimble'fingers, and the unearthly 
;SGr-e£ohing and whanging increase at a perceptible pace. 

The experienced piper seems to have the power to 
hurl his weird music after the retreating foe, and send 
^ach skirl upon the heels of those who run, so that they 
.almost expect to feel a pair of grisly arms thrust out to 
^tay their mad flight. 

Pekoe Tay has been cheated of bis part in the enter- 
toinment. He stands there and thrusts again and again 
.at an imaginary enemy, just within reach of his wavy 
kriss, which target he doubtless punctures with each and 
every stab. 

The court is theirs, since not a foe in a condition to 
do them injury remains in sight. 

Terry? is far from satisfied — he experiences a deep< 
.seated curiosity to learn the true inwardness of this allair 
-^whether it has been engineered wholly by Kaja Mulia 
.and Don Enrique, or if the baron has had a finger in 
ibe pie — also what they intended doing with himT- 
murder him in cold blood or simply maim him so that 
,be must be an object of loathing in the sight of others, 
4ind especially with Doris? 

When he-surreys the field and sees the wounded ha 
wonders whether one of them might not be induced to 
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tell all be knows; bnt the ugly look in tbe Ar«b's bteek 
eyes and the tight grip he keeps upon bi^-daggsr m- 
flnence Terry to leave him severely alone. 

fie can make np his mind that they desire to put him 
put df the \vay so that in tbe future they will not be 
troubled when endeavoring to carry out their schemes 
^i^iust the girLwho owns the silver mines m Mexico. 

And i{ this prove to be tbe sole object of tbeir scfaem^ 
ing, might they not put into operation some cnnniDg 
game to gain possession of Doris while be is absent from 
the hotel on this wild-goose chase? 

The very thought of it alarms bim. 

He determines that in the future nothing of the'sort 
will ever again draw him away and leave the coast clear 
to the wily baroB. Heavens! what if an opportunity 
were given the Russian play the hero in Doris' behalf ! 
Terry, after having seen him face tbe desperate robbers 
in the caravan battle, has no reason to doubt his courage, 
and in the event of sneb a catastrophe happening he 
believes his last hope of ever winning tbe girl's heart 
will go glimmering. 

Fool that ha was to accept the gantlet thrown down 
— thrice a fool to draw with bim tbe faithful bodyguard 
and leave Doris unprotected save by bis handsome rival, 
the baron. 

To linger longer would be madness, nor does Terry 
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bare much iuolinatiou to loiter. Scenes of bloodshed 
are not to bU liking. Besides, although temporarily put 
to flight by their mad fear ol the little screecbing god 
b6ld by the Higklaud piper under his arm^ the dusky 
gOBS of Belial may recover their courage under the lash- 
ing of Eaja Mulie's bitter reproaches, for the traitor 
bss heard Sandy's music-bag give forth its discordant 
notes on many occasions, and with him familiarity 
lur^eds contempt. If they return the battle may be 
renewed, and with quite a different ending. 

Terry first of all replaces the discuarged copper shells 
in his firearm with fresh cartridges, of which he always 
oarries one or two relays in hia pocket, being a long- 
headed fellow, with considerable experience as a traveler 
in strange lands. 

Sandy, when the last of the uuemy vanished from view 
amid the shrubbery and gloom beyond, allows his 
musical bag to give foBth one parting diabolical screech, 
Bft@r which he stifles its sobbing in a manner best 
known to the craft, so that ail is again quiet save the 
fret of the fountain, the groans of the wounded, and 
Kaja Mulie's rasping voice somewhere in the distance as 
he curses the cowardice of his followers and endeavors 
to taunt them into making another forward movement. 

"Pekoe Tay, lead us out of this accursed place and 
back 50 the tavern as soon as possible," cries Terry. 



169 THE aiRL FROM EONG-KONa. 

The Mongolian says not a word, but his face i» 
wreathed in smiles, for has he not had a chance to see 
tlie most excelleni; mandarin don his fighting clothes and 
lay several of the brown-skinned dogs out, while his own 
naked kriss, once owned by a yellow pirate of the 
Malacca Straits, has kissed the air. 

He looks at the several wounded rascals, and then at his 
crooked blade, as thongn it would give him exquisite 
pleasure to test its temper upon them, for Pekoe Tay is 
only a Chinaman after all, and quite devoid of the finer 
sentiments such as should govern the actions of a vio- 
torious soldier. 

There is no opportunity to escape the searching eye of 
his master, and Pekoe Tay's conscience tells him th» 
most excellent mandarin would sternly rebuke sueh" 
methods of reducing the number of the foe. 

Hence, he is compelled by stress of circumstances to 
omit that, to him, pleasant exercise, and leave three 
vindictive wounded land pirates behind to recover and 
possibly do more evil in the world. It is Pekoe Tay's 
policy to kill, not scotch, such cumberers of the earth, 
perhaps not a Chi-istiaulike but very practical dogma. 

The Celestial has no diflBculty in escorting bis party to 
the street, nor are they set upon in the dark by any of: 
their late foes, whose demoralization has been too thor- 
ough to allow of so speedy a recover'y. 
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Singular to relate, the soundii of battle that have 
emanated from this building where Kaja Mulie and the 
Mexican seflor stretched their spider's web to catch an 
English fly do not appear to have created the least 
ripple of excitement in the community. 

Terry cannot understand it. 

The same racket in the heart of London or New York 
would jam the neighboring thoroughfares with a curious, 
eager throng. 

Perhaps some unknown influence has deadened the 
sounds — perhaps these phlegmatic people of Teheran 
never allow themselves to show the least sign of curiosity 
— possibly the house which Kaja Mulie selected for his 
unique entertainment has become noted for brawls, and 
the occurrence is such an ancient story no one pays any 
attention iSave to count the dead men carried out in the 
morning. 

Be that as it may, Terry is satisfied with the way 
things have ended — ii; only no accident has befallen 
Doris -while her guardians are away. 

They pass along the streets of the Persian capital and 
presently reach a thoroughfare where lights abound, for 
Teheran has shops, and a little of the Parisian spirit is 
jreeping in, forcing them to keep open at night.; 

Terry has not forgotten the Thugs of Bombay, and he 
wili not be entirely free.from; a seiisation of expeetanqy,. 
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as though a hand clutching a knfte may be projected 
toward his back at any minute, until he is beyond the 
region dominated by the Mussulman. 

The closer they dxaw to the caravansary of M. Pre- 
Tost the louder his heart thumps •with anxiety. 

Something seems to warn him of evil — that while the 
treacherous Kaja Muli« entertained him with this attrac-< 
live bait so as to insure his absence from the hotel, Don 
Enrique has been getting in some of his particnlaHy fine 
•work. 

As for the Won — hang the baron! the veiy~thotig]it, 
of him gives Terry a creeping sensation — even at this^ 
moment he may be resewing Dorfs from some dreadifnl 
danger, to be rewardetl with a clasp of her arms about 
Ms neck, and the bestowal of her love for all time. 

The thought makes a pretty sick Briton, atad he was 
never in all his life so glad to see a building as the hotd 
of M. PrevoBt. 

All seem« quiet enough — the inn has not burned to 
the ground during hi« absence, nor been attacked" by a 
fbrce of brigands. 

Nevertheless Terry confesses to a positive touch of 
"stage fright," trembling as he makes inquiry concern- 
ing Dorifl', aaid when the first thing he hears is that she 
has gone ©ut, bis heart seems to stand still' with the con- 
eeiousness of some terrible impending disaster. • • 
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CHAPTER XVT. 

•*THOUGH LOST TO SIGHT, TO MEMORY DBAB." 

F0KXUNA.XEI.T Donahue does not fly ofi bis bead apoa 
reeeiTuig the intelligence that possibly hia worst fears 
hftve beoa realized — he is not boilt that way, and im- 
pending peril simply has the olfect of arousing the man 
to grasp the situation ^ith a master hand, just as the 
intense beat and sudden plunge into a cold bath gives 
the coveted temper to Sne steel. 

His first tbougbt is a trap of some sort — possibly not 
nslike that which drew him to the Teheran house, and 
into cooflict with these desperate scoarings of the city 
whom Saudy'a "screech-god" stattered. 

Snowing^ that bis best move \9 to seek for information 
at the fountain bead, he apeedily faces M. Prevost, the 
urbane proprietor, who readily discovers that in spite of 
Terry's apparent coolness, he has a madman with whom 
to deal, BO that be must be very circumspect with iwgard' 
to.faiia replies. 

Terry is noi lawyer, but he immediately puts the <3anl 
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Upon tba rack jh a manner that proves his natural abil' 
Hy , to crucify, a .witn«ss» " ^i 

M. Prevost has nothing to conceal, therefore the 
tepUe^ do not have to be wrung from his lips. Indeed, 
the gallant French exile has taken , quite a fancy "to the 
man from London, and seeing which way the wind 
blows, might evpn wish him success only that Terry's 
rival in the case happei^s to be a Bussian, and just at 
present it is the fad among Frenchmen to sympathize 
with everything connected with the land of the Whit© 
Ozar, since the entente cordiale has been" established 
between the two countries — an arrangement by the way 
which haa already yielded good fruit for Russia on sev- 
eral .occasions, to the discomfiture of Frenchmen, and 
never once to France, since England still remains in 
Egypt and bids fair to carry put her grand plans there, 
so that the unnatural alliance seems an unholy one as 
wpll, to which France will presently awaken, realizing 
that her lot should bo cast with Italy and England; ■- 

At any rate M. Prevost has made a treaty with the 
baron, and means to favor his side of the case should it 
come at any time to a choice. 

A few questions enable Terry to discover that at least 
bis worst fears have not been realized, since Doris has 
not been kidnaped, but started on the long journey to 
St. Eetersbnrg in RusMa. ... ,_ < 
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; Thisis so timaziMg that »f first he' can scarcely believe 
his ears, and fears it may be but a blind to cover feomo 
b®ld move. 

As his rapidly plied sentemees are promptly answered,, 
he realizes that Doris has been given an excellent oppor- 
tunity to eiijoy the company of some American tourists 
on their way to Russia; and being compelled to judge 
immediately, decided to go; • 

- Her arrangements having been made for a departure 
on the morrow facilitated matters,'and while Tefry and 
the others wereaway upon their wild-goose chase, quite 
an exodus had tak6n place from the French tavern. 

"But how couM she go without' Sandy, her man upon 
■whom she depends so much?" says Terry; endeavoring to 
shake himself together, the better to grasp this annoy- 
ing question with a firm hand. , 

• "Perhaps when monsieur has read the letter he may 
batter understand the lady's plans," smiles M. Prevost 
blandly. 

"Letter— is there one foi* me— why in Heaven's name 
didn't yofr say so at first? I gave you no chance, but 
fired questions at you in volleys? Well, perhaps you are 
right — I was a trifle excited-. The letter now, if you 
please; monsieur— it may explain all." 

So M. Prevost calls aloud to his steward, who brings 
the; import22li; document, thoii^ it eah ^readily be 
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believed be does not have to cross the whole ol that 
floor, since Terry meets him halfway. 

Well, it does explain matters, and he heaves a positive 
sigh ot relief at having the crudely told story of the 
landlord corroborated. 

The baron accompanied the party — that is bad enoag:h 
news — bat it is tempered hy other faot% chief of which id 
the letter she has hurriedly written him, in which she 
naively seems to take it for granted that be will follow 
her, and gives him directions as to where she will await 
his coming with Sandy, at the city on the Neva. Terry 
has been bemoaning the fact that the Scotch piper is in 
bis company instead of by her side, but now i^ flashes 
over him that this v^y fact redounds to bis advantage. 
He is no "rainbow chaser," bat such signs as these bring 
him hopathat Doris has foundHber heart, and learned t» 
look upon him with a deeper regard ihan -she would a 
mere friend. Perhaps this may prove to be an "iri- 
descent dream," like many of the good things of life. 
Still, Terry ^ngs it to bis heart and builds many a 
chdteau d'Mspagne' upon the foundation. 

He carefully stows that letter away in the pocket 
nearest his heart, for future reference, and proceeds to 
fire another volley of qnestions at the maiire d'hotel, 
who is supposed to know the various- points upon which 
travelers seek information. * ' '' 
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Of coarse the burden of Terry's song is in connection 
with the chances of his getting out of Teheran at an 
early hour, and •whether he can overtake those he follows 
on the route to the Caspian Sea, where a steamer will 
carry them to Eussian territory, for by this route 
Constantinople will be avoided, though a tedious journey 
by diligence over the mountains must be taken in order 
to reach the nearest railroad town. 

Twelve hours may sometimes seem an eternity, and it 
is especially the case when one beloved is journeying 
•further away with each passing moment. 

Terry does not know how he can pass the night and 
await the hour of his release. Teheran will always 
remain a horror in his mind — a good place to get away 
from in theory, bub wretchedly poor in practice. 

It is only fair that Sandy should be taken into his 
confidence, at least partially, and he therefore explains 
to the Scotch henchman the peculiar chance that was 
thrown in Doris' way whereby she could have the com- 
pany of friends all the way to St. Petersburg. 

Sandy has learned to respect the London man more 
than ever since witnessing his coolness in the little 
engagement wittT the caravan robbers, and this affair of 
Kaja Mnlie's only goes to add to his desire that Terry 
may win in the game which is being played between the 
Kussian anrl the Briton. 
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He is therefore quite content to serve under Terry 'a 
eolcirs until such time as he again joins his mistress. 

As for Pekoe Tay he says nothing — it is all Greek to 
that son of the Celestial Kingdom whether they go or 
stay, since he takes things with the philosophy of a 
fatalist and a stoic, ready to accept the evil with the 
^ood. 

Having pumped the house steward quite dry, Terry 
finds himself in a condition to figure out his immediate 
future so far as such a thing is possible in this strange 
land of the shah. 

He does not seek his room until midnighti and then 
sits at his open window looking at the northern stars, 
and thinking of Doris, upon whoni their gentle silver 
radiance is also descending. Will the time not soon be 
at hand when distant friends may be enabled to com- 
municate with one another through the medium of these 
same heavens upon which messages can be written ao 
as to be visible hundreds of miles away? 

This Terry ponders, his mind filled with thoughts of 
the one beloved. 

Teheran is far from quiet, but little he heeds the 
sounds, pleasant or otherwise, that assail him. Hours 
must pass; but it is a long laije that has no turning, and 
-at last the time will come when lie shall leave the Persian 
capital behind— when Kussia will be his ^'Oiii, and J)o.ris 



THB QIRL FROM HONG-KONG. 16* 

the inspiration that draws him over de^ei^ and steppe, 
sea ^nd mountains, for with love burning in the heart 
no obstacle can be too great. 

As he sits there how vividly he sees again tjje many 
vleasant minutes he has spent in her society. Yes, he 
can even in fancy hear her soft sweet voice repeating 
after him the last few lines of the little Persian tale in 
verse for which she had conceived such a fancy: 

"•The old man and the sultan both are gone; 
The road to Naishapnr runneth on; 
Yet still the lovely blood-red roses bloom 
And fill the air with ruby-lipped perfume; 
And scorn falls not on him who all the day 
Dreams there among the roses by the way." 

Those words come to Terry again as he sits — they 
seem to be so deeply associated with her personality that 
he will never forget them. 

Softly the- night— wind murmurs among the cypress 
and plane trees" beyond the window — some lover is 
serenading his Dulcinea near by, and the tinkle of the 
musical instrument, together with his mellow voles' 
raised in sturdy song, appeals to the romantic vein in the 
man who battles with his eager heart in the window. 

Somehow the memory of the persistent baron is the 
main cause of Terry's uneasiness, and until the Russian: 



166 'J'BE QIRL FROM BONQ-KONQ. 

betakes himsetf oat of the game he will coutinne to giva 
his British rival the aigfatmare. 

It is to be a battle royal to the finish, with the odds 
largely in favor of the lord of the North so far as looks, 
money and position go; hat the race is not always to thft 
swift, and Terry believes he has the advantage when it 
comes to a woman's heart. 

Still the future is so uncertain that he views it with a 
feeling of uneasiness, though eager to grasp the condi- 
tions and win or lose all on the cast of a dis. 



BOOK IIL 

How He Fought fob Her in Busbia. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

WITHIN SIGHT OF THE KREMLIN. 

St. Peteksbusg Las- been unusually gay during, tht 
season just passed, and in many quarters the echoes of 
the magnificent spectacle attending the coronation of the 
czar in the preceding spring will be heard for months 
to come. 

At saah a time the capital, on the Seva is swollen by 
the advent of thousands upon thousands of pilgrims, 
and the iron roles by which the present dynasty retains 
its power have been strained almost to the point of 
breaking; but as on numerous other occasions they have 
come through the crisis with credit, and the scheming 
nihilists must again defer their stroke for freedom. 

When Terry Donahue discovers the frowning fortress 
of the Kremlin, ami- realizes that he has reached his 
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•destination after a moftt arduous campaign, for one he ia 
Mot sorry. 

Looking Sack he can see the caravan trip to the Cas- 
pian, a stormy spring passage across that very wild 
body of water, and the difficulties experie:Qced upon 
landing at the Russian military post of Krasnovodstp 
which he has reason to believe have been really ^nsti- 
gaXeA by the baron, and which they pretend to lay to 
some irregularity in his car <e de sejour. 

At length, managing to satisfy the officials, after he 
has threatened to wire the British ambassador, Terry 
has made the perilous journey over the snow-clad moun- 
iains, an experience he will never forget, and which 
assumes greater importance in his ejres because slie has 
recently gone over the same ground in company with 
ihose daring American sphere-skippers, whom nothing 
seems to daunt. 

Chafing under these delays, which he, perhaps with* 
out reason; lays to the baron's door, Terry finds the 
most intense relief when his eyes behold the city so 
recently the scene of such wonderful rejoicing, when all 
the nations of the world sent representatives to be pres- 
ent at the coronation of the czar. 

Itis a city of great things-^a city over which hover 
jnafly remarkable scenes, both festive and tragic! T«rry 
=ias hard plenty of -^tinle on th^ jounrey to rememberal 
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of the more recent, and he will naturally be on the loblf- 
out for that restless spirit of discontent with the methods 
at present employed: by the rulers of: the vast territory 
under Russian influence^ which muttetiugs culminated 
in the explosion of the Nihilist bomb under thef carriage 
of Alexander — a fate which stares Nicholas in the face, 
and causes him many a wakeful night upon his imperial 
couch. 

Are they here— have they arrived in safety? 

These are questions Terry desires to have answered 
above all others. Pekoe T?ay can see to the lodgings 
and Sandy may tag at the heels of the Celestial like a 
faithful hound, ready to make himself useful, yet utterly 
^t ami among people whose language is Greek to him. 
, What progress has the baron made during all these 
■weeks?— that is where Terry desires light; Has Doria 
yielded to his wooing and promised to bfe a baroness, to 
grace his palace on the winding Volga? Strange, how 
in spite of all, the young Briton clings desperately to 
hope. Perhaps he is haunted by the memory of some 
floft spoken words, the clasp of a hand, the glance of ati 
«ye,^^'for upon such slender 'foundations do levers -bniM 
i;heir delightful castles. 

No sooner have they left the train that has dragged 
them at a snarl's pace across the weary leagues of south- 
am and central Russia than he proceeds to act with the 
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vim and determination that have ever been a part of his 
nature. 

In a brief time his companions have been sent vritib 
the luggage in a drosky to the hotel at which he ex- 
pects to stop, while Terry in another vehicle is driven 
along the Nefskoi Perspective. 

The promenade is gay with color — ladies are out tak- 
ing advantage of a fine day in early spring, to do a little 
shopping at the various handsome stores or see tie 
sights. 

To Terry, so fresh from the heat of India, the w is 
cold and raw, pregnant with the seeds of pHeumonia, 
He shivers at sight of the heaps of snow, and cowers 
still closer in the fur coat picked up in an interior town, 
without which he must have been frozen to death some 
B-ight on the cars. 

Ugh! if this be holy Bussia, the less he sees of the 
czar's eminent domain the better he will be pleased. 
His fancy runs to Oriental scenes, and the land of snow 
and ice presents few attractions in his sight. 

Just now, as we know, it is the Mecca of his passion — 
as the devoted followers of Mahomet make their devo- 
tions with the face toward that city where lies the sacred 
eaabai so Terry Donahue has strained his eyes to catch 
hJs first glimpse of SL Petersburg, believing. as he does 
that it contains the divinity he worships. 
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Even now as he drives along the renowned avenue. ^ 
^ith brilliant equipages darting hither and thither, and 
crowds of well-dreased people on the sidewalks, Terry 
is giving his whole attention to the task of looking from 
face to face, with the mad hope that he may a little 
soonsLT gaze upon Doris. How singular that an attack 
of love should prove so severe a disease as to make a 
pilgrim on a voyage of sight-seeing actually forget to 
turn back for a second look at the most remarkable for- 
tress in existence since the fall of the French Bastile, 
and even when the Winter Palace of the czar is men- 
tioned by the ismsichik who wields reins and whip in his 
service, he shows a listlessuesa that almost paralyzes the 
fellow. 

Fair faces Terry sees by scores, for nowhere can such 
lovely ladies be found as in this gay Paris of the frozen 
North; but alas, they are strangers, and Doris does not 
dawn upon his vision during the drive. 

At last, thank heaven, the address she gave him is 
reached, and it is only with a great effort that he masters 
bis emotion, so much depends upon the result of the 
coming meeting. « 

' It appears to be a family hotel, patronized by foreign- 
ers oil account of the French chef y/ho presides over the 
kitchen, since the Russian cooking is abominable in the 
ejea •■■■t Anglo-Saxon, German and Gaul, 
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, As h:e pnahes his way past the eager porters who 
appear to haniJle auy; possible luggage, Terry is con-^ 
fronted by the functionary who has tJie. honor to preside" 
over this quiet yet elegant establishment. 

Of course he talks French — ^everybody uses that -when 
traveling, as it is the language of diplomacy .par excel- 
lence. So he descends upon this urbane proprietor very 
much as the wild Cossacks are wont to sweep down upon 
their foes, and such is the vehemence of his first f ufiillade 
of queries that he. rather rattles mine host, ■■■>■- 

The American banker and his party are at his hense, 
most certainly, recruiting after amost exhansttng jour- 
ney from the wilds of heathen Persia, undertakeDft'witb 
some outrageous notion that such a trip would s&Vfft^ot 
romance and give one of the number a royal chance to 
make pen sketches by the way. 

Was the baron with them? Certainly, and at this very 
hour was showing them the nuiny glorious sights of his 
native city, in company with his wife-r — 

"His wife?" snaps Donahue, vifith the sudden vehe-- 
mence of a spring-trap flying shut, "are you sure it was 
his wife?''- ^ .i 

"Pardon, monsieur, it was my mistake; I should have 
said his sister." , . j ?>^ 

"Ah! yes, that is more like. it— of course the biaroB's 
sister-^what a fool I ^as not to know it. And when- do 
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you expect them back, m'sieur?" asks Teriy, recovering 
his breath as. a man might after the douche. 

"At, any moment— 'I believe I hear them laughing and 
chattering at the pot'te cochere even now as they leave 
the vehicle." 

"Do not mention my presence, please, but give my 
card to the fair young American, Miss Doris Evans. A 
private interview, yon understand, monsieur — it is of the 
greatest importance." 

"Step into this small room — Iwill myself arrange it as 
you say." 

The hotel man scents a romance in the air, and these 
Sussians, living in an atmosphere of intrigue, have a 
keen sympathy for the lover. 

Terry is not slow to whisk his person beyond the 
tapestries, especially since he has caught the hated sound 
of his rival'* voice. 

-Safe back of the portiere he cannot resist the tempta- 
tion to peep from behind the hanging curtain, eager to 
discover how she takes the news of his arrival, which 
may tell him all he faaa so eagerly desired to know. 

She is there; looking more lovely and picturesque 
than ever, he thinks, aiid yet when the others laugh 
•over some witticism he fails to see that she joins 4n with 
tb^ir light-h earted merrim ent. . . 

Ah! tlw bonbonde proprietor approaches and speaks 
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his little piece aside, with some of the elaborate gestares 
borrowed from the extravagance of the French. 

Doris' face instantly shows interest — she holds out her 
hand for the card he has displilyed. 

Another moment and she starts toward the little parlor 
•where Terry has turned and pretends to be deeply inter- 
ested in a painting representing the flight of the 
Siberian postman across the steppes in winter, with the 
gaunt gray wolves chasing his sledge, and,bis long wbip^ 
the famous Cossack nagajkea, curling out over the horses 
to disable a fleet-footed marauder that is in the act (A 
leaping at the neck of the ofi steed. 

It is- a thrilling picture, and must have a decided 
^arm for the young Briton, since he does not seem to 
hear the appremch of the girl from Hong-KoBg,jeven 
though b'er skirts rustle in the eagerness of her advance. 

She lays her hand on his arm — he whirls on bis heel 
and tbey are face to face, these two. 

"I am very, very glad to see you," she says, giving him 
her hand, which he presses warmly; nor does she betray 
anything like annoyance at bis boldness, though burning 
blushes sweep over her face and she lets her eyes drop 
under bis eager look. 

"And on my part I rejoice to know yon came through 
that beastly country safely. I shall never forget the 
TOUgh passage over the GaspiMi. Our captain gave us 
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up for los6 ooee," he rattles on, more to hide hia oon- 
fusioa than anything else, and singular to state, he tor* 
gets to release her baud. . -^' "^ 

Her face loses some of its sudden color and she looks 
np quickly. 

"You alarm me. I shall never forgive myself for 
having been instrumental in causing you to take tbia 
journey; but then you would come in spite of my 
protest." 

"It was a pleasure for me to believe I vras serving jon, 
Miss Doris. With that in my mind mountains and angry 
seas lost their terrors, since you must know there is no 
task yon could ask me to undertake, even though death 
itself awaited my coming, that I would not cheerfully, 
eagerly attempt for " 

Another second and he would have told her point* 
Uank that he loved her — perhaps Miss Doris is not yet 
quite decided with regard to the answer she might wish 
to give such a burning question, or it may be considers 
the conditions a little too public. At any rate she heads 
him oS with that neatness and dispatch for which there 
is no remedy save submission. 

"Indeed, I ought to be deeply indebted to you for such 
sincere friendship, Mr. Donahue, and believe me I shall 
never, never forget what you have done for roe. My 
bast' leaving Teheran was no doubt remarkably 
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strangBj b5t the opportunity to Join a party of Ainerii 
«ans whom I had iriet under hiappier auspices in 
Hong-Kofig decFd'e^ me. You will forgive me for 
leaving you the ta&k of looking after Sandy, I am 
sure." ^ 

'And quite disarmed witli regard to' his desperate 
iHtentions, Terry of course declares that the red pip6r 
has been no care at' all — indeed, but for his presence th« 
young man might not be in St. Petersburg this same 
day, ^hich strange remark' naturally arouses the ourio's* 
ity of Doris, who insists upon hearing a recital of the 
adventure which almost overwhelnied hiin on the last 
night of his stay in the Persian capital. 

While aniused at the dreadful result of Sandy'lt^skirl 
upon the bagpipes, she cannot but be alarmed when 
learning that Kaja^-Mulie was to blame for this desperate 
attempt upon the young Briton's life. 

"You see what it costs to champion the cause of ii 
forlorn maiden, sir,'' she says half-seriously, in order 
to hide the tears that shine in her'luminous eyes becatise 
of the ihtense devotion of this man, who seems to have 
entered into her life and heart, despite her objections, 
now, alas! growing daily more feeble.' 

"It was nothing but a little adventure, after all, suob^ 
ad may happen to any traveler in strange lands. My 
oblyconcern was that' meanwbSe Bon Enrique rai^i 
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fin^ a pbance to carry out one of his bold schemes, and 
the opportunity to defend you be given to another." 

"Did that really cause yon uneasiness?" she asks, 
smiling. 

"More than I can express," with a burning look that 
again causes a wave of color, to flash athwart her lovely 
faGe,aud arouses her to a consciousness of the new danger 
hovering near.. 

So she immediately switches the conversation on to 
another track, and Terry finds himself listening to an 
account of her trip across the Caspian, and the rough 
country beyond, interested in the many little adventurers 
that befell the company of world-wanderers 'because she 
was in their charge, and yet wrestling with a dreadful 
fear that has again arisen to haunt him. 

He cannot but notice how she delicately yet firmly 
refuses to let him reveal the burning love that almost 
unmans him, and the specter of the Apollo baron rises 
out of the grave to which he long ago consigned him — a 
specter that will not down. 

, Has the Russian won her— ^would that account for her 
desire to save him pain? * 
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CHAPTER^XVra. 

sow (THfi BABCMT WA.8 LEJT UT TttEUrBCH. 

Then and there Terry resolves to crush trWira wetfbues^ 
aaS ^ow%imse11a man. ft-may yet aH come out w^. 
®rily wken in her inagrcatl presetjee d«es tfcm wealkEteBS 
overwhelm him. 

In orfleT the better tn forg^ -Kis own troirblB, toe 
eafleavors to take a deeper interest to thrft ttf ®om, 
, under l^e^lea t(f -a TeneraMe .ehe^nnit timt at least ftjs 
-may be a brother to her. 

Thus he •speefllty learns si^fBcierft to arouse 'bisafitwi- 
ition, and excite new theories. ^ 

IDoris and Tier party Sjave 'beBm \m 'Bt, Peffcersfearg tmor© 
tban two aays irww, ana sthamfes 'to 19ib liaron^s afwistanoe 
she has set the secret maohineo^ of 1^ "pt^ioe ^t wvtk. 
With a view TO nn%ng tjcft -whether 'flie -pai^y Whom Bbe 
seeks has arrived at the Bussian metropei^is. 

Russia admits of superiority in this line to no country 
on earth save possibly Prance. 

Her necessities demand the utmost vigilance on the 
part of,T detective system, since there is afwayk aii 



nxidentow of' Kdiiilism aii wouk,, pteilrtifflg; to feejKr dowu tbe 
wond^EfuI fabric af kBponiaitisn]-, andi &iil»8tittujbe a 
g(^a]ted-i]p-dEe«iii!ia ulSsstiead. 

Every traveler must have a passport by means 0* whidi 
his identity can be known at any time. Hinder, sucIj 
conditions it is not diflSeulft to tBaaeraiman ini^is journey 
through Holy Kussi"^ since bj^ the law- hfteano«t,&top' at 
aa^ hoitoL wiiltouti Smt daMnaukig; i^s cai^< ta> tha ]snd- 
Ija>rd>£9fr8a& keeping.. 

■ "TM«i altacnioan. 1 xtdoei!ved< a nepoBb, immx beadr 
«paotei«t Uoa BhaU> see it j^afflxaeM,/' acHidludes norts> 
aS'She o^ens^hsr reilixjuJ^e and> e^tcaotfta^papsn.. 

I^t m. WRit^B: in Mn§iishi, shomio^ tha4 tbey are pror 
Tided with>attj!anfiJajl»)as at tifi« offioe^of tiiS'Tbirdi Seobian. 

Whait, Heim^ neads^ ifl.somemhat ambi^uona, and yet no 
doubt it pleases the girl who has already trawated these 
BiaHjp weany leagues' oifer tropiiJaU seas and!, aonoss arid 
i^asetches of country ia the hope^ of overtaking tJie 
uaknown, pecson: whose eccentwc movemaHts honest 
Hesry/lini^ag^ likened to those o£a>eaBnjfflg madman^ 

Tkriifiim,, this is what he reada as he Ranees- hwa- 
riedly, ovior the paper; and somahowr the, Tf^ajjda, are 
burned upon his memory, to appear BsfoBes him fcam 
titnefto tdme, pr^sentitig new puzzles-. f 01? solution^ 

"The party, you wiftbj to see ia to he faundiatttliajhouse 
ef the sword master, ^ater Smoleafiko,, almost in th» 
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sfaadow of the Miohailoff palace on the Fontanka' canal. 
Be is known as WarrfeiT Ed wards, and travels under an 
American passport issued by th'e consulate at Hongr 
Kong." 

That is all. 

Terry hands the document back. 

"You are pleased?" ho says quietly. 

"Yes — and no. If I have lound him I almost dread 
our meeting. I feel that there is distress in store for 
me, and yet my duty permits of no other course." 

He notes the resolute look, and believes this girl must 
liave descended from a race of soldiers, for has she not 
already overcome obstacles that would daunt many men 
who pride themselves on their aggressiveness? 

"You are sure these secret agents "have found the 
right man?" he continues. 

"There is not a shadow of doubt. I recognize the 
name, though Warren Edwards is , not the whole^ Be: 
«ides, I have not forgotten this wonderful master at arnvs 
from whom the young oflScers of the czar's guards take 
lessons with the sword and pistol. Yes, this same. 
Peter Smolensk© I met in Hong-Kong as my father's 
guest years ago." 

"Are you not afraid that he qjay again give, you the, 
«lip and lead you another chase, a^ you said, to Franco 
iondop, ort^ven.^ftrogstihe iffa^r?'*. 
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Hfer face expresses anxiety. 

"Yes, bnt the baron has promised me that the avenues' 
(hall be closed to bis departure. You know m this 
eonntry one is always inside a trap, and at any time a 
signal will shut the doors." 

Again that baron — will the time ever come when 
Terry can hear him mentioned Tvithout that chill? 

"I am very glad if your long pilgrimage is at an end, 
Miss Doris. Perhaps we may say good-by in St. Peters- 
burg, we who met in Hong-Kong; but," seeing her 
pained look and regretting the cruelty of bis little 
thrust, "it may be possible for an humble Briton Wkif 
myself to do you some further service, even in this land 
of the mighty bai^on. If so, yon have only to speak and 
I shall be glad indeed to serve yon with all my heart." 

Well said, Donahue, plain, practical man of the people. 
' Doris forgets his hint at separation, and takes him at 
his woYd — the little parlor might be too public a place 
for'a declaration of love, but it seems to answer every 
purpose for a private business interview, which fact 
strikes Donahue as a trifle singular when he comes to- 
think it over liter. * :.<i.u,,:, .. ; 

"I have seen enough of you, Mr. Donahue, to know 
you would not say that unless yon meant it. You can 
be of assistance to ni& if yon will. I intend going to 
this den of the sword master, this wonderful man with 
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the iron wtiat, of "whom everj^diiaUsii -ilb^ [gallaat in^he 
- «i|pita:k^oif iE«br.o|>e tbas -lieax^d. f .erJiia^ it ia na j^lase 4or 
» lady io (visEt it inflaexutBd % idle .cniaa&vtfp^ hai mg 
ma\avB w-A holy •■one, AoA .notdxiug .con {preT&Dct jae ifraia 
carrying out my plans, unless .it ^e tbe czar thimseJ^ 
(M (aeurae iSaiKdjr •conld .aoo»mpauj ms^ .but I th&ti<^hd; — < 
that is— d3; woivld |vlea6B ^b— ^.cai rhav-e some dmAw-led^ 
of Euafiiam — ^' And iUiere siiie ^^comes tto .a 'fu^ll .stop, 
^ui£asBd W'ith-Gomiafiio<n. 

"If Loan be«0ifiBer.vijoef oiu .niBy jcounton me. I haKB 
onJfirioue;conditioa to jaifposft," rke .says ie^erlj, ii^if it 
was only a''diKsh;e<to b^ve an interpreter alo^g, whatrprs- 
Tanted her from asking 4he baron? 

"•It is granted 'before youspaak^, if in riiiy^o.wer,":8be 
flashes .baDk at him. 

Me, puts asida a saiddten -wild tdesire to .take an innfair 
advantage af bbis rash prjomise, .aad Jticks tclosely 4o ithe 
original -text of iiis wish. 

"Toe liaise accompany mj^g^ht Jiinder ovtr. actions, aad 
pfiSBib^yiesseitetbesaspieiaiiiof J;he aoj^xkrities." 

">A>h! Joan ^liaialj see fou lave ^ s^Ienddd nxanag:^ 
Mr. Donah-ue, and that my case is safedn yjoar hands," 
says she. 

"Xberefore," he coaAmu.^, ainabashed, "I ssball ask 
that .besides .aurselves, .with >Sand^ .or imy own faitMul 
Bekoe Taff, vBO'.fimie.sJaall.accoii^ajiy gis." 
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**1 am content," she repliea soberly, jiist as if sHfl 
®Hinot read between the lihes. 

"WTien would" you wish to go to this place?T 

"As soon as . possible. You fiave only arrrved" and 
should have a chance to remove the dust of travel'. 
Besid'es, I am sure you must be half-starved. Suit your- 
self. Mr. Donahue, and when you come for me I'sfialTbe 
all'' ready." 
^ Terry reflects. 

"The afternoon is pretty well spent. I presume I 
cxjuld get Back here in about an hour." 

-*•! shall' look anxiously for yon, my friend'," she says 
soberly, and the words give Terry secret pleasnre, since 
Be yearns for that time to come when his absence will 
Mhg gloom to her heart — lovers are, so very selfish in 
their hopes and dreams. 

H>e tears himself away and" liastens to Eeave the hotel, 
fat in the lobby comes face fco face with a surprised, 
man, to whom he throws a careless safnte and hurries 
on, reaving the Russian Beau BTummer8tand"ing there, 
muttering choice expletives under his Breath, for he lias 
seen Doris-come out of the same bijou parlor from which 
the London man has dashed. When a man has been 
complacently-congratulating himserf that the only rival 
he need fear has heen left far behind, giving hfm a clear 
ffel'd to the heart of the Hong-Eong beauty, it must \»t 
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imik^X ,9,tai'tli^£ to come face to face vith, tbftbtSftms 
individual under the roof that shelters the object of hip , 
adoration,, and to realize that distance and difficulties* 
.preseat BoJbarriera that an Anglo-Saxon's Jove cannot 
scale. 

Other tactics will have to be employed in order to ^ 
accomplish the result he has in view; though it is with 
great reluctance that .a high-born Bussian descends to 
ignoble means, his preference being to cut the Gordian 
knot with his sword. 

Meanwhile I'erry has shot down the steps and into the 
waiting drosky, giving the order to his driver apd 
promising double fare for speed. 

In Kussia as elsewhere a Jefau will risk the safety, of 
his vehicle, not to mention the neck of his fare, for^ch 
an inducement, so that they rattle along the street^ of 
the northern Babylon in a manner that brings out more 
than one warning from police officers; but with roablias 
dancing before his enamored eyes, the isvasteAih heeds 
nothing, and sets Terry down at his destination in an 
incredibly short time. ,^ . - 

"Wait half an hour and the same pay again,'.' s^y? 
that very energetic individual, tossing him a gold napor 
leon, which coin just now is in high favor throughout 
Bussia on acount of the French alliance. 

Donahue goes thrpugJi the forqaalities, finds Pekpe 
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Tay, obangQ^hia garmentp, sita down to a wretched lunch 
liastily provided, and manages to appease the pangs of 
hanger. 

Meanwhile the Oelestial has un«ai>thed Sandy, and 
both of them await the coming of toe master out by the 
oarriage that is to convey them to Doris. 

The pair attract considerable notice, especially the 

V 

Highlander, with his covered bagpipes under his arm, 
a fact that affords Sandy keen enjoyment. 

"Hoot man," he remarks to his sedate companion, "if 
the -gillies think Sandy Campbell an oddity with these 
breeks on, I would nae like to answer for their sanity if 
^hey saw a Hielander in 'all his toggery wi' kilt and 
tartan, and his jiagpipes blowing the noo. It would be a 
J)raw sight, and nae doubt might make some old war 
dog remember the sair times when the plaid was seen 
and the pipes heard around Sebastopol. Nothing would 
{)lease me better than to give them a Hieland fling; but 
we must gang awa', for yon comes Mr. Terry in a 
muckle hurry." 

The three of them crowd into the drosky, which 
is^again hurried through the streets in a manner that 
;quite pleases the impatrent Terry, who has a latent fear 
4est something may happen to change the mind of Doris. 
It ia in reality the Uiosght'of 4he baron that gives 
^im this uneasiness, and that ghost cannot be laid until 
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Terry has bad a clear nnderstauding with the giti who 
holds the strings of his heart in her nands. 

Ah! the hotel is before them, and as he aligbtstlie 
young Briton again orders his driver to wait. 

Then he plunges' past porters like a t&rnado and 
sends up his card to Doris, wbtr ma^es her appearance 
very modestly dressed and veiled. ^ 

Sandy, much to bis regret, is left behind and a place 
found for Pekoe Tay beside the driver, though the agifo 
Mongol will have to bang on tooth and nail to preserve 
his equilibrium, such ie the rolling natnre of 'the^ 
voyage over the granite blocks of the Kevskoi Proap«|c;t, 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

\. IHS AEEKA OS THE FOKTANKA CASAL. 

WHEir he finds himselt seated beside Doris in the 
Sussian veliiele«a this afternoon in May, Terry DoQa« 
kafl feels io a mood to give thanks, his only regret being 
that the good things of life are always so very traanent, 
for he oouid oontione the joarifey in oorapany vith this 
fair goddess iad«Snite1y. 

PediapB he wonld be lem sure of his ground conld be 

have seen the baron rash out of the hotel and jump into 

a drosky, which imraediately follows in their traok, 

limwing that a SumaroS haning rendered «p a tow is 

tbonnd to back it by every tneans that comes to his hand. 

Ttae ride to the Fontanka Canal is not long. Aa 
oonvergation is a lost art while the vehicle is pitching 
and tossing like a ship at «ea, Terry contents himself 
with an occasional fond look at his companion, and 
braces himself for an accident, since it appears more 
than probable that the driver will have a wheel off after 
his reckless method of pnshing matters 
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''■ The MichailofE palace, a massive pile of gloomy granite, 
Tears its ^alls close by.; 

Terry has been smart enough to gather all the infoE- 
mation possible, and no sooner has he alighted thanhe 
discovers the place they seek. 

A modest bower is this den of the man who in military * 
(Circles is known as the prince of swordsmen, and yet for 
years it has been one of the sights shown to pilgrims, in 
St. Petersburg. s , 

Smolensko is a Pole by birth. His ancestors fongbt 
to the last gasp at the time the little nation, bleeding at 
every vein, defied the Great Bear. 

His has been the hand whose cunning the czar's officers 
have envied — his the eagle eye that seemed to divine an 
intended stroke when formed in the brain of an 
antagonist. 

Never has Smolenska met his equal — to the most 
adroit swordsmen has he given points and then made< 
them the laughing stock of the spectators. Given a. 
Bword he is a wizard, a demon. To the czar he has been 
a man of extraordinary value; but his star is waning, a» 
all stars do in Russia, for the shadow of suspicion haa 
enshrouded him, his Polish birth giving cause for watch- 
fulness on the part of those Argus-eyed emissaries whft 
live only ia the hope of rendering their'royal master a 
gervice that will merit quick and glorious fruits. 
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Of course Terry does not dream of this as he passes » 
burly soldier who has just issued from the place, and 
who turns to look after them with wonder, for it is not 
often the fencing master hafs a caller of the gentler sex» 
the ladies of St. Petersburg' never having taken to 
athletics with the vim shown by their lovely v sisters of 
Vienna, Paris and New York. ^ 

Once under the low arch Terry leads his ve^iled com^ 
panion along a passageway where grand dukes have 
many times walked. 

A door swings open to fiis touch. 

They are now in a large room, the arena of the 
club. 

Several bouts are in progress, the men fencing in their 
shirt sleeves, with gantlets on their hands and a wire 
mask protecting their faces. 

There is nothing new in this to our Englishman, for 
he has handled a. rapier himself in his day^ and wad 
called a fair student by his old Parisian teacher^ possess- 
ing a quick eyeanda strong wrist, two leading requisites 
for success. 

No doubt Doris sees something to admire in their 

quick, panther-ilike actions, for it is natural for a woman 

to be interestexi in sn eh things diBspilre her horror of war 

asd Woodshect . i : ^ 

: -NeverthelBsa, scmiB- other i^oiif causes fcim, .eager 
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scrutiny on her pard, as sbe raoniezitiuriljr brashes aside 
her veil the better to see^tbe sword handlers. 

The clash of steel is rn the sir, and somehow wbes 
accompanied by the- flashing of the turkting, writhiBg, 
blades in the yellow gaslight, it stirs the stagnant blood, 
and ra&kes the heart of a maia pottnd against his ribe^ 
since there is an electric free mastmiy in the magiei eiiek 
that brings back to memetry ields of carnage where war- 
riors met face to lace t& share th« satdier's fitte. 

If Doris has hoped to discover the party she seeks 
among the swordsmen: she is mistaken. 

Terry has been aeeosted by the Cerbenia who girards 
the door and who immediately hurries away in searebcrf 
the proprietor. •/ 

While they, wait they comnaent npon the pictnreeqne 
decoration of the little ar&mky where buntkig is abnn- 
dantly displayed, the BnsisiaiL eoiors beiB^ psrtieakrly 
prominent; since it is a loanging place for hnssac a»3 
dragon and gnardsman, it is eminently fitting that tkar 
snrroHndittgs shonld be in keepiag wktk theiE calitBg. 

Ah! here comes Peter Smolensko. 

Terry sees aiittle figure, a restless; eye, and ksows the 
~seeret ef this master swordsmas's power. 

Hadonbtedly the man of nerre is pi^sled to aeeeuDt 
for the presence of a lady '. his resort, for be does net 
rater to any fad, and bis qiiw?tieras are as a general thing 
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hardlj tlie plaoe for the fur m%. It hm erea baen 
whispered that many kfliura o£ bouar li«<re occurred in 
tiiig same areua and more thfta one man baea* carried 'Out 
to a carilage witli a aword tbru«t npca Jii« pereoB. ' 

Htiil, wise Terrj k loath to believe the fiimpte preseaoo 
of a lady can cause that look of strained auzietj to pais 
over the features of the great Saaol«aako. He has oth«r 
troubles. 

1 rom Doris' veiled features he glanoes ms^uiimgl's at 
the^Englishtnan, bat, the clouds aro not chased away 
from his Drew. \ 

'* What eaii I do for jon, sir, oiadaHi?" he asks in first- 
x&te English j' lor SmoleBsko has traveled and is sooie- 
what ut a liuguilt, being master of at least five touguas. 

"It is the lady, monsieur," aays Donahue. 

At that Doris sweeps her veil aside and fishes the 
beauty of ber conntenaDoe Hpou him. Smolensko 
mechanically bows before such Joveliasss as e'v&c^ man is 
bound by nature to do. 

^'¥on do not remember na.e?" she says, iBeeing iu» ligbt 
«f wccgnition pass over his face, and at that his restless 
eyes again fasten upon ber features. 

"Jio doubt I am a dog to forget so £air a ladj, but mf 
memory is poor, and I meet so many here in &L Peters- 
bui^. Give me a hint to place me on the traok and I 
am sure I shall reeoUeetj madam." 
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"li was not lief e — not in St. PetersWi^jOr'Brissia.*'' 

"Ah! perhaps in "Paris or LondonJ then?*' 

"lloV niuieh further than that. You were at the time 
enjoying the hospitality of my father's house. It was 
some years ago, and I was only a girl of fifteen, but I 
have never forgotten Peter Smolehsko." 
■ The man begins to be strangely stirred. 

"Where — where was this?" he asks. 

"In Hong-Koiig." ' 

"What! then yon are——" 
' "I am Doris Evaas." 

Smblensko appears to be deeply iftffected, though ^ 
Terry cannot for the life of him understand why he 
should of necessity cast that sudden glance around that 
must be born of a deadly fear. 

' He- has met Doris under pleasant auspices in the past 
— why need the presence of his old friend's daughter 
arouse such feelings in his breast? 

"JTon— Doris — Evans," he replies in his confusion, 
with staring eyes glued upon her— so might a wretch 
look upon the accusing hand Of justice that is stretched 
out to clutch his shoulder, though Terry fancies there 
is also something of the sullen glare wjth which a wolf 
at bay faces its enemies. 

She at once lays" his sti-arige hesitariOy to another 
oause, and begms to biasttly explain, to prove J^p- »rl«n- 
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tity by Tarioos little recollections connected with his 
visit at the house in Hong-Kong, vhere a dozen servants 
;jpi^ng to do the bidding of an imperions little qneen. 

"Yes. yea, I know now yon are iJoris, but your com- 
ing has completely unnerved me," he admits^ at last 
appearing to see her extended hand, and when she 
touches his palm Doris is surprised to find it qnivering 
J il<e an aspen leaf. 

r 

Again the sword master, the man supposed to be with- 
out fear, glances over his shoulder. 

"Well, let them come. A man can die but once, and 
when that time arrives it is useless to try and cheat 
fate," he mutters. 

, Is he on the verge of insanity? Doris, not knowing 
what to make of such amazing actions, gazes at him in 
blank surprise, even forgetting in that moment the 
eagerness with which she has pursued her mission. It 
is her first visit to Holy Bussia, so that she knows next 
to nothing about the amazing undercurrents that wreck 
men's lives there, frequently tearing the husband and 
father from the bosom of his family and sending him 
to the distant salt mines of Siberia for life. There is 
only one Bussia, thank God, and all men \th<t love, liberty 
and progress must earnestly hope that at some day in 
tl^e not distant future the scales will droj) from the eyes 
o| those in whose bands authority ^sfilaeed} so that, more 
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of the freedom"^ that Anglo-Saxons lore and demand ■viH 
descend upon the magnificent land oi th^ czars — trhen all 
this terrible plotting will ceasa becanse there shall be no 
farther excuse for it in th« enlightenment that shall fall 
like a bcnison npon the domain that now acknowl«dg«f 
the open-hearted Nicholas as its emperor. 

Donahae realizes that it wonld be well for him to take 
a hand in the matter, for he sees that Doris is da^ed h^ 
the remarkable actions of the sword haildler. 

"I myself ^have only reached St. Petersburg an hour 
or so since. Miss Evans has been here two days. She 
sepks one whom she has followed from Hong-Kong, 
through India and Perma. Tracing this person to the 
Bm^sian metropolis, what 'more natural than that she 
shoukl invoke the aid of the police. It is what we do 
in England, in America. To-day they sent her word 
the party she seeks with so much zeal is here under year 
roof, yon who knew him in Song-Kong. This explains 
our visit, I hope. We have no other purpose in 
view." 

Terry's honest manner and words seem to impress the 
sword-master — he remembers that Britons are lovers of 
liberty the wSrld over; that her majesty's eolonies now 
extend their fealty and allegiance to the crown through 
love, not fear. The breaking away of that section now 
forming the mighty ttepublic of the world and known as 
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khe United States of America was a lesson the mother 
nountry took to heart and profited by. 

''Sir, I must believe what you say," be exolaims 
moodily, "that your coming here has an innocent ^otire 
bsick of it, and that yon have t>een simply nsed as a tool 
by tb% goT^mmeoi to sonnd tbe signal for ray downfaH 
and disgrace." 

Is the man really mad? thinks Terry. * 

Then tike a fiasb it comes to him that this is Bnssia, 
vbeie be was warned not to be snrprised at anything. 

Evidently Smelensko baa a secret — many men nndefi 
these skies are affected that way, since tbe very atmos- 
pbere seems impregnated with mysterious plots and 
eoonterplots. 

The Kihilists of Enssia made no demonstration dnring 
the coronation of tbe Emperor Nicholas. Thej^ had 
agreed to remain quiet and wait nntfl he showed his 
band. If sweeping reforms came, their existence as a 
menacing factor in Russian history would be ended; but 
if tbe czar allowed things to drift along in the same 
channel as of yore, there would still be work for tbe 
iKcret tribonal. 

Almost a year has fiown, and the hoped-for radical 
changes still fail to materialize. No doubt the serpent 
bas again commenced to writhe, and tbe state of torpor 
gndaally gives place to a feverish nnrest, coupled with 
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a fierce desire^ to strike a ringing blow for "free 
Russia." 

Tlie human brain is capable of grasping an amazing 
number of facts almost simultaneously, and these things 
dawn upon Terry very much as an electric bolt illumines 
the earth in its zigzag flight from the clouds — oUe daz- 
zling flash and every feature of the landscape is made 
«1^:— then darkness. 

When a man is in the excited condition of Smolensko 
it is necessary that he be handled in a firm manner in 
order that something may come out of his confusion. 
Donahue takes it upoji himself to accomplish this. 
He is gifted with certain convincing powers that would 
serve him well as a" lawyer — his coolness and tact never 
found a better chance to reduce chinos to order than 
TThen brought into contact with this nervous Pole. 

"My friend," he begins, "you must see that your 
actions have alarmed this young lady. We come to you 
in all honesty of purpose, and you meet us with vague 
declarations which we cannot understand. I am a 
-British subject and as such you well know have no- sym- 
pathy with the methods of irorvrulein force here. I can 
myself give a guess as to the cause of ydur emotion; but 
I beg to assure you our eyes are blind — we see nothing, 
know Bothing save the mission that brought us here. 
Least of all do we desire to be mixed up in any' of th* 
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ppHtical turmoils that rack Holy Bnssia. What we do 
want is information. Are yon ready to speak?" 

Smolensko has become calmer, just as though the cool 
Briton's demeanor has influenced him. 

"Yes," he says quickly. "I will speak — I will tell 
the young lady all she wishes to know; but not here. 
At any mipute the blow may fall. Gome, both of jon, 
and trust Peter bmolensko. Come." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

"where you go, there I FOLLOW — I HAVE SWORN IT.*' 

"Well," muttera Donahue, as jn company with his 
veiled companion and the meek, slaafc-eye<} CeleatJal he 
follows the fencing-master of the Fontanka Canal 
through a door which Smolensko eagerly Jocks after 
him, "this affair seems to be growing apace. They are 
piling up the agony now, mystery after mystery. I caa 
see with one eye.this noble Pole is in sympathy with the 
Nihilists; but that does not mean, I hope, that we are to 
be connected in any way. God forbid; I could not 
conceive a worse fate. Siberia never had any char.ms 
for me." 

Smolensko, having assured himself that the d'oor is 
secured, turns upon them. 

Although these men of Eussia who plot against the 
powers that be are very suspicious even of those they 
believe to be in league with them, because government- 
spies lurk everywhere, it is human nature to desire a 
confidant, and somehow they seem to believe an English 
gentleman may be relied on to keep a secret. 

At least Smolensko takes them into his confidence. 
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Perhaps he does so in a state of desperation, believing 
the Bhadow of his-doom is near at any rate and that his 
fate may he knofrn should he some night quietly 
disappear. 

Ill London 4^r New VorK wtien the police enter a noose 
and make an arrest, tlie street is immediately jammed 
wiro a curious mob. 

How vastly different nndier the banner of the czarl 

In St. Petersburg if the officers are seen to enter a 
boRite a deathly hash pervades the commnnitjl — those 
who pass by avert their faces, while neighbors peep from 
behind closed blinds, dninb with a fearful dread. It 
might be as ranch as their lives are worth to even claim 
an aoqnaintanue with the wretch who is being hustled 
ofl by the grim gray-coated messengers of the secret 
police, %ince tbree-fonrths of the arrests made are for 
political offenses. 

Alast poor Bupsia, how long, bow long? 

"Now, my friends," says Smolensko, turning npon 
then) eagerly, "I can speak to you,' though I beg that 
our, conversation be carried out in low tones, for yon 
know the very walls here have ears. Yon already sur- 
mise that I have some connection with the patriots who 
have sworn that sooner or later Rnssia shall take her 
place among the nations of the world with her people ; 
as free of speech as those of your own beloved land. I 



take my life in. Bay hand wben I confess this to y<>u;'b«t' 
having been yrarned, I know my dooin is already written 
on the wall aaless I elude the hounds, This place is 
watched, and I was informed that the signal- for a 
descent would be the<ioming of a woman. Hence, yon 
can understand my emotion at seeing Mile. Evans. 
Perhaps they meant it so, and you may have nnwitt%gly 
been the canse of the soldiers surrounding my house. 
Soon will we see. I have prepared for flight. Look, 
here is a small opening — you can see those who practice 
yonder with the foils. Ooiint them— six in all, and five 
are in the "pay of the government; a count, a captain, 
two colonels and a general. Alas! poor Ivan, my friend, 
is in poor company if the bolt> falls now. I fear he will 
Boon be on the road." 

Donahue believes they have heard quite enough of the 
swoird-master Nihilist's woes and hopes. 

It is time some attention were paid to their own 
case. 

Acting under this thought, and perhaps urged on by a 
pressure of his arm and an appealing look from th^now 
unveiled Doris. Terry makes an -abrupt dash and grasps 
the situation. 

"Monsieur, we sympathize with yon in your troubles, 
but consider the weary months, the fearful journey 
endtired by, and the terrible anxiety of this lady, and t«U 
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her what she wishes. Have you seen Warron Edwards 
— can she find hira, when, where?" 

The Polish fencing-master, finding his attention thns 
.brought to a focus, looks keenly at Doris. 

"You must have no secrets from me, then — Uli me all 
— whom do you seek?" he says. 

Terry holds his breath, realizing that the time has 
suddenly arrived when the curtain of mystery, by which . 
the identity of this fugitive has been surrounded, is 
about to be dropped. 

He cannot see that Doris flinches in the least, for 
while her manner shows eagerness, she still controls her 
Toiceso that it does not even tremble. 

"There shall be none. The person I seek is Warren 
Edwards Evans." 

"Your honored father?" 

"Alas! yes, reported dead in Hong-Kong and London, 
but for purposes of his own. The vast enterprises in 
which he was engaged unsettled his reason. He began 
to indulge in hallucinations, and grow suspicious of 
'every one, even his own daughter. Then came his flight 
!from home and my pursuit. In Singapore I found him, 
rational on most subjects, but determined to outwit 
certain rogues who he declared had banded together to 
secure his vast estate, and in particular his beloved 
mines -in Mexico. These propjerties seemed to be on his 
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mind almost continually, for he always had great expeor 
tations of them. Perhaps there is a grain of reason in 
his suspicions, for 1 have discovered that a Mexican 
don, also interested in this wonderful property in 
Chihuah^fa, was in Hong-Kong at the time and has been 
scheming against my liberty and interests ever since. 

"1 tell you thesOy things because you were his true 
friend; but if l4;ook hoftrs 1 could never relate all that I 
have suffered while following him on this mad chase isv 
which he is endeavoring to lose these imaginary pur- 
suers, and finally reach the object of his constant 
thought, those Mexican mines. 

"You wonder why 1 did not have him detained— aii^ 
how he would hate me and declare I had betrayed him 
to his enemies. One experience was enough. I believeft 
it my duty to follow on wherever he went, until some 
change occurred. Perhaps this shadow on his mind 
would suddenly be raised, and there in a strange land he 
would weleome his child as his nurse— mine should be 
the liand to dool his fevered Isrow, mine the arms to hold 
his wasted form. Ah! monsieur, these months have 
brought me much pain." 

Terry has to wirtlj very hard himself to prevent the 
moisture from appearing in his own eyes. 

This daughter's noble devotion almost overwhelms 
him — he has loved her before beeause she is a sweet and 
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lovely girt — nov be feels a reverent worship that woald 
almost impel him to kneel then and there, to kiss tbo 
hem of ber garment. In his adoring eyes she ia an anget 
of tight. ^ 

"Say no more, my dear yonng lady. As yon snp- 
posed, and as these wonderful police who know every- 
thing have informed you, your noble father came direct 
to mo upon reaohing St. Petersburg. I had not onoe 
thought of his being nnbalanoed in bis mind, he seemed 
so bright and clear in alt matters wherein we conversed. 
I believed his strange story of mysterrons pursuers, and 
was compelled to promise him all the assistance in my 
power in order that he might throw them off the track.'* 

Doris gives a low ^y, taking the alarm. * ' 

"Am I then too late?" she asks. 

"I regret to tell you he is gone." 

"Then I mnst follow — yon will give me points, tell 
me his destination." 

"I would if it lay in ray power. Alas! I can only 
give a weak guess. He spokd of Paris, and 1 have an 
idea he will bring up there." 

"But you can direct me so that I may follow in the 
same way he has gone — on the road be may need me — \k 
is my one haunting fear that something may happen aod 
bis only child be away — that he will call for Doris and 
receive no answer. Tell me, you can, you will do tbi«?'* 
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The Polish conspirator" may have been driven into a: 
corner where he can only: show his teeth in defiane&to' 
the. enemy, but he has not lost the sense of chivalry 
which all those of his unfortunate nation have evei 
entertained toward the charmiiig personality of youth 
and beauty. 

"Ah! Miss Evans, you do not fully, comprehend what 
it is you ask. Kemeniber, in endeavoring to serve your 
father I was forced to adopt severe measures. It 
chanced that in St. Petersburg was one high in the 
councils of our order. The police had learned of his 
presence and a cunning trap was laid. Every, ordinary 
avenue of escape was cut off, and they believed, these 
crn^ minions of royalty, that all ftiey.had to do was to 
make a house to house canvass in the suspected quarter 
in order to unearth him. 

"Under such conditions there was but one way t» 
save our beroved Vladimir — he must leave Kussia by the 
underground route. You do not know what that means 
—not so much a tunnel as a secret way of escaping over 
the border into Germany. 

"When your father pressed ma to devise some stsheme 
whereby he could give these devilish pursuers the slip 1 
bethought mo of Valdimir, and with big full and/fre» 
consent Warren Evans accompanied him in his flight., 
First of all he was compelled to take the oath never to? 
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revetil anything he might see or hear, and became for 
the time being a full-fledged Nihilist." 

"Oh! Heaven! if he should be captur&d?" •^;' 

"I am afraid he would share Vladimir's fate, even as 
he shares his company in their secret flight, unless hia 
daughter could prove him to be of unsound mind, and 
thus save his life." - 

"But what shall I do, I who have vowed that no peril, 
however great, shall deter me from watching over poof 
dear papa? Peter Smolensko, you have aided the 
father, can you not do the same by the daughter, and 
Heaven will bless you?" ;- 

"Impossible, I fear. Could you not proceed to Paris 
and await him there?" says the- other, hardly realizing 
how he shall be able to refuse the pleading beauty, and 
yet fearful of the consequences should he accede. 

"But he may never go near Paris — we twe not at all 
certain, you know. And on the way — he is nervous and 
strung up to concert pitch-^he may suddenly give out 
and be left to die. ; I should never forgive myself if I 
failed to follow him because there was danger in the 
tmdet-toking. Sir, if it is necessary I too will become a 
ijihi«8t." 

»•' "No, no!" cries Bonabue,: aghast, for be realizes what 
attaWful thing this saorifiee to love and duty may |n:.ove 
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She does not fa«ed him, but places botli bands upon 
the arm of the swordsman of Warsaw, the man who has 
dreamed to redress the wrongs of his conquered and 
humiliated country by striking sledge-hammer blows at 
the royal house of Sussia. 

^ "You do not answer — yon hesitate, but cannot find it 
in your heart to refuse the appeal of a daughter. Let 
me take the oath — if I do not make as good a Nihilist as 
Vera Stanislaus, at least no power on eartli shall ev^ 
•drag from me any secret wfth which I may be intrusted. 
Proceed, I implore you by virtue of your friendship for 
our house." 
Smofensko seems torn with conflicting emotioits. 
He looks at Doris with a thoughtful brow, then passes 
to the wall and through the peephole surveys the arena. 
^ "Ha! they have ceased the mimic battle. Ivan has 
been disarmed and the five with pretend€d laughter 
surround him with a wall of steel. You see, they also 
believe your coming was the signal agreed on with the 
secret police, and presume that at this moment I am Ih 
enstody. I can hear voices out by tbe canal where 
doubtless a regiment has deployed, coming from the 
MichailofE palace. Soon they enter, and the last aot in 
the drama will have opened. Curses on the foul £end 
who betrayed the brotherhood! My 4a;s of usefulness 
in Russia are over— henceforth I must skulk like'tbe 
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/ 
wolf, and hunt my prey in the dark; but they have not 

seen the last of Peter Smolensko. I shall keep my vow 

or go to the mines." 

"I am ready for the oath — then you will lead me after, 
my father," says a voice b.eside him — Doris is there, 
fearless, resolute. 

"But — the way is rough, the dangers many — yon 
might waylay him on the frontier," he expostulates. 

"Can you tell me where he will pass?" 

"Alas! no. There are several routes^ and purposely 
Vladimir did not mention which outlet he should select. 
If we only knew all would J)e easy." 

"Then you see I must go — there is no choice left. 
Qpick, then, bind me to your brotherhood; at least so 
that your secrets may be safe." ^ 

He is carried along in the rush of her enthusiasm, 
just as the crowd in the GatherinSschoff may be swayed 
by the magic music of the Russian military band playing 
there on f4te nights. 

"After all, your very coming here to see me may be 
the means of bringing you trouble. In Russia they dare 
all things. Perhaps the sooner you a*"") beyond tb@ 
border the better for your health, Mi&o Evans." 

"And you agree?" 

"I am compelled by circumstances to do so, since I 
dare pnt show my face again, ip^ the streets, and njust 
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toake use of the underground way in order to escape a 
long journey to the land from whence no man comev 
again. Yes, I will even make yon a sympathizer, an 
ally of the order, though sorely against my judgment." 

"You must include me in any arrangement that it 
made," says Terry, who stands there pale but deter- 
mined, with unflinching mien. 

"No, no, I could never permit you to risk yonr life 

and liberty. Me they might pardon, you never!" cries 

■ ■ ■ " / - ■ , , ... 

Doris. 

"Where you go, there I follow — I have sworn it," he 

replies quietly; and those two, looking into each other's 

eyes, at last see the fire of deathless love burning 

therein, and realize that never again can they be simple 

friends as of yore. 
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CHAPTEE XXI. 

THE UNDEBGROUND ROUTE OUT OF RUSSIA. 

Smolexsko is a man of quick perceptions, and no 
loubt immediately understands the drift of matters. 

Having received warning of tlie projected descent of 
the secret service men upon his fencing den, he has 
himself been prepared for a sudden flitting by way of 
the lines of the famous underground route which has 
baifled the astute agents of the government so long. 

Since he has agreed that Doris, searching for her 
father, shall accompany him, one more or less will not 
make much diSerence. 

It is a dangerous thing to risk the secret with ont- 
Biders, but many influences come to bear upon him now,, 
with the result that he yields. 

His faith in Anglo-Saxon honor is simply superb. 

Doris, discovering that her lover is determined, fipds 
her remonstrances die away upon her lips, and a great 
wave of emotion shakes her soul. ^ 

She is nearer to loving Terry at this moment than 
^yer before '•: her life* - , 
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A man may rush into a>blazing building to save an 
imperiled soul, or brave the fury of the tempestuous 
torrent for the same reason, and prove himselfa hero; 
but while such action may be grand in its spectacular 
effects, it cannot compare with the qsuiet devotion of the 
man who cheerfully places his life in jeopardy bj" an 
association with Nihilists, whose bloodthirsty methods 
his whole nature condemns, simply to be nearthe woman 
he loves. 

This noble act forever disposes of any doubt Doris 
may have entertained respecting his feelings toward her- 
self — it also disposes of ,the Apollo-like baron at the 
same time, fox she can never again compare the two 
men. 

Although at the time he may not know it, Terry has 
made progress ia his suit with leaps and bounds by «ji^ 
simple sacrifice, this quiet determination to go wherever 
she goes. 

Smolensko is no longer regarding them — he lias glided 
over to the wall and appears to be eagerly bending his 
eye to tbe small loophole through whitjh the arefta may 
be observed. 

He beckons to the En^Tshman. 

"Look!" he whispers in Terry's ear, nfoving asida. * 

And the man from London, glueing his eye to tTie 
orifice, gdzes upbn a spectacle he wiH not soon forg;et. 
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The arena where the chivalry of his majesty's service, 
has been wontrto meet in friendly bouts, and to receive 
instrnctions from the master at arms, n.ow presents an 
animated scene indeed; it swarms with gray-coated 
■eldiers, whose ofiBcers run Mther and yon with drawn 
swords, smirching for the man who has for long months 
used his femiliar refetions with the czar's trusted leader 
to pick up information that must have been of incal'cnt- 
able value to the Nihilists. 

A respect for his amazing prowess with the trenchant 
blade causes them to keep close together, since no single 
man in all St. Pia^tersbnrg is equal to the task of gaining 
the mastery over this magician. 

One look is enough for Ten*y, since these grim soldiers 
loom up with a different aspect in his changed relations. 
He shudders, too, for bis eyes have fallen upon the baron 
among them, appearing to be quite at home and vested 
with some authority. What exquisite satisfaction it 
would be to this man to discover that his hated rival has 
placed his neck in jeopardy by associating with the 
hnuted enemies of the government! Through his influ- 
ence he may easily have Doris set free, to become his 
wile, while the lover is sent away to the terrible salt 
taineSo 

No wonder Terry feels a cold spasm pass over him, 
b»t fie shows nothing of his feelings as he turns and 
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follows the man who holds their destiny In the hollow oi' 
his hand. 

Smolensko has his eyes fastened upon Pekoe Tay, 
whose presence up to this time- he has hardly noticed. 

"l.will answer for his fidelity and silence with my 
life," says Terry, readily guessing the puzzling thoughts 
that must be racing lite mad through his brain, and hia 
assurance goes a great way toward satisfying the fugitive 
aword-master, who has conceived a sudden and powerful 
liking for the quiet little Briton. 

"Then we will go. In a more secure place I will 
repeat the oath to each one — there is no time now." 

Indeed, from the increasing rackets in other portions 
of the building it is evident that they will be wise to 
Tacate without ceremony, since it cannot be long before 
- the soldiers will burst open the door. 

Now begins a flight the end of which no man can 
foresee. 

Terry feels a great sympathy for the girl thus com- 
pelled to abandon the comforts to which she has been 
accustomed all her life, and endure privations and perils 
without number, all because of filial affection. , 

One thing alone gives him satisfaction,, and it is 
astonishing how tenaciously he clings, to that— there 
seems to be almost a. surety that should -fortune favor 
>fei^_ruitiipat«, escape -from jRussia by pi/vms of tfalp.i 
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underground route, his case will be won, and Doris' 
heart be in his keeping. 

What will not man do for the love of a woman? In 
days of old he sought adventure in the lists in order 
that, winning laurels, he might lay them at the feet of 
the one he adored; or venturing across a continent, met 
the fierce Saracen in armed combat, hoping that whea 
as a successful Crusader he returned home the eyes that 
haunted him on lonely desert and amid the strife of 
battle would glow with- pride and love because of the 
honors he had won. 

So our modern knight of chivalry leaves home, giving 
up all he holds dear, to go out into the world and battle 
against the contending dragons of business, in-order that 
he may wrest a place in life and make a nest for the one 
"who rules his heart. 

Terry Donahue counts the sacrifice he has made as 
small indeed compared with the benefit likely to arise 
from it. To win Doris there is nothing under heaven 
that is honorable he would not attempt, for the very 
fact of his being given the chance to watch over and 
protect her is an abiding joy. 

They follow Smolensko. 

Of course he has a secret panel in the wall — ^it woqld 
not be a Russian domicile without such a relic of past 
ages. In ordinary countries such things are a rarity; 



bat so Hong as men wee htiBteil like wild jjeasts, and eofn- 
pelled to meet in caves or secret icfaambers iu or4&r to 
converse ^npon political matitei-s and read puyications 
that have Bot been ezpuir^aited % the public fuQctaisnary 
dBlegated to this purpose. Just so Jong will thera be a 
n«ed for hidden passages that with us ]»elong to th« 
Middle Ages. " 

To follow ithem step iry jstep were a needless task, nor 
would it be hardly fair to those whose Tspresentative has 
done so much. in order to assist the fiear&h of a devoted 
daughter. 

The secrets of the Nihilist center shall remain intact 
so far as it is possible; for even to-day that same under- 
ground rou^e is in operatiosn, and by its blessed means 
many a man mailed by t&& aathorities for a life in the 
land of the mysterious Lena River region has been 
enabled to slip beyond the border and^reach the hwme of 
liberty across the sea, where the long arm of the czar 
cannot touch him. / 

Terry keeps, constantly at the side of Borig, and when 
she falters in the face of some difficulty his is the voice 
that cheers, the arm that supports. 

To him the opportunity is heaven-sent. Weloome 
danger if it be the means of opening her dear iieart and 
enthroning such a commonplace indvidiual as himsielf 
therein as sole sovereign! So the minntes are fraught 
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iritfa bliss unspeakable to the joang man, for she cUngs 
to bim, when in need of hia stardy arm, wiib the cosS- 
dence of one who believes she has the right. 

They do- not leave St. Petersburg im-mediateij, for 
the opportunity has not yet arrived. 

Sraolensko leads thetn by devious ways to an obscnre 
house which he tells theio is close by the Campade Mars, 
where the fanioas bronze statue of the Marshal Sawarofl 
has stood these many years. 

Here the sword-master leaves them, giving bis p«si- 
trve assuranee that he will be back by midnight, with 
all arrangements made for their flight. 

Before he goes he has a little talk with Doris, who 
writes something on several slips of paper which he 
takes away. Terry has a mild curiosity as to their 
nature, but asks no questions. 

Presently an humble moujik enters, bearing some 
refreshment. They are none of them hungry and do 
little more than nibble at the food. 

Terry insists upon Doris lying down and securing a 
nap if possible, and although the surroundings are not 
/inviting to one of her dainty tastes, she complies with his 
request very meekly. 

Terry and Pekoe Tay sit by the rude table where the 
rushlight burns and converse in whispers. 

Distant sounds reaph them, but time passes on with- 
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out "aiiy alarm. Perhaps sleep refuses to come to tUe 
eyes of the young girl lying there. She' can see the 
figure of her champion beside tbe-glimmering light, and 
while she watches him who can tell what tender emotions 
steal unbidden into her heart? _ 

Ahl Terry, this is a subjime night of nights- for you, 
when the assault is made and love's fort won. 

And so the long minutes creep on, until at last comes 
Smolensko, his face a trifle more solemn than before. 

"It is time, friends, to leave St. Petersburg. Ere 
morning breaks/we must be far away," he says, in his 
qniot way. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
"halt! in the name of the czar!'* 

Doris is already on her feet, looking bright and eager 
at the .prospect of making a start. 

She converses with the sword-master, and Terry now 
learns the Pole has executed a commission for her at 
some little risk to himself, carrying to Sandy all neces- 
sary authority and funds with which to leave Russia and 
await further orders in Berlin; all of which surprises 
the young man, and arouses still further his admiration 
for her sound sense. 

Again they are on the move, and this time the pas- 
sage through which they slowly advance, following the 
devoted son of Poland^ and at times almost creeping, 
leads, as he has himself taken the pains to inforin them, 
under the market-place, where thj^ugfa the livelong day 
crowds jostle and leathern-lunged venders cry out their 
wares. 

Again they are ia the open air, with Smolensko, 
iCautions and vigilant,, leading ,tli«m through narrow 
streets where the lo^yjar elements of a great city abound 
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— a region that can never be purified by the powers of 
priest or prince, since here lurk the seeds of discontent, 
forever gnawing at the vitals of the wretched poor, 
brought daily into contact with the pomp and glory of 
vast wealth. 

The city seems quiet at this hour, but Smolensko, who 
lias means of acquiring information from many sources, 
declares to Terry that the patrol has been strengthen^Jd 
and kept upon the qui vive on account of the feverish 
desire to entrap that leader of the ^Nihilist party, 
Yladimir. 

!Now they'hide in the honse of a sympatbizer who has 
replied to all of the sword-master's signals — anon they 
push on, and by degrees Terry seesj as the night slips 
away and early dawn draws near, that ttiey are gradnatty 
leaving the outskirts of the city, together with its forti- 
fications, behind. 

Luckily St. Petersburg does not depend upon a chain 
of forts for defense — her only danger lies from a naval 
force like that of Great Britain, and to guard the month 
of the Neva Kronstadt has been made to1)ristle with gnns 
set in the most massive of works, a second Gibraltar. 

Just as the early gray of dawn brightens the east, 
their guide raps in a peculiar way upon the door of an 
iinmble cottage built after the peasant style. 
"We must rest here," be has said. 
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"But I am not tire^ — indeed I am not," cries Doris 
eagerly, though her sweet face looks wan enough in the 
sharp air of the earlj dawn. 

Her enthusiasm and the desire to overtake the beloved 
parent who has gone before influence her, as Smolensko 
well knows. At any rate it is not a question of weari- 
ness—common caution is what dictates their actions 
now. For them to attempt to travel in the daytime, 
those who are under the ban, would be madness — at 
least when still within gunshot of that grim pile of 
masonry across the river, in whose moldy dungeons so 
many of the Pole's fellow-conspirators have been thrown. 

The door opens under Smolensko's magic knock, and 
the peasant makes them as comfortable in a hidden cave 
as the conditions will permit. 

Doris never utters a word of complajnt, but endeavors 
to appear cheerful under such unusual conditions, and 
between naps during the day she and Terry find time to 
Converse secjously upon many subjects. 

Thus they come to a better understanding, though of 
course Terry carefully avoWs all reference to the pas- 
sionate adoration that fills his soul, since he does not 
believe it would be just right to t^ke advantage of her 
necessities and her gratitude. 

"I must wait until all this passes by, and she is sur- 
rounded by those things to which she is accustomed. 
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Then I may whisper fti-y secret and receive my reward/^ 
is what he says smS ro«a. 

His s6oret! Only a lover could d«lnde himself with' 
such charming 'sophistry. Though with Spartan-lik& 
resolution he refrain from uttering a Single word, every 
look and action speaks in thunder tones, and blind 
indeed must Doris be if she fail to read these signs. 

Sniolensko is not idie when awa^^; 

He^sends the peasant upon a mission, and late inthd^ 
day announces that he has learned the route taken liy 
those in whose care Vladimir has been placed. " 

Thus Doris is cheered by the hope of overtaking ier 
father ere long. 

When Terry takes an opportunity to think and reviews 
the remarkable events that have placed him in tbis por- 
tion of outlawry, as well as guardian to the woman he 
loves, he is ready to admit that in all the world one cab 
hardly meet with such perils and adventures as the land 
of the double-eagle flag affords. 

Again night, thank Heaven, for it has been a fright- 
fully long day to' those vyfto lie in hiding; nor h^ve 
the hours flown without at least one alarm. A squad of 
soldiers halts outside, and their loud voices reach even 
the ears of -the fugitives, causing Terry to briBtkf Hp 
very much after the manner of a faithful houlid placed 
in charge of a precious treasure. But no search is madd 
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of the nioujik'.s humble dwelling, and their star still 
remains in the ascendant. 

^yA vehicles-Heaven save the mark!— receives them, one 

ot the clumsy kind in vogue among these toilers, and 

^bich :WOuld surely excite the derision of a Yankee 

farmer; but to those who desire ta make progress it is a 

boon indeed. 

\ Doris has been given a long coarse cloak which efEec- 
tually conceals her splendid figure, and as she has also 
donned an a,utique specimen of headgear that could 
bardly ever be popular in Paris, her appearance is rather 
weird — at least it amuses her not a Uttle, as froin time to 
time a little gurgling laugh escaping from under the ^eii 
testifies. -/j':- 

"I hope you are not making merry at my expense," 
says Terry, who has donuod a blue blouse and even 
thrust his feet into heavy sabots for the time being; bnt 
the question is superfluous, as the comical side of the 
situation keeps him in almost a continuous grin. 

The journey begins. Of course they take the most 
unfrequented roads. It is a dark night and they hope 
to make many miles ere compelled to change their modt 
of travel. .1 

Sot>n rain begins to fall, and they find reason to rejoice 
because of the shelter afforded by the top of th« clumsy 
;f%rTO l?agon. 
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The driver and Smolenslto occupy the seat in front, and 
converse in low tones. Suddenly the latter turns and 
utters a signal already agreed upon, whereupon Doris 
sinks down on the floor of the vehicle, while Terry arid. 
Pekoe Tay immediately spread out the ragged cover 
under which they are to hide and thus represent the 
produce of the field. 

Meanwhile the wagon has been turned around so that 
they appear to be beading for St. Petersburg. 

It is a clever trick of the sword-master, who knows 
full well carts going to St. Petersburg are seldom 
troubled — in this case as in others, it is not what enters 
th%mouth that defiles, ^but that which proceeds out of it. 

Lucky indeed that keen ears have heard the sound of 
horses' hoofs trampling far up the road. 

Presently a troop of mounted soldiers overtakes them. 

A few curious peeps are taken under the flaps of the 
wagon, but the weather is so ivretched and their desire 
to get under shelter so positive, that the troopers do not 
trouble themselves to investigate further, but after a 
little pleasant badinage with the two peasants in the 
cart they scamper off. \ • 

When sure of their having departed, the driver again 
turns his vehicle and the old course is renewed. Terry 
has just succeeded in replacing the seat and made his 
companion comfortable, with a rude wolf-skin robe 
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around her, when he receives quite a shock. There 
is heard a clatter of hoof«, an^ then comes a gruff v«ice 
demanding that they "Haiti in the name of the czar!" 

Of course it is one of the troopers whose saBpicioDB 
must have been aroused. v^ 

The situation is fraught with peril, and it remaips to 
be seen whether Smolensko will be equal to such an 
emergency. 

He engages in conversation with the trooper who has 
been sa faithful to his trust that even the anticipatioo 
of a cozy corner by a warm fire, and a glass of vodky, 
do Dot alienate him. 

Doubtless Somlensko is endeavoring with all the 
' eloquence a rustic dare possess to convince th'e soldier 
that their change of base is only caused by a. sudden 
sickness on the part the driver, who must return home. 

His argument may be specious enough for all ordinary 
purposes, but it does not. satisfy this fellow, who sud- 
denly throws back the canvas cover and has a glimpse of 
several figures inside. > ' 

Doubtless the man has had more than one previous 
experience with Nihilists, and knows something of their 
desperate nature. At any rate he does not seem willing 
to undertake the 'Herculean task of attempting to bag 
this company alone and single-handed, when his tellow- 
tp&ftpers are not more than'a mile away. 
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; ^ gi;?e8 a shontj of aiam th^trtellg of bis ^jscjovfity., ,« 

The driver of the vehicle ha^ pnlled.iH his sorry Jopkrc 
ing stes^. It ta.k.;es the trooper several seconds to whirl 
his, horse around so as to-head in , the direction hi» 
fellows have gone, ., , , ^. 

Thpn: the clatter of hoofs upon the bard road an- 
nounces his flight. • , , . . A 

Terry, unable to make a move on account of his 
peculiar surroundings, can only sit there and await the 
action of the raaa who engineers the expedition. 

He has seen Smolensko swing himself out on on.e side 
of the vehicle, and can give a shrewd guess as to what; 
be means to attempt. 

With this thought in bis mind Terry turns to^the rear 
of the cart where he can stretch the top curtains and 
look down the lonely road as well as the darkness of that 
stormy night will permit. 

He is just in time to see the figure of the trooper 
shoot past as his horse accelerates its speed. Another 
two seconds and they will be utterly swallowed up in the 
gloom. 

Ah I the man of arms has not allowed the slender 
chance to pass beyond, bis reacb. The crash of bis fire- 
arm sounds very close to Terry's ear and causes a little 
shriek from the startled Doris. 

Terry looks fi-gc^fly for the, resnlt,, wondering wbetber 



Smolensko's skill as a wizard with weapons covers fTre-' 
artos as well as steel rapiers. '^ ■' 

Her can still see the trooper's horse, but the rider no 
longer Bits' in the saddle. The aim of the Polish con- 
spirator has been only too sure. 

"It is'for'my beloved country," mutters the other, as 
he jumps down and runs back to see the result. 

Terry instinctively feels his c6mpanic|n shudder, and 
would give much for the privilege of placing a willing 
arm about her — as it is he can only Whisper: 

"Courage — be Hbrave — remembfer it is for yonr father's 
sake!"- ' ■ ' •.'■ 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

BEAVO, baron! 

DoKis has ete now proved that she possesses no ordi= 
nary nature. When the fierce night attack was made 
upon the caravan of merchants from the rich valleys of 
India, by the hill tribes of Afghanistan, she showed 
remarkable presence of mind, and a nerve that would 
have done the bravest soldier credit. 

Terry has never fully recovered from his admiration 
at her action in taking matters into her own hands when 
the wagon which she occupied was clandestinely carried 
off by the marauders, and wounding two of the desperado 
worthies connected with the adventure. 

He admifed her Yankee grit then, and he knows she 
will not approach the line of hysterica now, although the 
cases are far from being parallel. \ 

They have chosen their course, and must make the 
best of a bad bargain, though secretly he prays to be 
soon delivered from the company of this man whose 
hand is raised against all the aristocracy of Bussia'^ 
wnose oath it is tc/annihilate. 
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Presently Smolensko comes running back^ wet from 
the rain^ but "with satisfaction in his voice. 

"I tied the horse among the trees. They will find 
neither until late to-morrow, for a fire and a glass of 
warm vodky will have too great attractions this awful 
night to allow their remembering him! By that time 
we will be far away." 

So he dismisses the subject and the journey is re- 
sumed. They can only converse in whispers, and but 
little is said. The cart moves easily enough, their pace 
is slow, and the patter of the rain upon the canvas roof 
drums a monotonous tune that acts as a sedative. 

By and By Terry feels his companion resting against 
bid), and realizes that she has fallen asleep: The condi- 
tions will certainly excuse him if he place an arm 
around her to prevent her from falling. • 
i And so Doris sleeps on, her head resting on the left 
shoulder of the man she at one time thought a very 
ordinary individual, his strong arm clasped about her as 
though it might be his dearest privilege on earth to thus 
protect her. 

,• The minutes lengthened into an hour — two of them. 
Several .times Doris has sighet? and moved, but wearied 
from what she has passed through, sleeps on. As to the 
man who has enthroned her in his heart as its queen 
forever and aye, he thanks Heaven times without num- 
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ber for ^his golden opportunity to win his suit againss 
the handsome Russian noble. Once, out of the land of 
the czar he can laugh at fate and the baron,, since by his 
action in merging his fortunes with those of the devoted 
daughter he has succeeded in winning a woman's undy-° 
ing davption. 

The rain has ceased, and Smolensko reports the stars 
shining again. 

Soris mores, and seems bewildered at first. 

"I have been asleep," she says quickly, moving away 
a little, as though startled. 

"For two hpurs, I imagine, and I was very glad, for 
you needed rest," he replies gently. ^ 

"And I suppose you never do— that you can stand 
anything?" she says reproachfully, for Terry has very 
reluctantly reaioved his supporting arm — indeed, after 
such gallant service the poor member when finally 
.started drops almost a d^ad weight at his side. 

"Pardon me for saying so, but that was the happiest 
two .hours in all my life. I think I could stand it 
indefinitely," he whispers, and the darkness is merciful 
in that it hides her furious blushes, for she has become 
aware that her head iiin€t have been quietly reclining 
^ipon his shoulder all this time as though it had a per- 
iect right there. , 

"Hav« wc been making good progress?" ejite. askSj to 
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Kide lier confusion, and turn the cnri-ent into a lesr 
embarrassing channel. 

' So they drift into a conversation carried on in Idir 
voices, while the covered cart pushes on. 

Terry, seeing that Smolensko, who has been asleep in 
bis seat, baa awakened, and appears to be taking an 
observation, inquires how they are coming on, and i» 
pleased to hear him say all is well. 

"We shall presently reach another of our stati-ong, 
■where I hope to hear some news of Vladimir. You 
know we are heading so as to strike the coast to the 
south of Kronstadt, where our people have means for 
escaping out of the country. Many times one who has 
been condemned has by this route fled to England or 
America, the refuge of all political fugitives. If for- 
tune remains kind all will be well." 

At least they are enabled to reach the station of which 
he had made mention, in safety. 

■ It proves to be a little more pretentious than the 
Usual mud-Covered hovels of the average peasant farmer, 
and in a measure brings back to Terry's mind the rohdt 
dr haven of refuge erecJed by the Eussians along the 
route to India through Afghanistan. 

Upon inquiry he finds, just as he suspected, tha-t this 
is a portion of an estate belonging to some n»He, and. 
ihat wh6!ther the owner be eecretly in sympathy witk 
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the movement for a free Bussia or not, his tenant is 
, heart and soul in the perilous mission. 

Even Terry confesses to fatigue and drowsiness, and 
when he has the opportunity, lies down upon a slsin rug, 
to immediately fall asleep. ^ 

Doris has been given a room hardly larger than a 
closet, and it is in front of the- closed door that her 
lover has thrown himself. 

Terry has no idea how long he slept when he once 
more opens his eyes. 

Voices come to his ear — two men are conversing in an 
adjoining room, » 

At first he pays no attention to what they are sayihg, 
as their conversation is of course in Russian, but after a 
little it strikes him there is almost abject servility in one 
voice, while the other is domineering. 
^Tben again he has an idea this latter has a familiar 
ring to him. 

With a start he remembers — but surely there must be 
some mistake — the baron could not happen upon the 
very house that has proved their refuge. 

Sleep has been driven all off, however, and tie arises 
to learn the truth, which a friendly crack in the wall 
allows. 

In another moment he finds himself gazing upon the 
i&Ge that has haunted him these many days when h& 
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imagined this handsome, dare-devil noble might have 
the inside track to Doris' heart. 

That fear will never again disturb him. 

Still, the baron may be in a position to do them much 
injury, and vrhei} he finds that the quiet Englishman 
has been preferred above him, the demon of jealousy 
may get the better of his nature. 

Listeuiiig Terry soon discovers that the baron is the 
owner of the estate which now shelters them — that he is 
aware of their presence in the house, and, wonder of 
Avouders, is planning for their escape. 

This tells him a startling fact — that in Eussik to-day 
no man "knows his brother's secret life — that even among 
the aristocracy there are many in league with the Nihil- 
ists, who might least of all be suspected. 

The baron, close to the czar as he is, has been drawn 
into the whirlpool; and it requires amazing shrewdness 
on his part to prevent th,e finger of suspicion being 
raised, his estates confiscated, and his last years delegated 
to work in the salt or lead mines of that desolate region 
in the far North. 

What little he hears influences Terry. Frank himself 
by nature, he is only too charmed to know that the Rus- 
sian noble has been conquered by his better impulses. 
He appears before them and immediately faces the pow- 
erful nobl^^ That the other has already guessed his 
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'defeat witfr regard -to -DdVis ia a foregone conclusion. 
He proves himsiilf a worthy as well as a brave rivrfl.- 

'*'Y6u have won the gam%^ Mr. Bbnabue. From my 
heart, fugitive that you are at this moment, I envy you. 
I would change places only too willinglyi Duty com- 
pels my attention to turn in other quarters. The breach 
between us is healed. Why not? Our fathers together 
fought against Napoleon — the Crimea is but- a meihdry. 
The day when Great Britain consents to our possessing 
Constantinople, the dream of a century, we becd'm'e' her 
frmest ally and all thought of evil designs on India 
oease."* 

Thus he shakes hands with the London man. Truly 
ihis baron is a Strange mixture of good and evil, an 
anomafy for a Russian, since they are usually one or the 
other. 

"You understand," he continues later, after they _ 
have spoken of the prospect ahead, "my name must 
never be breathed in the matter. The whole country is 
being searched for Smolensko atnd Vladimir. I have 
ondeavored to keep your route as clear as possible, so 
that if you can reach the coast all will be weil. What- 
ever Smolensko says, obey to the letter. If the boat can- 
not be reaehed, he has one other chanxje of leaving 
Ihissia, a desperate one, it is true, which was prepared 
ior Vladimir. He will know. I am -going utow. - No, Z 
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dp not dare to wait and see Miss Evans. When f ou ars 
safe yoQ can tell hertbe^art I had in farthering your 
escape. So long as the field was open I wonld . hold inj;. 
own against the world; but I am above eoT«£fciQg the 
promised wife of any man> Sir, we may never meet 
again. Farewell." 

.. Aband-shake and the bai!on is riding away, leaving an 
amazed Britisher behind, wandering "what strange turn 
Eortnne will take next, and yet glad to have had his 
faith. iu humanity atrengtheued. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE DESPERATE CHANCE, 

The day is passed under the shelter of this hospitable 
roof. 

Whether the baron 's_ influence has anything to do 
with the matter in directing pursuit to another quarter, 
or fortune chooses'-'to be kind, they afe unablo to say, 
but throughout the day they are not alarmed by the 
appearance of Cossacks or troopers. 

Terry makes no mention of^the baron — that will do to 
tell at some future date when they" are safe beyond-'the 
danger line. Besides, there can be no good done in 
arousing a feeling of admiration in Doris' mind, for her 
other lover. The seeds Of jealousy are not quij;e dead- 
it is the natural feeling a plain man like our Briton 
must ever feel toward one upon whom a prodigal nature 
has showered her gifts. 

Another night — this is to witness the culmination of 
their hopes — ere dawn they will be beyond the jurisdi&? 
tioh of the czar, or have lost all. 

It may be readily understood that anxiety haAge 
heavy upon their spirits. ,^ Terry speaks once in awhile, 
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Mi it ia only to arouse his companion and fan her hopes. 
They have left the tenant house and are approachiog 
the ragged ooast line that marks the Gnlf of Finland 
below that Bnssian stronghold of Eronstadt. 

Once Terry sees Smolensko observe the clouds that 
float across the starry firmament,\and hears him mutter 
the word "excellent," as though the fact of the prevail- 
ing breeze being settled almost due northeast gives him 
considerable satisfaction. 

Then the Briton remembers that they are to escape 
from Bussia by boat, and realises ivhy tlie Pole rejoices. 
There is another reason, as yet unknow^i to him, another 
method of crossing the guarded border, that as yet has 
not entered into the philosophy of those outside the 
secret. 

Signs are not wanting to prove that the country is 
i|ow swarming with troopers. Evidently late in the day . 
some suspicion of the course taken by the fugitive leader 
«f the Nihilists has been received by the puzzled authori- 
ties, who hope to entrap him at the last moment. 

At any rate signals flash from point to point, and 
Several timep our friends are compelled to leave the road 
and conceal themselves in the bushes in order to let a 
troop of rough-riding cavalrymen shoot by. Luckily the 
thunder of their horses' hoofs upon the road is alwaya 
ftrima facte evidence of their approach. 
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. ^foplensko irealizes tliat. it is bo longer safe to remaii) 
upon the highroad. 

These troopers doubtless have orders to form a cordon 
covering every known approach, to the coast, and at any 
moment they, may hear the sharp challenge of a sentry^ 
and find themselves in a trap, ' 

Under such conditions it behooves them to exercise 
additional caution, and. so the main joad is abandoned, 
Sraolensko taking to an intricate side trail, with which 
he seems to be perfectly familiar, for be it known this 
is not the -first trip by, long odds the daring Pole has 
made along the "underground route" traveled by the 
Nihilists. 

''In ten minutes we shall look upon the gulf," remarks 
the leader, as among the scraggy bushes they toil up an 
elevation. 

His words are verified, fgr by the end of that limit 
tliey stand on tlie crovyn, and before them is spread a 
royal panorama that in. the daylight must be grand 
indeed — the soft starlight gleaming on the countless little 
wa.yelets of the gulf which lap the shore at tl^e, base of 
the acclivity on which they stand. 

To the east gleam the many lights of Kronst^t, and 
here and there on the water some riding light announces 
the presence of a vessel. 

Smolensko eagerly rivets his gaze upon a certain poi# 
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jiist Opposite, and as he looks a startled exolamation 
escapes him. ' 

"I do not see the blue signal — can it be possible -we 
have amved too late— that Valdimir has alteady em- 
barked and the little greyhound slipped her leash?" 

Terry is naturally alarmed at this dismal prospect 
facing them. They cannot much longer dodge the fly- 
ing squadrons of the czar's horsemen, who will doubtless 
search every rod of ground. 

'"Look again," he says, "perhap* they only show the 
signal now and then. It may appear presently. A blue 
light, you say. Please Heaven that it rewards us." 

"I know just where she should lie, and not a light 
appears. The captain has orders to cut loose from hia 
anchor and spin out for the Baltic as soon as Valdimir 
sets foot on his deck." 

"Look, what is that far away to the west — a rocket?" 

Smolensko utters a cry of bitter chagrin. 

"Yes— yes — watch and see — a blue shower of stars if 
it is the boat and he is on board." 

The rocket has mounted upward toward the heavensj 
made a graceful curve, and har-dly has the Pole ceased 
speaking than a faint sound is heard, follovred by a 
skewer of blue stars. 

"We are too late — the boat ia gone — at least Vladimir, 
is siaffe, thank Godl" murmurs Smolensko. ititerert in 
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bis own personal affairs being for the moment swallowed 
up in the heartfelt thankfulness over the knowedge that 
his chief has escaped the vengeaqoe of Siberia. 

"And my father also," says Dioxis, whose affectioa 
eerves her in somewhat the same way. 

Terry realizes the gravity of their situation. 

• If the little steamer or ship that was to receive them 
aboard and bear them away from the inhospitable shores 
of cold Russia has already taken her flight, how then 
fiball they escape? 

He is aghast at the prospect. The wide and wild 
Baltic yawns between the Finnish coast and the friendly 
shores of Sweden, while German territory lies hundreds 
of miles to the southwest, far beyond Kiga and the 
Baltic provinces. To reach it seems a task utterly 
•impossible in the eyes of the usually sanguine Briton; 
but even he does not guess how well prepared these 
projectors of the secret route to liberty have become 
through dire necessity. 

And \yhile they stand there straining their eyes in the 
direction whence the bine rocket flashed into view, as 
though eager to have one glimpse of the little .vessel 
hearing away a son of liberty, they suddenly become 
conscious of the fact that considerable shouting and 
excitement have broken out below. 

*'I fear they have discovered us here — ^we were unwise 
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to stand outlined against the sky; but if so the mischief' 
has been done, and they are urging their horses up ia 
this direotioB," says Smolensko, whose coolness is cer- 
tainly wonderful considering the comparatively desperate 
character of their position as fagitives. 

"What is the next movo?" asks Terry, while his 
manner plainly says, "Is it to be fight or run?" 

"There is a chance — a desperate one it is true, but we 
are in no position to choose^ Vladimir would have 
taken it ha^, the boat failed him. They shall sail away 
on the water — we must trust to the atmosphere for 
safety. Follow me with all spe^. " 

Then begins a race, the equal of which Terry never in 
all bis life experienced. 

With the;^ile Pole leading, he and Pekoe Tay assist 
Doris by every means in their power. 

For a time she appears as lithe as a greyhound, and 
splendid progress is made, but by degrees she loses her 
breath, and it is necessary that she needs their help in 
jorder to get along. 

Where they are going Terry has not the remotest idea, 
bnt his trust in Smolensko is superb, and so the wild 
race against time and all Russia is maintained, with the 
chances as to who will come nuder the wire first equally 
divided. 

Do^-' '« suffering— whatever the consequences mayba 
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ahfr oannbtyin'ust not be compeHed to continu&this ernei- 
race much further. - -^ - - • 

Perhaps the man who leads so gallantly realizer some- 
ihitig of the troth. - • -f-. 

At any rate he seeks to encourage them b; declarinf^ 
they are {(Imost at their destrnatioH. - 

They feel that enemies are near by, for the sonnd of 
horses can be heard plungijng through bushes, as this 
line of wild Ck)ssacks, the cowboys of Uussia, scour the 
side of the slope. 

"Bear tip a little further— ^ou can see the trees ahead^ 
— that is where our safety- lies — there awaits us the vehicle - 
that will inock their most desperiate efEorts. Gourde, 
and forward, it is life we battle for.'' ... > .,4 

With such words he arouises sluggish ambitian, and 
thiey increase their pace. The trees loom up before them,- r 
and Terry sees a round object alongside that looks like ; 
the great dome of a Mohammedan mosque. 

Nedrer still, and his amazement gives place- to a 
sudden cry of incredulity. 

"Look! on my life it is a balloon!" is what he gasps. 

And a balloon it proves to be, apparently the property 
of a scientific aeronaut who makes an occasional Voyagft 
above the clouds, perhaps with the ultimate intention of 
emulating the bold Andree, who awaits his opportunity 
to ftdat over the Noi?th Pale in W* wonderful airship-. ■ 
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wha lofittbe ch^iice tlie year, before but intends. trying 
once more with favoring winds. 

Of course this is all a blind — the professor is a. sturdy 
Mihiliat, and the gas-bag has been inflated on this night 
because secret signals were discovered by the sentry on 
the lookout, telling them it may be possible that, the 
balloon is wanted to save a leading member of their 
order from the claws of the wolf. 

Terry realizes what both the baron and Smoiensko 
meant by saying it was a "desperate chance," bqt with 
the vengeful troopers searching the contiguous terri- 
tory for them, it is no time to hesitate. 

Another minute, and almost breathless they have 
reached the spot where the monster is tethered. 

The professor is on hand, a few sentences are ex- 
changed, he surveys their number with apprehension, 
and then begins to toss out sand-bags in. a stream. 

"Quick! I hear horses," h^ ejsonlates. 

Terry himself lifts Doris into the car — this is no time 
for ceremony, since life and liberty depend upon the 
events of the next minute. 

"All ready!" cries the professor, and as the answer is 
satisfactory he lays his keen knife on the main guy rope. 

A sbont is heard down the road, and a command roared 
in Russian, but heeding it not the professor presses his 
blade across the. strained rope. 
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There is a'sudden jump, a strange sensation of buoy- 
ancy entirely new to most of them, as the immense 
balloon, rising lilse a bird, heads for the starry firmament 
above; and Terry, holding on and looking over the edge 
of the car, sees several flashes far below as the bafBed 
rough-riders fire their guns after the vanishing glob,e-^ 
he even hears the taint reports, but the balloon con- 
tinues to soar upward like an eagle, and the cruel shores 
of despotic Bussia are left bebiud. 



BOOK IV. 
How He Woir Hee Through Pike in Pabm. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

THE VOYAGE OF THE SKY TRAVELEKB. 

In all bis stretch of life Terry Donahue can remember 
no time when the agonies of suspense so raoked bis 
whole frame as during those brief seconds- when the 
great gas globe is mounting up toward the heavens, bear- 
ing in the light metallic car among others the fair being 
whonf he so madly loves, while far below can be heard 
the quick percussion of gun shots, as the baflSed Cos- 
sacks, guessing how ^eatly they have been left, in the 
lurch, endeavor as a dernier ressort to send a bullet 
through the balloon, and thus insure the immediate 
destruction of all those in the basket. 

Suclfan immense objent should not be any more diffi- 
cult to strike than a barn, and as a rule these rough- 
riders of the Tartary steppes are fair marksmen — at least 

ST 

Buflalo Bill has so declared. 
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The uncertain light prevailing, the distance, and tM 
fact of the balloon moving away from their direction as 
It rises in the northeasterly air — all these things unite 
in their favor, and above everything else, the god ot 
fortune favors them. 

The fitful flashes are no longer seen cutting the intense 
<larknes8 below like gigantic fireflies — doubtless even 
the resolute Cossacks have realized the folly of endeavor- 
ing to pierce a balloon that has already mounted half a 
mile up in the air, and is still climbing toward the float- 
ing clouds. 

They areJor the present safe. 

This load being lifted from their minds they can in a 
measure enjoy the wonderful view wMch is_spread out 
around them, though the sleeping earth lies in darkness 
below, a black void. 

To the far east glow the electric lights of Enssia'b 
western Sebastopol, Kronstadt'by the sea, a grim mass 
of fortification which even England's mighty navy 
would find trouble it! overcoming. 

The sensation is extremely exhilarating, though there 
comes over these amateur aeronaut^ a feeling of awe 
which will never be forgotten. 

It is natural for man to walk upon the earth, and 
"when his ambition' leads him into the ambient atmos- 
phere '"sui-vounding oni- sphere, to play hide and Mek 
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ansong "the cJouds, time is necessary in order- that' he 
may overcome- this feeling that ho is clearly out of hia 
element. . - ".'i.ii.u, ■■. i ,.•; «■;.■• " 

< Doris exhibits a bravery that encourages the man- 
whose every thought is of her. 

> Long she watches the many lights of the fortress on 
Einland's great gulf, until they grow faint in. the 
distance. 

This is really the only positive proof they have that, 
thes are moving with, the speed of an express train, 
although of course the professor has means of knowing 
their altitude, the number of miles at which they float 
along, and something of the possibilities awaiting them. 

One and all they are glad to hear him announce that 
the conditions could hardly.be more favorable for carry- 
ing them beyond the far-off German border. 
^ Doris no longer-leans over the car, looking downward, 
since the black gulf awes her. • ,,» 

' , jSomebpw the silvery stars, where she can see them 
above, appear to be closer than nsual, and the sensa- 
tion of floating so close to the fleecy clouds is marvelous. 

So Terry and Doris sit there and talk in low voices, /f^ 

He is eager to consult her wishes, to anticipate them, 
and though no word has been spoken,, there is the 
gentle affection of mutual love between them. ^::, 

The long, tedious, dangerous ride in the Eussian cov^ 
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ered cart has completed the btiaiBess,, and shown this 
girl from Hong-Eong that no other man on ail the 
broad earth can ever be to her the same as Terry Dona- 
hue, who deems^ no 'task too great, no peril too severe, 
when her interest or happiness ia at stake. 

Bj and by he discovers that Doris most be sleepy^ 
and though their quarters are exceedingly limited, it is 
found possible to make her comfortable with the aid of 
a few cushions; and presently the brave girl forgets her 
perplexities in refreshing slumber. ^ 

So dnring the night the sky travelers «peed on. 

Terry himself dozes at times, and upon awakening 
invariably feels the queerest sort of a sensation as he 
realizes the fact that he is taking the most remarkable 
jonmey of his life, a mile above the earth's surface. 

Evidently there are more ways of quitting the terri- 
tory of the White Czar than eater into the philosophy 
of his xaoii trusted lieutenants. 

As for the aeronaut, he remains on dutyi every minute 
of time, for the slightest neglect of his duty may precipi- 
tate a terrible disaster. 

Hour pass. 

The gray dawn finally steals over the earth below, but 
long before this our friends in the clouds have caught 
.the glow of Phoebas' torch in the east. 

It '8 a wonderful spootacle that unveils itself to their 
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wondering eyes, and they gaze in awe as slowly the 
mists disperse and the grand panorama is spread out 
below. ^ I 

There is the\ Baltic, showing the full shape of Riga 
Gulf, and on the other side the undulatin;g surface of 
the land, though at this great height mountains may 
appear as low foothills. 

Terry, with the professor's powerful fieldglasses, has a 
magnificent view such as is vouchsafed to but few favored 
individuals here below. 

The aeronaut has not started without some prepara- 
tion looking toward their creature comfort, and under 
his direction poor Pekoe Tay, who seems greatly awed 
by his remarkable flight through space, pulls out quite a 
decent hamper, which proves to contain a fair amount of 
at least palatable food. 

Upon examination they find the earth seems to be 
drawing nearer, and the professor knows they are 
felling. 

This might be a serious matter^ since the city of Riga 
is j«8t ahead, and doubtless their presence in the sky 
has already excited more or less attention; but there is a 
remedy which the aeronaut can use if necessary should 
it come to the worst. 

Thiffking to give them a spectacle such as they will 
never forget, the professor delays applying this remedy, 
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and thus they approach Biga aJb anlja mp.derate diatafice 
from the earth. ,. 

The sight is indeed wonderful, for ,a city lyhen gazed 
upon from a point half a mile in the air presents some 
queer features that are never dreamed, of by those who 
daily walk the streets. 

Just when they are fairly above Riga their thoughts 
are turned into another o'hannel by a dull roar vbeJow, , 
and a strange humming soundclose by, followed by a 
sharp explosion in advance. 

Donahue has seen the pulf of smoke from the crQwn 
of an elevation, and the presence of fortiiicati^ns in that 
quarter- tells him the awful truth. 

"Good Heavens! the forts are sending shells at us — 
they have been warned from Kronstadt!" he ejaculates. 

For once a dumb feeling of terror chills his blood. 

What if one flying fragment of a bursted shell 
should strike the monster gas-globe-^-a rent as large as 
one's little finger would do the business, since the mighty 
power confined within would Jjurst its bonds, and none 
of the sKy travelers might ever know what hurt.them. 

The professor has realized the^ruth at the same time, 
and grasping the situation, begins tossing out a number 
of sand-bags. . 

. They have not many of these aboard, owing • to, >he 
unusual number ®f persons in the car, but eno^ugh oarg^js; 
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( 
iajattiBOBed— if such an expression can be applied to aft 

-air ship as well as one that plows the ocean — ^to send 

them shooting upward. : 

r p^jlother bomb follows the first, 'but to their intense 

J43IJ it bursts below them. 

That danger at least is of the past, but the anxiety 

bas been so severe that their faces show white enough as 

they turn to silently shajie hands in congratulation over 

the narirpw escape. 

t, ' "' 'r - ■■ ; -■■■ 

Riga gradually grows dim in the distance. 

Th$i favoring^northeast breeze continues to waft them 
on th«ir course. Truly Heaven is kind. A change of 
«ven one point would turn them out over the great sea 
^faat iiangs as far as the eye can reach to the west, 
though presently 'they seeib to be leaving it again as 
4hey start across the peninsula stretching out beyond 
ijiga Gulf. 

Hours ensue. . 

Still hopeful, they await the report of their guide. 

The German border must be near at hand. They can 
with -the glass make out some'of.the earthworks which 
the ever-watchful Russians have thrown up to guard 
%ainst an invasion. < 

Once Napoleon swept his way with a victorious army 
■OTer this frontier, and marched to Moscow; They do not 
'^an that such a feat will ever be accomplished again. 
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The balloon has meanwhile grafliiallj settled, ano^^iar- 
fxx\ lest their experience at Riga may be repeated, at the 
instigation of the professor everything of weight that 
may be spared is tosseii o-ver the stde. 

This enablea thern to make a temporary clrmb aod 
bridge over the dittir.iTlty. '•■ 

Hope is now strong in their hearts, and a cheer bursts 
sitnnltaneonsly from the taea When the aeronaut, who has 
been eagerly surveying certain landmarks betow, calmiy 
announces: 

"Gentlemen, we are over the frontier and in 
Germany I" 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

ON TO PARIS. 

An hour later they are floating along 'not far above 
the tree-top?Y and «eeking a &Torable landing-place. 

Konigsbei^ is nlose by. 

The voyage has been a grand and glorious saccess, and 
Smolensko is babbling over with satisfaction at the 
adroit manner in which they have effected their escape 
from the shadow of the Kremlin. 

Considerable dexterity is required in tne iiandling of 
their aerial ship, so that a landing can be effected with- 
out disaster. 

Luckily some German peasants working in a field 
come to the rescae, and after a little tussle the thing is 
accomplished. 
■ Terry can never forget his sensation upon setting foot 
once more on terra firma, since he reete like a drnnken 
man. 

Nevertheless his exultation is great for the danger has 
been passed; they are now beyond the jurisdiction of 
the czar, and best of alt, he has reason to balieve the 
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work of the last fifteen hours has won for hii|i the heart 
of the rnaid he worships. 

They part from the professor, and securing a convey- 
ance ride into Konigsberg, where, after Smplenskoi has 
quitted their company,, Terry seeks a decent hotel. 

The~ excitement of the amazing voyage among the 
clouds has told upon Doris, and she desires a chance to 
recuperate ere^proceeding further. 

Besides, it will give Sandy and her .maid a chance lio 
arrive if all goes well. I 

While Doris is resting, Terry, who knows there is still 
much to be done, makes inquiries on all sides. , . 

Of course he has been compelled to account for. their 
presence in the city, since the authorities are very strict 
with regard to such things, and rumors of a balloon 
having descended' in the vicinity have floated aboutj 
but Terry finds his being a true-blue Briton is ofam- 
mense advantage to him, since the consul's influence is 
at once brought to bear in order to save him from any 
unpleasant consequences. 

Old England knows well how to protect her sonsia 
the just exercisje of their rights, no matter, in whai 
remote portion of the globe they may happen to wand^sr 
— a cry of distress brings.the Cross- of St. George to 
Siam, China, or the islands of., the South Pacific, acroii' 
burning deserts to TimbuctoOi, or even, through the 
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trackless wilds of Benirn in Smith .\!iu:;i. Even lier 

ea«mies admit liow jealously ilie ninii.or cumitiy looks 

after her own, and this sleepless cmk-, is tlie iirinul buast 
^1 .1 

of W6Jfy Englishman, as well as the chief cause for tiieir 
bold iaggresBiveness in penetrating to the utmost ]iiirU 
of the ^arth. 

The day passes without any news of the little boat 
which they eagerly await, and nightfall finds Doris very 
anxious. Terry visits the odd railway station to await 
the coming of the evening train from Vilna> but those 
whom they expect do not put in an appearance. 
- It is evident that they could not have left St. Peters- 
burg until that morning, and cannot reach thOj German 
city under twenty-four hours. 

Terry spends most of the evening in the company of 
the girl he loves. 

They chat upon many su-bjt>cts, but one is tabooed as 
if by mutual consent, though eyes jvill speak the burn- 
ing feelings of the heart, and an electric thrill follow an 
accidental contact of hands. 

Hoping for good news in the morning Terry finally 
separates from the girl from Hong-Song, though he 
i^mains up a long time after he^ departure, smoking a 
German pipe and meditating upon the remarkable events 
that have marked his journey from the British city of 
'SiDng-Kong to this place. 
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Truly few men have experienced such things in a life- 
time as Terry has found crowded into the last few 
months. . ^^ ^ 

Fortune's favors in this respect are unequally divided, 
8ome men passing a prosaic existence at home while 
others see the sights of the world. 

Morning at last. 

With it looms up the Highland pip^er as big as life, 
and- Doris' maid in his charge. ' 

Pekoe Tay has been kmA enough to await the arrival 
of the morning train and pilot the bewildered couple to 
the right hotel. 

This is charming, and Doria with a maid at her right 
hand begins to feel civilized again. - 

As soon as he has snatched a hasty breakfast Terry 
hies away to the docks to ascertain if anything has been 
heard of the little vessel. ^ 

There is no news. 

So the day passes and another night. 

On the second morn.ing it is decided that unless they 
have news of some sort their best move will be to strike 
for Paris, where Doris has reason to believe her father, 
bent upon his vague mission of chasing shadows, will 
proceed. 

There is news! 

Terry comes back from the docks in posthastOo 
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*'Get ready to lea^d on the next train, which starts 
tet BHriin in half itii Iiour/' h« calls out as soon as Doris 
appears in view. 

Of course she is startled. 

*'Have tiiey arrived?*' she^ue«tions eagerly. 

"Yes, and left Konigsberg the first thing th« . 
abntiag." 

"My father?" 

^'From all I coui4} le&ra be was ta well as usual." 

"Berlin, you say?" 

"Yes, but that is on the t^bA to Paris, and Chey majr 
Bot intend stopping there. I fihall take the paiasto 
make sure of it by Wiriag." 

"Can you do so without ahirisaiDg him?" 

"To be sure." 

"Then we will get ready. When wilt you call for us?" 

"Ib ten minutes, 1 think." ' 

With that he is off, reatiziiig the value of time. 

Perhaps Terry does not find all things eoming his way, 
since the Germans are iratoierabiy slow in the eyes of 
one who has learned how to hnstle through contact with 
Yankees and others. 

'' SeTertheless, if one has a fair amount of tact and the 
wherewithal in the shape of hard cash to lubricate the 
wheels, considerable time may be saved, 

W»'°n the stipulated ten minBtes have passed &e iS a^ 



l^e^qtel door witK a eafriage, and the party ' hasteii to 
eifrbark, together with the small amount of i&gg^& 
which is under the Jjersoriar charge of Sandy and Petoe 
Tay. 

" The train that pulls out q| Konigsberg that mdriiiBg 
has our friends aboard. ''' 

' Unfortmiately it is not a Plying Dutchman or even a 
"©aledohian cannon-ball. 

Th«y hai;e a long journey and reach Berlin in safefy 
very late that night. 

' Terry has laid his plans like a wise general. 
. Hearst of all takes Doris and the rest to an hotelin 
the heart of the city, near the Brandenburg Gate. 

Here he finds awaiting him a man with news. ' 

The party he seeks has passed * through Berlin with 
only half an hour's halt. 

He left on the train of the evening — his destination, as 
was lea;rned from his ticket, was Paris. 

TMs puts enough information into the young man*e 
hands to give him at least a grasp of the situation. 

lie uses the wires again^ this time sending a lengthy 
message to the Chief of Police, the Prefect of Paris. 

It is too bad that Doris insists on thie case being COU' 
ducted in such a manner tliat her father shall not W 
de;toined against his will. 
' Only for "fefris all would >e easy «nongb. 
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A. \\tAefinea$e. will be needed to keep itoxa aroBsiog. 
bis spjpicions, and warning him that he is being 
watched; but the French. police may be trusted to do 
all this with entire circumspection. 

With the morning they are again e» route. Little 
opportunity is given thera to see Berlin — at any rate 
with Par^g^ ahead few tourj^ts linger long in the German 
capital, unless it happens to bo the time for the graxkid 
annual review of the emperor's troops. 

They have a good view of that famous avenue "Untet 
den Linden," and alsQ the walls of the palace as well as 
some of the public buildings. Soldiers are in evidence 
everywheifte; but this becomes so common an occurrence 
in all large Blnropean cities that a dearth of such gaudy 
trappings would be more apt to cause remark than their 
presence. 

For one Terry is glad to be flying along once more, 
and the pacecan be none too swift for him; 

That . the successful fruition of Doris' plans will also 
mark the culmination of his own plans he has reason to 
expe,nt — at least 'tis a consummation devoutly to bo 

wished. 

.;^That day while speeding over historic ground they 
ts^n verse upon many subjects. Terry looks up th(j 
historical points and.tells his fair companion.how Napo- 
le&n crossed at the time he held all Enrape by the throat 
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uiitil Wellington closed his career; also the facts con- 
nected witfl the last war between these two greiat niktions, 
when the second Napoleon met disaster at Metz, and 
Paris was besieged by Emperor William, Bismarck and 
Von Moltke. 

It is all very interesting and serves to distract their 
minds from other things; « , v ^ 

At last the long weary day draws to a close, and they 
are just eating a light snpper when the train ranches 
the frontier post at which they must render an accoanf; 
of themselves to French customs inspectors. 

Like all old travelers, Terry knows the value of mon«7 
as a means of making friends, and how to juaicioniiy 
ntilize the same, so that they experience no difficulty in 
entering France. 

To make Doris comfortable for the night ride before 
her, as she refuses to stop over on the way, is his first 
consideration. ' 

This is accomplished by means of various pillows and 
traveling rugs; and her maid fares almost as well. 

As for Terry, be is content to sit there at her feet and 
look out of the window as they rush aloiig over the 
region of northern, France; jumping out at every stop' 
to stretch his legs, have a few njinntes snioke, or it* 
may Jbe chat with Sandy, who, with thS Celestial, occupied 
the next compartment, third-class. :'i> 
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At one of these stations Terry chances to make a dis- 
covery that aroases siispieion and anger. 

Several other travelers have come ont of their coops 
to work some of the kinks Irom their legs, and among 
them Donahne catches sight of a face he has seen before, 
and vbioh he is not apt to eoon forget. 

It is the oonntenance of Seflor Enriqne^ the swarthy 
Mexican who has so persistently followed Doris and her 
crack-brai&ed father almost halfway around the world, 
and who seems devoted to his schemes, whatever they 
may be. Terry fumes over bis discovery not a little, 
and even considers whether it would be right to boldly 
demand a reason for the man's dogging her steps. 

Possibly none will be given, and he dares not venture 
upon extremes, because he knows how averse the young 
lady herself would be to any street brawl, nor does he 
possess the right to act as her representative. 

So he nurses his wrath in secret, and swears he will 
not^hold his hand should the fortune of war bring them 
face to face in a country where such scenes are not so 
uncommon as in the Old World. 

At least, so long as Terry remains on guard he shall 
have little opportunity to carry out any dark scheme; 
and the fact that he has thus betrayed his presence 
serves to draw his fangs in part, since forewarned is 
forearmed. 
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Somehow th« sight of him maices Donahue a little 
jnore cautious about leaving the carriage in which the 
one so dear to him sleeps. 

In pondering over the past he wonders whether the 
treacherous Kaja Mulie is still in, the company of the 
aroh plotter, allows his thoughts to wander in the direo- 
tion of the baron, of whom he can speak without anxiety 
now, and at length drifts into slumber himself. 

When he arouses dawn is at hand, and th^y ard 
sweeping iiito the outskirts of a great city. 

The long journey by land is ended 

Paris is at hand' 
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CHAPTER XXVir. 

THB CHAEITT BAZAAB OP THE HUE JEAN GOUJOM. 

Fkom ihe gare they take vehides and are soon domi- 
ciled at 9n hotel where every convenience is at their call. 
Terry is especially pleased for the sake of the fair girl 
in his charge, who has prove<3 herself such a heroine in 
the remarkable journey from Bombay, the like of which 
no one of her sex has ever before accomplished. 

At the same time he wonders what the end of her 
journey of love will be. ^ 

When one pursues a demented person, it is like chas- 
ing an ignis fatuus over swamp and through forest — no 
man can say where the will-o'-the-wisp may lead the 
eager hand that is ever outstretched to grasp it. 

Terry has had some experience in following these 
jack-o'-lanterns, and sees little encouragement unless a 
lueky stroke of fortune aid them. 

When fortified by breakfast he leaves Sandy and Pekoe 
Tay on guard, and taking a J?acre drives to the head- 
quarters of M. Lepine, the Prefect of Paris, 

His message has been received,\and the information 
desired is placed in his hand. 
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The two men reached Paris in company and there 
separated, the Russian going to an hotel while the party 
in whom Terry is interested, and who still travels under 
the name of Warren Edwards, has sought lodgings at a 
rather fancy pension, possibly recommended to him by 
some tourist American traveler as a place well worthy of 
patronizing. 

That is all Terry really wishes, although hearing 
sometljing about the man's movements since reaching 
the gay metropolis on the river Seine. The fact that 
the.f ugitive spent some time in the office of a steamship 
company indicates very plainly that he looks beyond 
Paris, and the chances are, Terry believes, their long 
quest will terminate in the land of the ^ontezumas, 
where lie the silver mines that have been the loadstone 
drawing^ the rich but eccentric American from distant 
Hong-Kong all the way across India and Europe to the 
French capital. 

At least Terry is quite satisfied that he has received 
the worth of the napoleons invested. 

He drives past the pension indicated, as if to locate it 
in his mind for future use. _. 

Somehow he thinks it about time he should set eyes 
on Doris' father — it is a remarkable fact that after pur- 
suing him for thousands of miles, being very often close 
upon his heels, he should not have once seen the party 
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who has been such a factor in his struggle to ^in a 
Bweetheart. « 

True, he has a description of him, and frequently 
glances sharply at certain individuals bearing some 
resemblance to the first ^Napoleon, ior Doris has spoken 
of her parent as .possessing some of the characteristics of 
the Little Corporal. 

When he again sees Doris he has much to tell her, 
much to form the subject of their conversation. y 

The young girl has stood the anxiety connected with 
her long journey in a manner simply femarkable, and 
Terry thinks she looks just as fresh and dainty this 
morning as he can remember. 

He is no longer the despairing lover, but possessed of 
the conviction that Doris returns his passion, feels a 
feverish joy in every nerve. 

All she desires is an opportnhity to meet her father 
before he sails. Perhaps the sight of her face may 
bring him back to his senses — at least she hopes it will 
awaken again the old Jove with which he was wont to 
regard her. 

It must be Terry's task to bring about thisL opportu- 
itity, artd in order to do so he desires to know something 
abont the other's movements. 

Again he seeks the aid of the secret police — it is only 
a QOestion of geld with them, and an expert is put upon 
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jfcfee cas6 whose duty-it will be to brijig in an early report 
as to Wari;pn Edwards' moTements or those ha contem' 
plates. 

Meanwhile Terry ^sees no reason why they^ abotiKl 
remain shut, indoors on this mornirigin early JMa^i "_.■'■' 

Paris never has looked better, and .there are aiHiilti- 
tude of things to be seen. 

• So, taking an opeh caririage,- they driTo among the 
faubourgs, along the boulevaids, the Champa de Mars, 
under the Arc da Triomphe at the head of the Boisde 
Bologne, and inside of a few hours have had 9 general 
view of Paris on a May mornil]g. ■ 

Then they dine, to resume the drive later. 

Sandy and Pekoe Tay have be«n taking iOvtb&'town 
in their own way, and as fortune Will have it theirsttbtl- 
ing about has much to do with the fortunes of Doris. 

During the afternoon these strange comrades cover 
much territory, from the obelisk of Luxor in the Place 
de la Contforde to the palace of the Trocadero, once so 
famous. "■ ' 

They watch the fishers in t^e Seine, they purchase 
flowers at the quaint little kiosks on the squares> anS 
patronize numerous cafes chanfdnis, which, howfiveli 
they pronounce dull places, worthy only of a visit aftw 
nightfall. 

So Sandy and his Celestial companion spend ihtf timW 
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fhay have gone through many, dangers arid difficulties 
«n tl» road from Bombay, and believe themselves 
entitled to a little -jollification, though Sandy's Scptch 
Bautjon will doubtless draw the line so" that they may 
not oveptep the mark. 

As for Pekoe Tay, he never grows weary of thanking 
his lucky stars that he survived the aerial trip from the 
vicinity of Bussian Eronstadt to German Eonigsberg. 

When the opportunity presents itself he will, hie away 
to some Parisian joss-house, and burn innumerable 
favors, to his particular guardian joss for having allowed 
him to invade the clouds and still live. 

In his own inimitable way he tells Sflndy all. about it, 
^od the red piper even expresses a wish that fortune had 
allowed him to experience that same electric thrill. 

Music always has a charm for Sandy, and not even a 
burdy-gurdy playing for the delectation of the tots on 
the pavement escapes his notice. 

He even speculates as to the appreciation they would 
liave for a burst of Highland melody from <bis dearly 
beloved bagpipes; but as these have been left at the 
hotel Sandy is given no opportunity to try the experi- 
ment, much to his regret.. 

"Aweel, the gillies dinna, ken what they mees-r-there 
18 some comfort in that, man," he says with that philo- 
jEap^ipal shake pf the head auch as becomes a sage. 
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\ On the way back to the hotel the two comrades stop 
to watch a stream iof ribhiy' attired jjeopie passing into & 
large frame building ' on the fine Jean Gonjien. Many 
carriages come and go, showing that it is a very faShion-' 
able gathering, and already the building seems to be 
crowded with France's aristocracy. 

Sandy is possessed of a sterling curiosity that demands 
to know the why and wherefore of everything, and he 
sets to work endeavoring to find out what sort of func- 
tion this may represent. 

It is not a hard chestnut to crack — the information jb 
soon in his possession — a fancy sale is in progress, the 
proceeds to go to charity. 

Once a year this occurs, and fashion gathers at a 
bazaar where a large sum is raised for the amelioration of 
the condition of the poor.* 

All of whidh Sandy understands readily enough, 
though it is worse than Sanscrit to the heathen 
Chinee. 

His curiosity satisfied, the canny Scot, not desirous of 
seeing his ready cash melt away in that shape, is on the 
point of leaving the covered entrance to the bazaar, when 
his eyes fall upon a couple just goiifg in. 

Somehow the sight seems to give the Caledonian piper 
a severe shock — be gasps for breath, and in' a hoarse 
whisper bids Pekoe Tay observe. Then as the gentle* 
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tnan and lady vanish beyond the. ill-fated doorway, 
Sandy seems to recover his wits, and bidding his com- 
panion fall in, he strikes a bee line for the hotflL 
Sandy has news of the first magnitude! 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

AT BOUB o'clock. 

Ten minutes later an apparition bursts upoii the 
vision of Doris and Terry just as they are leaving thfr 
carriage at the door of the hotel, it being deemed inju- 
difiious to remain "away more than an hour or so at a 
time, lest some important message arrive during their* 
'absence, and a chance be lost. 

It is Sandy, of course, coming down the street on'ihe 
fall run, waving his plaid, which he always'insists upon 
carrying under his coat. Close at his heels trots Pekoe- 
Tay,_ apparently: sharing in his excitement, while in th& 
rear gallops a stout gendarme^ evidently determined to 
know what the object of all this excitement may. be, and 
bent upon impressing these foreigners with the fact that 
when they are in Paris they must do as the Parisians do. 

Doris, however, realizes there is a method in Sandy's 
madness — the big Highlander is too staid by nature W 
carry on in this way unless with good reason. Nor does' 
she once suspect that he has been over-indulging in the 
absinthe of the^ French rounder — his gait is too steady 
for that. ' - 
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There can bo only one explanation of his action- 
Sandy bears news. 

So they await his coming on the pavement just in 
front of the palatial hotel. 

No sooner has the brawpy Scot come within respecta- 
ble hearing distance than he sets up a bawl such as a 
Switz mountaineer might use in whooping it up to a 
friend far across onfe of those marvelous valleys up in 
the Alps, ui^.i- 

"I've seen him, Mees Doris; what's mair, he's up to 
his old tricks, ye ken. ^The weedow's got him alang in 
tov^, and he looking as braw as wh«n. he coorted your 
mither." 

.8y the time he tinishes Sandy has come up with theui, 
and su«h is the>'imp0tuosity of his advanoe that Terry 
feels it incumbent upon himself to toss out an arm and 
being the lumbering Scot to a halt. When these great 
bodi«S;get a move on them it is difficult to bring their- 
locomotion \^ a stop. , 

Doris faces her attendant. 
-lUnder.the calm gaze with which -she searches his face 
Sandy .cools down, an*}" casts an eye of apprehension in 
the direction of the approaching gendarme, who circles 
"wajfily around as though anxious to cover all points of 
eseape-untilmoreof hisilk arrive to assist him in making 
acapturo. 



270 IBB aiRL . PMOM BONQ-MOHm. 

"Now tell me a eonneoted story — ^yon believe yot? 
have seen papa-^where and when?" she asks steadily, j ; 

Wherempon the wild Campbell, having eome tinder 
ber calm influence, proceeds to explain in a, brief way, 
for no matter what ether faults he may haTe Saudy can-, 
not be accused oi being verbose. 

So they learn of the great charity bazaar that is being 
held in the Bue JeaB Goajon near by. 

The amazing thing to Doris is that her father Rboold 
attend such an entertainment. 

"tfe must surely be deranged, for I could never inSu- 
ence him to go with me to a fashionable gathering in 
Hong-Kong," she says, puzzled. 

"People, when out of their minds, seem to do jnst 
what they abided in the days of tiieir sanity — they look 
upon the dearest friends as mortal foes. In fact they 
become a negative quantity. Besides, what is this Sandy 
Bays«boni a widow — some one whom yon .have known 
in China?'* 

"Yes — he means Madame Bichelien, a dashing Pari- 
sienne, a widow of grea^t means whom we knew in Hong- 
Kong. She was angling for poor^dear papa there, and 
be used to avoid her whenever possible." 

"Ah! yea, and according to my theory, the first thing 
he does when reaching Paris is to call upon her. At 
any rate. Miss Doris, we are not searching for the cause 



TH^ &IBL FROM HONQ-KONQ. %lt 

now, but an opportunity to meet bim. It seems to me 
this is a Heaven-sent chance." 

Later on Terry has great cause to change his mind 
with regard to the quarter from whence the opportunitjr 
proceeds — we often find ourselves in a better position to 
judge things after an -experience, and in this case the 
experience is destined to be one that will haunt Ddnahae 
to the day of his death. 

Doris catches his idea at once. 

"Why not?" she says; "the carriage is ready, and 
perhaps the hour may be an auspicious one. Shall we 
go."" 

For answer Terry again assists her into the fiacre and 
calling the pnzzled gendarme speedily satisfies hia 
scruples, so that the officer goes away smiling, though 
casting a side glance of curiosity at the strange couple 
on account of whose antics he has had this plunge. 

And so Terry Donahue, together with Doris Evans, 
beads, for the grand Charity Bazaar,the very existence of 
which has been unknown to them until within the last 
ten minutes. 

It is half-past three in the afternoon of that day in 
early May when their vehicle deposits them at the cov- 
ered entrance where princesses, duchesses and titled 
ladies by the score have passed in, taking charge of the 
gay bo^^bs. 
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' Mnsib and laughter fill this air. 
The great barracks appears to be thronged with one 

of the mtist fashionable crowds seen in Paris for years^ 

■ . " . ' , ' ■ ^ ' ' ■ ' ■' ■' ' 'f 

almost every dame and mams'lle of note being present, • 

- _ . •-- " ' ,...',- .^-■'^f 

either in charge of a booth or among the surging throng 
of lookers-on. 

Inside the atmosphere is exceedingly warm. 

Prom the day of the great" gathering that witnessed 
the marriage of the fifst Napoleon with the ohosen 
successor of Josephine, Paris has probably seen no more 
royal congregation of wealth and beauty than the one 
which graces the Charity Bazaar on this afternoon in 
May, ISQ?. Alas' that the parallel should be carried 
even farther — who could dream it? 

To look around the spacious hall, decorated with 
banners and streamers that covered the bare wooden 
framework, one is reminded of fairyland. Every one 
seems vivacious and happy. There is not the fain ifest 
shadow of portending evil. Who could dream of such a 
thing with a thousand of the loveliest women under the 
lilies of la belle Prance around him? 

The crowd snrges this way and that. 

White-robed ^airy messengers dart in and out from 
booth to booth. 

Already the sales have started in^ and the prospect of 
eiilipsin^ other Vears ahitolateS this hearts of the DnchesB 



THE GIRL PROM BONO-rEONO. 273 

l)*Uze8 and Duchess D'Alen9on, who- have much of the 
management in their hands. 

Paris is nothing if not generous, arid since Lent has 
recently closed the period of sackcloth and ashes, society 
is making up for lost time. " 

Doris, standing there at thfe side of the Englishman, 
casts qtiick, eager glances around. 

She sees the gaudy decorations, the wonderful toilets 
of these ladies who set the fashion for the whole civilized 
world, and hears the buzzing of manyvoices together 
with merry laughter; yet these things make but a 
mechanical impression upon her mind. 

She seeks among these throngs one face that is dear 
4o her heart. In the years gone by he has been to her a 
devoted father, and it is the memory of the happy past 
that has enableoUier to push on over all obstacles when 
the cry came from Macedonia, and this beloved parent 
was in danger. 

Can he be among such merrymakers? Eemembering 
his old-time refingnance to such scenes, she fears Sandy 
may have made a blunder — that his eager desire to do 
his beloved mistress a favor has led the zealous Scot to 
mistake another for Warren Evans. Every man has his 
double, and the Highlander had but scant time for 
observation after all. 
.thus she argnes, as if to stiil the tumnltnoas throb- 
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bing of her heart ; but such specious reasoning is ren- 
dered nil by the fact of her presence here, which in itself 
tells of hope newly aroused. 

So her eyes flash from group to group as, hanging on 
Terry's ready arm, she makes the rounds. 

The gentlemen are scarce as compared with the ladies ; 
still there is a fair smattering of gallants present, who 
have consented to come and be plucked for sweet chir^ 
ity's sake. 

Donahue has naturally enough been deeply interested 
in the mission of his companion, for there has been estab- 
lished betiween them a sympathetic bond, so that when one 
suffers or rejoices the other must in a measure feel the 
same emotion. ' 

• "Can Sandy have been mistaken?" he asks, as they 
stand near a booth and allow the tide to push by. 

"I do not think so — ^y6u reftiember he was even posi- 
tive about the widow. I seem to feel that papa is here, 
and in danger, perhaps, from a woman's wiles. She may 
even take advantage of his present distracted state to 
marry him.. Give me your hand, please, and I wflf stand 
on this box so that I may get a better sweep of the room. 
Ah! this is just the thing; since I can see all." 

She continues to survey those present, while Terry is 
quite content, nay, happy, to remain there and hc^ on 
to her hand. 

There are scores present more daintily dressed tiian 
this brave girl from Hong-Koag, ladies whose complex- 
ion is pink and white like a babe's, whose frocks are the 
creation of a Worth, whose hats may be cSIled a dream, 
and upon whose lovely persons flash jewels that have 
come down as family heirlooms from the times of Louis 
Philippe and his predecessors. 

Very good; and yet in all that vast assemblage Terry 
is ready to sw«ar his Am/erican sweetheart stands with- 
out a peer ; nor is he blinded by love. 

She has not been upon this pedestal five minutes bc" 
fore Terry sees her start and turn pale, for his eyes have 
been fastened on her face all the while. , , 

"What is it?" he demands, instantly. 
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"I have discovered the one I seek/' comes the reply, 
"over yonder near the door." 
" "Is he alone?" 

"No, just as Sandy declared^ a woman hangs on his 
arm — it is the widow who wooed him in Hong-Kong, 
and from whom he prayed to be delivered. And now hfe 
,has sought her out — how strange, how incomprehensible !" 

"Not at all, under the circumstances, since his Hfe is 
now governed by contraries! Who knows but what she 
may save him from a trip to Mexico ?" remarks Donahup, 
whose own condition forces him to be peculiarly sympa- 
thetic toward any one in love. 

Besides, it is not his father, which makes a consider- 
able difference. 

Doris does not reply — she is endeavoring to follow 
with her eyes that coup^ in all the gay throng in which 
she has an interest. 

^ Strange that she should be the only one present, among 
such a multitude, with a pain-racked heart. Around 
them nothing can be heard but laughter and sallies of 
sparkling wit, such as may emanate only from the brains 
of vivacious Frenchwomen — jeweled fingers offer tempt- 
ing wares, and pouting lips beg those who stroll by to 
purchase in the name of sweet charity, that blessed mantle 
which at the judgment day shall cover a multitude of sins. 

And, seeing all this, who could dream that a wizard 
wand may in a second of time transform such a glorious 
spectacle into a hideous nightmare — that the laughter and 
the chatter of merry tongues may give place to the fear- 
ful shrieks of panic? 

Alas! that it should be so written that for years to 
come Paris must weep on each recurring 4th of May for 
the beauty and chivalry which baptized the charity fair 
with their blood! 

Ala's ! that pure pleasure should be turned to horror ! 

It comes without warning — comes like a thunderbolt 
from a clear sky, and with such suggestive horrors leap- 
ing in its train that the very heart stands still under the 
realization of the impending calamity. 

Terry has just assisted Doris down from the box upon 
which she has been standing, and they have hardly taken 
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a step toward tke distant door, when a sudden shriek 
strikes his ears. , - , 

As he whirls around he is just in time to see a greftt 
flash of flame shoot upward and seize upon the flaunting 
banners that cover the'- wooden walls, while a chorus of 
terrified women scream at the top of their voices the 
awful ^gnal for Pandemoniuni to he let loose : 

"Fire! Fire!" 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE CRIME OF THE CENTURY. 

Gould Terry Donahue Uve to the age of Methusaleh 
he would never forget the shock of that moment' when 
the awful cry of fire is heard in the crowded bazaar. 

The human mind in search of horrors could not well 
conceive of one more terrible — here are hundreds, almost 
thousands, of human beings, mostly ladies of 'fashion, the 
cream of Parisian society, packed in a frame fire-trap, 
with Oriental draperies hanging on air sides, everything 
inviting a frightful havoc. 

Surely the distressing result must of necessity reflect 
upon the Fire Department of Paris — in few great cities 
would so dangerous a shell be permitted to be used for a 
fair of such magnitude. Of w^hat are commissioners 
unless to guard against such dangers? 

That the terrifying alarm is ho false one the man 
from London immediately realizes, for his eyes have seen 
the Sudden flash as the illuminating appiaratiis of thp^ 
cinematograph on the left side of the bazaar exploded 
and set fire to the surrounding hangings. 

Those" who are able to preserve their senses to any 
extent in the midst of such a scene are few indeed. The. 
fire, starting on the left side, forces the great mass of 
people toward the right, where they form a perfect jam 
against the wall qf the building, beyond whicl;i, rears the 
Hotel dtt Palais. 

Wretched fate— there is not a door on *1'> side, three 
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<;xits being in front, one on the left back of the blazingf 
pyramid of flames, and four in the rear in the shape of 
French windows, used pnly by the employees. Had a 
few signs been hung about the building informing tbe 
visitors of these latter exits, to be, used in case of danger, 
scores of lives would have been saved. 

~The dreadful crush is all toward the right, away from 
the fierce flames, and then in the direction of the three 
front doors. 

Those fortunate souls nearest the exits escape without 
the least trouble. Would to God the stream could keep 
on flowing without interruption ; but what seems to be • 
the inevitable result in all such cases occurs. 

One doorway becomes choked: — twenty persons en- 
deavor to squeeze through where three might pass, and,- 
in, frantic fear, shriek and fight like wild beasts. Another 
exit, through the energies of two heroic gentlemen, is 
being kept clear; the horrified ladies pushed through in 
rapid succession, when one unfortunate woman trips over 
her skirts, and in a flash a score have piled upon her in one 
ifiaddejiedi shrieking mass, upon which the hungry flames 
presently sweep, seeking victims. 

The scenes that occur within that fated building inside 
the few minutes necessary for the interior to become a 
holocaust of flame would fill volumes. They are heart- 
rending to a degree never exceeded. The human mind 
fails to imagine any more terrible spectacle on earth, and 
gay Paris, bubbling over with life and amusement, must 
receiv^ a shock from which it will take years to recover. 

While this awful scene is occurring inside the doomed 
building, that outside is also a spectacle never to be for- 
gotten. The crowd has gathered like magic and fills the 
neig'^boring thorough fares-r-the Rue Franqois, the Place 
Alma and the Avenue Iiilontaigne, in all of which car- 
riages are mixed up by hundreds with the mob. In all 
these streets there is a continuous stream of fire- 
maddened people just issued from the trap, and mostly 
wemen without hats or skirts, the latter haviiig" b^6n 
torn from them in the frenzied panic or burned off. 
Carriages are taken by assault and the wretched victim 
whirled away home. An inspired pen alone could do 
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justice to the Paris of that May afternoon — imagination 
must picture the horrors of the tragedy. 

One of the most unfortunate things in connection with 
this lamentable tragedy is the fact that the roof has been 
heavily tarred, and once the flames sweep along the rafter^ 
there is a continuous shower of blazing drc^s of Xax', 
which ignite the garments of those still struggling at 
the fatal exits. 

At the. time of Napoleon's second wedding, on the 
occasion when he espoused Maria L,ouise of Austria, this 
same horror fell upon - wretched Paris — suddenly and 
•t&ysteriously stricken, the, city at one hour a scene of 
wild rejoicing, the next wrapped in gloom-' and fear. 
' No wonder the preacher seeks to impress upon our 
minds that in the midst of life we are in death. 

Although those who have stalls under their charge of 
are otherwise connected with the enterprise have a better 
'diance of escape than the casual visitors, being acquainted 
with the four French window exits in the rear, some 
of them lose their heads in the mad excitement of the 
minute, or else find themselves caught up in the whirl of 
half-crazed crowds. Once in the toils, it is foHy to 
struggle, since the tide bears all before, it into a crushing 
heap before the blocked doors. 

One at least, the martyred Duchess D'Alenqon, reso- 
lutely refuses to flee before the advance of the red terror, 
declaring it her duty to allow the visitors the first chance 
at escape. 

Death reaps the richest harvest for many decades, and 
all Paris lies in mourning for the lives given needlessly 
to that grim Moloch. 

When Terry first sees the flash of fire and hears the 
chorus of terrified women's screams, he realizes, that a 
most stupendous calamity is about to occur, into which 
a strange Providence has for some unseen motive drawn 
them. 

Had he been there alone and unattended, the first 
thought of the gallant Englishman would have been, not 
himself, but the safety of those assembled ladies, the 
flower of Parisian homes and palaces — it is the inspiration 
of Bardh Reille, General Fevrier and other brave French- 
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men in the ill-fated building at the sad hour. One feels 
more confidence in the nobility of human nature to see 
men daring all in order to save the helpless of the weaker 
Sex. 

Terry's alarm is on account of the faii: girl who now 
clings so desperately to his arm, for, brave as Doris has 
shown herself on other occasions, the awful horror of 
slicb a spectacle causes her to tremble like an aspen leaf, 
and her face to turn as colorless as chalk. 

To save her he must exercise the nicest judgrpent of 
liis life — once a mistake is made all may be lost. 

Hence Terry calms the tumult of his heart, sets his 
teeth firmly together and sweeps a hasty look around 
the whole structure. That picture must remain with 
him, as with others whom Providence saves, to the last 
day of his life. y 

At least it gives him the points which he seeks. 

He is immediately struck with the fact that the whole 
vast audience, in shrinking away from the location of 
the fire, crush against the right wall and compactly fill 
that end of the building where the three doors are 
situated. 

It so happens that he and Doris are some distance 
away from the front. 

At first this might seem like a dire calamity, but in the 
end ^t proves the greatest of blessings, for should they 
have started with the mass of surging, frenzied women, 
it must have been to become so inextricably wedged ift 
that no effort on his part could accompHsTi their escape. 

That shrewd eye of Terry immediately notes these 
facts. It sees more. While the main body of women 
sweep to, the right and toward the front, he discovers 
that here and there some figure detaches itself from the 
struggling mass, and, skirting the already roaring flames, 
darts toward the rear of the building. 

This fact is so noticeable that it instantly rivets his 
attenion, and he seeks its cause. The first thing he marks 
is that one and all of these who fly toward the rear are 
attaches of the fair, those who in some capacity have been 
connected with its working. This gives hjjp a sudden 
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id«i--T^there must of necessity be some exit there, familisiir, 
to tiicse people, and if so it offers an avenue of escape. 

Terry lingers no longer; but, turnirtg, throw's that pro- 
tecting arm of his about the woman he loves, while, bend- 
ing down, he shouts so, as to be heard above the frightful 
clamor: 

"Do not be alarmed, my darling— with God's help I 
will save you." 



CHAPTER XXX. 

HOW ONE BRITQN'S ARM OPENfiD THE WAY PCMt THIRTPT 

souts. 

Doris has seen him under other conditions when ilie 
flood-tide of battle and of Heath surged near— ^she has 
the fullest confidence in her modern knight, and his words 
go far toward restormg lier courage. Perhaps^^in the 
excitement of the moment she may not have notide^ how 
naturally he says "my darling," but it will comg liack 
to her mind later on, when she allows herself to remem- 
ber this dread moment and all it marks. 

Terry does not confine himself to words-^ven as he 
sjieaks he has started with his precious burden in the 
directtcm of the rear. ^ 

The fire has spread with such startling rapidity that 
already it almost cuts off the chances of escape in''that 
direction. Those upon the floor also bar his progress. 
Ladies, <frazed with feaf7 seek to clutch hold of him, as 
though one man in this mad hour could accomplish the 
salvation of all. 

Thus Terry is beset on all sides — ^he finds his passage 
to the rear cut off by the flames, and is forced toward 
the right wall, where tbe inmates of the bazaar crowd like 
a flock of frightened sheep, afraid to enter the awftjl 
stiriiggle at the main exits and hoping for escape through 
the barred window of the Hotel du Palais, which; thte 
staff of the hostelry has smashed open, and are busied 
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Jn dragging the women through, regardless of torn gar- 
ments and burns. 

Again Terry sees that many must meet their fate at 
that point, since there will not be time to allow their 
passage through such a small avenue. 

More than ever does he realize that the life of his 
Doris rests solely in his hands. 

What can be done? 

In this dread moment like an inspiration comes the 
recollection of seeing an ax fastened to the wall of the 
building amid ribbons and banners — it may have been 
there as an ornament or through the orders of the Fire 
Department — in such a time one cares only for fhe fact, 
not the cause. 

Tt was surely on the left wall — ^his eye ranges upward, 
and almost immediately discovers the object he seeks. 
If Terry Donahue ever has a new coat-of-arms designed 
for his family the ax must certainly be its leading char- 
acteristic; for on this night it saves the hope of that 
honored house. i 

He springs forward and snatches the tool from the 
wall. The power of ten men seems to possess him. 

"Keep back!" he shouts, as he swings the ax on high 
anj* hurls it against the side of the structure. 

In the family of Gladstone the ax has always been 
cherished as a symbol of veneration; but the sage of 
Hawarden never had such cause to rest his all upon its 
power as does this young Englishman at the Charity 
Bazaar. 

Again comes a crash such as few things could resist. 

At least there are those who have cause to rejoice that 
the walls of the building are so flimsy. 

The ax has already started a plank— agam it comes 
with terrific force, and the opening is made ; but he does 
not stop there— a second must follow in order to give 
.egress to more than one at a time, and the roarmg flames 

are dreadfully near. j i i ■ 

When, und^ his fierce .onslaught, the second plank is 
lorn from its fastenings, the way is dear. Fully five 
score persons might escape through this opening could 
jthey know of it in time. 
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The first one_tbrcmgh is a high-bom ^ch«s&, Wi.osc 
cry of thanksgiving Terry will never forget. He stands 
there hastening their exit. Doris lingers, and, noticing 
this, he takes hol<i of her arm. Above aM else she must 
be saved — his work has been inspired by that hope. 

"Go. I will fiad you btef at the hotel — semewherej" 
he shouts. 

"But you — ^remain?" her lips frame. * 

"I must — I cannoife leave whiBe there is liope of saving 
another life. See, the good fathers are he^)mg them 
over the walL Go — Etoris, my darMragf^ 

It is the second time be Ikls called her so — her eyes 
kMDk inlb his borave orbs, as though soul would read soul. 
In that minute all else is forgotten save that she loves 
this brave man, and titat, not content with saving' hew, he - 
remains in the hope of dkeeting others to the little 
avenue of escape. -.-. 

As thou^ inspired' hy some powerful moti^)* which it 
is useless to resist, the impiriisive American girt suddenly 
clasps her arpis about his neck, while she cries brokenly: 

"God bless, you — God watch, over you, TTerry !" 

And then and there, ere be pushes her through the 
opening his arms have wrought, with the roar of ^ fire 
demon and the awful shrieks of the dying fiMirag tkeir 
ears, Terry rereremtly kisses her, much as we HHght kiss 
those loved oites whom we may never see again. 

He turns to beckctn several wretched giris whose clothes 
are beginning to burn with the fallijag drops of Mairing 
tar, strikes out the sparks and shoves them through to 
blessed safety ; for just beyomd Fathers Bailey and Am- 
broise are helping thorn up^ ladder and! through a window 
into the printing-room oi the newspaper "La Croix," 
where they can breathe in security and send word to 
friends of their escape. 

Fully a score and a half of the prisoners in the fire- 
trap escape through tlie opening Terry's ax has made in 
the side of the building, and by means oS the gallant 
priests, while five times that number olve their lives 
to the proprietress of the hcrtel, who has remained at the 
window in her wall directing the rescue. / 

His heart filled with gratitude because Doris has been 
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aJipwed escape from the^raferno unscathedy Tefry Dona- 
hue remains at his post of duty so long as there seems 
to be the slightest hop^ of rescuing another souL 

Only when he sees the whole flauaing roof trembling 
and the wails, are a mass of fire does the heart-sickemed 
Briton sullenly give way, recognizing' the dreadful fact 
that there is no longer a living being left in the cfeamel 
house that so lately resembled the fairyland of a child's 
dream. 

And Terry is the last one who crawls up the ladder to 
meet the eager hands of those who have been witnesses 
to his manhood below. 

He hurries at once to the hotel. 

Begrimed with smoke, his mustache singed, his eye- 
brows partly gone and his coat burned in a score of 
places, with as many blisters on his hands as -he has' 
fingers, Terry Donahue is doubtless a sorry-looking hero ; 
yet in the eyes of the girl who pacae restlessly up and 
down the hotel lobby he is fairer than a god, greater 
than a kii;g, when she sees him burst through the door 
and eagerly approach. 

Their hands meet in a warm clasp, and again eye speaks 
to eye the latiguage of tl^e soul. 

■'Thank heaven 3'ou are safe!" is what her lips say, 
but the light beaming through tlie windows of the soul 
cries : "1 should have died had you been lost, Terry, my 
king!" 

"I have only come to make sure you were here. Some 
terrible attraction draws me back to that fatal spot," he 
says hastily. 

"How. many found safety through that opening — ^up 
\that ladder?" she asks. 

"There were thirty at least ;" and, begging her ta re- 
tire to her room, he hurries away. * . 

Thirty souls saved — what a crown of glory for one mam 

—what showers of blessings will follow him all the days 

of his life from these unknown ones who, through his 

; 'tSJttrage and valor, were plucked as brands from the 

burning ! 

>v On this niglit in Paris it is an honor to possess a 

barned coat — ^General Fevrier never proved his bravery 
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so thoroughly upon the field of battle as when at • the 
risk of his life he aided the escape of those helpless high- 
born dames from the sea of flames. 

Terry is soon among those who are inside the, police 
lines. He is a witness to many a ghastly spectacle as 
burden after burden is borne out and over to the half 
dismantled Palais de I'lndustrie. 

Night has fallen, but Paris forgets to dine. 

Never since the memorable September 4, 1870, has 
such a crowd been seen — it even exceeds that of the Place 
de la Concorde in mtensity of emotion, surrounding the 
quarters where the bodies are being placedhin long rows 
next the Avenue Danton. 

At a late hour the scene here is extremely weird — -a. 
Dante could only have done it justice. 

Light is wanting, so policemen parade^ith torches that 
spread the smoke and smell of rosin, giving the interior 
the appearance of a huge cavern. 

In the centre is a caldron of pitch ablaze, hung like a 
gypsy kettle. From time to time a link-bearer dips his 
torch into the caldron, making it smoke with renewed 
energy. Ghostly figures are moving around among the 
poor burned bodies, and sobs and cries from those who 
find a beloved form are echoed by the shrieks and male- 
dictions of the throng outside, unable to force an entrance 
and almost crazed with suspense. 

Reporters are there, of course, taking notes. In the 
centre of the floor is a pile of coffins. As fast as the 
visitors^ moving from form to form with lighted candles, 
identify one of the bodies, it is placed in the box and 
taken away. 

There will be enough to later on, God knows! 

Terry can render no aid — willing hands there are in 
plenty, for at such a. time men forget rank anB station 
and only remember that they are human, with a capacity 
for sufifering and sympathy. 

The solemn, muffled bells will soon toll in every part 
of Paris — prayers arise from churches in the name ojc 
those upon whom the summons has so suddenly fallen 
while in the midst of a charitable work ; for the city on 
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the Seine will long moiirn the loss of many of her most 
generous citizen patronesses. 

Wearied at length and sick at heart, Terry returns to 
the hotel. To his amazement he finds the girl from 
Hong-Kong and her maid sitting there in the rotunda 
watching the fteor. 

"It was useless — I could not stay in my ropm while 
you were at that terrible place," she confesses naively, 
when he begins to express his surprise, and this disarms 
him at once — the dreadful night has given one man his 
mate for life, and the bonds cemented in the glory of 
his valor at the Charity fire no human being may sever. 

She insists oa hearing some of the particulars, and, 
realizing that sne is too nervous for any sleep, Terry 
relates certain of the more cheerful ; but not a word of 
the three ghastly rows in the Palais de I'lndustrie — that 
horror will haunt him forever, but she must not hear of it. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

AN ANGLO-AMKRICAN ALLIANCE, OFFENSIVE AND • 
DEFENSIVE. 

There is one thought weighing heavily upon the mind 
of Doris Evans, and in the course of her conversation 
with Terry it leaks out. 

Of course her anxiety is about her fatlier. 

He was in the bazaar at the moment the cry of fire was 
raised. 

Could he have been caught in the jam and wedged in 
until the flames swept down upon him? Being near the 
door at the time, there seems to be a strong possibility 
that he must have been pushed through by the forward 
jpressure. 

More than one man who would have given much to 
assist the shrieking women found himself impotent be- 
cause his arms were crushed down at his-sides, and all 
jife could do was to allow himself to be carried alc«ig, to 
finally shoot through the doorway, haunted^ forever ,b5r 
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tbe despairing cry of those wIk^m the fire claimed as 
victims. 

Terry knows nothing, has seen nothing of the other. 

But few men were among the scores o-f bo^es tafeen 
from the buiMing, and he saw no one wh© resembled 
Warren Ev^ns. ^ 

This information gives Doris more than a little satis- 
faction, and she agrees to retire to her room. T^rry has 
procured for her a sleeping draught. It is a«rt hard for 
him to secure anything his heart may wish. Somehow 
the story has been circulated that thTough his efforts 
a score and a half of the^ ladies in the bazaar have been 
saved — not that Terry bas said one word^^of this to a soul 
beyond answering Doris' question — ^ana these French- 
men so admire gallantry that they stand ready to antici- 
pate any order he may give — ^the freedlom of Paris shotikl 
be his. , 

It is quite charming to Terry to discover that she has 
become very solicitous about the numerous little burns 
he received and insists on his treating them with a prepa- 
ration she recommends, so that the garcons are sent flying 
again to the chemist's. 

At length she says good-night, and' again their eyes 
meet. As he squeezes her hands in both of his Doris 
flushes painfully and her eyes fall. She remembers that 
she threw her arms about this man's neck, and that he.' 
has kissed her and said "my darKng."' 

"To-morrow, when you have in a measure recovered 
from this awful shock, I have something to tell you, 
Doris — something that I have delayed too tengp, and which 
I trust and pray you will consider well, since it concerns 
my whole future happiness/ or misery. Good-night." 

He will never forget that one last radiant look she 
gives him from her glorioHs, adoring eyes. Ah? Terry 
Donahue, a capricious fate has tenderly "watched over 
your fortunes this night — when others were losing alT, 
this same chance was given you to save matry Hves and 
to win the heart-love of the sweetest girl on earth, who, 
after seeiing your bravery, must adore you forever more — 
to whom' your trifling burns speak so eloquently that she, 
would, if she dared, heal them every one with a kiss. 
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Lucky man — to few indeed is given such a golden 
opportunity to win that for wl|ich the heart kas long 
yearned — the Adonis baron was outstripped in the race 
long ago — he would be quite out of sight under tlie pres- ~ 
ent conditions. 

Terry walks and smokes a great deal before finally 
retiring. Pleasant thoughts swing m and out of his mind, 
as well as those connected with the tragedy. Doris loves 
him — Doris voluntarily clasped Ker dea^ arms about his 
neck ere she parted 'from him at the scene of the fire. 
That may occur many, many times if he wins her for his 
wife; but while life lasts he can never forget this volun- 
tary (kckratioai of her affection. Perhaps she has been 
more than a little affected by the dreadful scenes of the 
fire, and rendered scHnewhat hysterical — ^but even that 
would not have caused l^ier to embrace him unless she 
were deeply concerned for his safety. 

And be kissed her ! 

Well, on the morrow, 'please Heaven, he means to 
secure from^ her lips a confession that will be his full 
warrant .for a frequent repetition of that delightful 
ceremony. 

They must come to an understaading, and all uncer- 
tainty be brushed aside. 

The morrow <iawns. 

Paris awakens to a full realization of the calamity that 
has befallen her. 

Although Terry has secured so little sleep, he is up 
aad about at a fairly early hour. 

His glass gives him somefliirag of a shock, so that his 
first move is to seek a barber and have his skill exercised 
in the task of maMng him as presentable as possible. 

It is also necessary that he indulge in a new suit, since 
the fire played havoc with his cfther garments. 

Then breakfast with Doris. 

When he meets her in the parlor of the hotel, he finds 
her quite unlike the Doris of old. 

She blushes under his gaze and even trembles, as though 
the discovery of this little god in her heart has made her 
less self-reliant. Cupid has muck to answer for. 

And yet tho-e is a dd-ightfuil experience in the first 
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confession of love that will carry a subtle chami all 
through life. ' '" i ' 

Tferry soon puts her at ease by describing* some of his 
little trials of the morning in search of a tbnsorial artist 
and a tailor. 

So they breakfast together. 

Possibly Donahue derives the keenest satisfaction in 
the world from the fact that the chances seem to favor 
his sitting down to breakfasts without number, with that 
■ sweet' woman as his vis-a-vis. " * 

Plans are talked of in connection with Warren Evans. 
Terry has received a report from the secret police. It 
is very comprehensive, covering^the entire ground, giving' 
the very hour of his arrival and what he has done to oc- 
cupy his time since, even to his adventure with ^the charm- 
ing widowj and their peril at the Charity Bazaar. *" 

In the crush they were separated — nothing has been' 
heard of her, and it is believed that while she probably 
escaped,, it may have been, with some injuries. 

Mr. Evans got out with a torfl coat and minus his 
hat, but those were accidents that counted as nothing,. 
He is at his lodgings, and appears anxious for the sailing 
of a steamer from Havre. . " - ^ 

"Then he intends crossing the Atlantic— those miserable 
Mexican mines have a fast hold upon him. I am afraid 
another long journey awaits me," says Doris, sighing. 

"Pardon me — awaits us, you mean," he says, smiling,' 
and once more that wave of color sweep's over her fair 
face, much to the savage's delight, for somehow it is the 
pleasure of all lovers to witness the raising of this flag 
of distress. ■'' 

"You are very kind," she murmurs, and then, recover-' 
ing herself, she adds : "At least I hope he has quite for- 
gotten the designing widow, as seems apparent." 

"No doubt. Now let us find out when the next steamer 
sails for New York from Havre." 

A waiter fetches a paper, and over its columns their 
heads are bent very close together. When by accident' 
his hand touches hers it is astonishing what a shock the 
contact sends through hi* whole system. A galvanic 
battery could not produce a more decided effect. 
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. "This is Wednesday. Here is La Champagne of th^- 
French line advertised to sail on Saturday, the 8th, from 
Havre. He may wait for her, since there will be no time 
saved in crossing the Channel to Southampton or Liver- 
pool, for the White Star steamer goes to-day. However, 
he is not in a rushing hurry, or else does not know that 
the slow Dutch steamer Maasdam leaves Rotterdam to- 
day and will touch at Boulogne to-morrow. At any rate, 
Havre seems to be his choice." 

All of 'which reasoning agrees with her ideas to the dot. 

Breakfast done, Terry sees Sandy and Pekoe Tay to 
give a few orders connected with their expected cruise 
across the Atlantic. 

When he enters the little parlor he finds Doris there. ~ 

They are apt to be interrupted at any time, but a bold 
wooer is not to be deterred by such a trifle. Terry may 
be a bit slow to action — Englishmen have usually been 
accused of some obtuseness in that direction— but once 
started, he is very much like an avalanche among the 
Alps — nothing can stop him. 

The time for dilatory tactics has gone past. 

So in his usual manly way he tells the old, old story 
that never loses its charm, and Doris confesses that his 
love is reciprocated. 

She is frank as ever, once her confusion is mastered, 
and does not hesitate to tell him how she must Rave 
cared for him long before ready to acknowledge the fact 
to herself. 

"The first glimpse I had of the truth was that day in 
Bombay when I saw you take the part of a wretched boy 
against his persecutors. Still, you remember, the baron 
was very fascinating and dreadfully persistent. Then, 
'again, I was foolishly determined that one American girl 
at least "would refuse an Englishman. You know of old 
our statesmen warned us to beware of all foreign en- 
tangling alliances. 

"Then came the long caravan trip and the dreadful 
night battle. During those days I forced myself to search 
ihy: heart and discover who had possession — and^ Terry, 
i-^ound out. XT, M. 

■ "W^hen you even risked yottf life as a Nihilist sym- 
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pathizer, for love- of -me, and swore to remaiti at rr^ -side 
no matter what came to pass, 'my regard was changed to 
the warmest love — ^artd last night as I saw you, after 
escaping from tha't burning building myself, stand iffsads 
and save woman after woman a't flie risk of yc*ur life, I 
fe*tt an awe, a reverence such as words cannot «xpre^. 
I belong to you— take me ii you will, for I can love na 
other man on earth. I only thank 'God ¥ar 'gTving me 
the honest affection of a heart so loyal and trrae." 

After that Terry can 'only do what any man in Ms senses 
wou'ki — take this tblushing girl in his arms aifid ^tram her 
to his heart, -while seaHug their betrothal with ibuffnswg 
kisses. 

■"Of course Doris struggles orat of his erabntce and chiSes 
him i©r feeing so rude in so public a place as an fcdtel 
parlor, where -they m&y be interrupted at any moment; 
bi*t the scolding does raoT «eem to (disooncert Iterrir * 
particle ; 3<ind so the matter is settled forev^er and .aye—" 
Deris is to be his wife,, she has [promised to put hetr future 
in his hands, and he can afford to snap has fingers ait 
fate with such a «weet assurance as Ms anchor ©f hope. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

FETTE-KS QV 1,OVE. 

The reports which Terry receives from time to time 
iwlica!te ttiaJt Warren Evans does not mean to tea^y« the 
city in a hurry, ait least. 

He is deeply interested in the region where iJie dread* 
ful calamjity occurred; haunts *t daiijig the day, a^Ril 
dashes hither and yon in -a cabriolet. 

"He appears to be making inquiries xyjncerning a widow 
lady, Richelieu by name," is the nature of the report re- 
ceived at noon. 

At three p. m. comes another': 

"Has found the lady uniniured, but suffering irmn 
nervous shock, stopping with friends. Spent an hour i* 
her society." 

Four-thirty brings "rithir4 : 
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"Has just gone otrt with the widow in Aacre." 

It is just six when Terry receiyes another message 
that causes him to whistle. 

"I wonder what'Doris will say-^Jove; why shouldn't 
I insist on imitating the oM gentleman's example? If 
he is a Httle daft he- has proved' no liaggard in Love. I'Q 
make a stand and enter a bold plea. If we must keep 
up this ridiculous chase around the globe I think it would 
be better Doris were my wife than my betrGjthed"' 

The magnitude of tile thing" rather staggers him af 
first, and takes away his breath. 

When he settles down to considering- it, however, it 
presents so many charms that he gfrows, more and more 
infatuated, and immediately begins to marshal aH' his 
facts together so as to have as strong an argument as 
possible upon broaching it tc Doris. 

Then he sends up word that he is ready for their drive 
to the B'ots dvb Bowlogne,, and Doris, - unconscious of the 
snare he has laid for her, comes tripping down, lookmg 
as lovePy as a fairy priiTeess, for there is nothing under 
heaven that can beautify a girl' haK so welt as Ibve. 

Terry is a fair whip, and prefers to drive upon this 
occasion, for he has much to say that will admit of the 
presence of no third party. 

Until they are moving along the shady drives j)f the 
park he chats upon various subjects. 

*I have had another message," he says at length. 

Something tdTs her he has kept this intdl^ence back 
with a purpose in view. 

She looks up into his faee, a shade of apprehension 
passing over her own countenance. 

"It rs of Jmportance, or yow wouM have toM me be- 
fiore mow?'" 

'^cs."" 

"Terry, is he — dead?" with a hand on his arm, and 
a face that is devoid of color. 

"Oh, not so bad as that," hastily. 

"Then siefe — hurt in the fire. You- must take me to 
Mm-— I will nurse poor dear papa. Remember, I am all 
be has in the worfd." 

"Ahem V — my dear girl, I am afraid that in his halluci- 
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nation the good "mail fails to appreciate your love and 
devotion as he should. I think I shall soon insist, upon 
your turning the whole current in the quarter where it 
will do the most good. If Mr. Evans is in need of a 
nurse I may decline to let my, promised wife force her 
attentions upon him when he has taken means to supply' 
himself." 

"Terry, what can you mean?" 

"Surely you may guess." 

"That designing widow?" she gasps. 

"Exactly." 

"She— has won him?" 

"Well, this message says they were married in church 
at four o'clockr" 

Doris is strongly affected — ^the tears bedew her eyes. 

"Poor, poor papa," she murmurs. 

"Ah ! you do not appear to have a very favorable opin- 
ion of your new relative, Doris," he remarks, hardly know- 
ing how to comfort her under the circumstances. 

"It is not wholly that, but I think it a shame she should 
take advantage of his weakness— she must know tliat he 
disliked her when in his own mind." 

"But, Doris, the thing is done now — ^they are marr4ed, 
and we must make the best of it. What I want to know 
is the effect it will have on you." 

"On me?" 

"Yes. Suppose your father, with the strong d^ire to 
reach those Mexican mines and defeat the plans of Senor 
Enrique still before him, persists in crossing over — she 
may, indeed doubtless will, accompany him. Would you 
still follow?" -i. _ 

"I should think it my duty," calmly and deliberately.- ' 

"And of course I am bound that nothing shall separate 
us. You have promised to marry me. What does a 
matter of days or weeks signify?" 

Startled, she does not reply, upon which the audacious 
wooer takes fresh courage. 

"If you will look at the matter in a reasonable ligM: 
you must confess that tinder the circumstances it were 
much better that the loiot were tied before we left Francel^ 

"Oh, Tcrrv, I c©uld not think oif it!" in confusion, ''y 
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' "But, my dear girl, it shall be my duty to convince you 
that my plan is best. Under ordinary conditions I would 
lj)e a brute to hurry you — indeed^ I would «njoy the charm 
of a six months' or a year's engagement ; but we are under 
peculiar surroundings — you are determined to keep up 
this will-o'-the-wisp chase after your delightful old gentle- 
man, who, it reall}' seems to me, needs your care and 
loving attention much less than a poor, lone bachelor of 
my acquaintance. 

"Since we have unknowq seas to cross and difficulties 
to surmount, how much better can we meet them, my 
darling, if you only give me the right to call you 'wife;' 
and, besides, you know, in the eyes of some people — 
mind, I care nothing for their tongues, but doubtless 
they think it wrong for a young girl who is without a 
chaperon - to be seen so much in a certain gentlejnan's 
society. , ' 

"And tlien consider, dear, what if in .far-off Mexico 
something should happen to me — there are lawless men 
there, you know, and your father may lead us into un- 
known dangers. It would be a blessed thing for me to 
knowr you were my wife, and that you had a right to nurse 
me back to life." 

Thus, step by step, does this artful pleader work upon 
her sympathies. 

When he speaks of his own loneliness her eyes glisten 
as with sympathy — ^at the mention of scandalous tongues 
they flash ; but when he paints a possible picture of some 
dreadfut fate awaiting him in the mysterious land of the 
Montezumas, Doris grows weak. 

"Do you really and truly wish it?" she asks, faintly. 

He knows he has won, but "is too manly to gloat over 
his victorv. 

"It would please me beyond words, my darling. Be- 
sides, you yourself can see how much better we cpuld 
prosecute your mission under such conditions." 
'.He continues to argue the case, wishing to make her 
feel that he is not taking any advantage of the condi- 
tions ; and ere they return to the hotel Doris has given 
her full consent. 

If it appears that Warren Evans is about to take the 
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FiPencfa iliiuer for New Ycak ttoey ican be <piijetly iHarried 
zmd prepare to 'leave Liverpool <on the iswift; CtJinar4er 
Camnpania, which, sailing on the isaime day, wiiltl ireaich Mew 
YtBrk at least twenty-ffoar iioors aihead. 

Terry keeps liis -detecStwe 'at work and arranges to 
receive feourly fHessages, informing hkn tcs to jtist wfhat 
the ec«^ntric Warren Evans may be deing— for a ima-fl 
vfho gets "married to one "WTiowi "he has pfeviotKly dis- 
liked, and on the spur of the moment, as it weire, is liable 
to break loos« in almost any direction. 

Anpfher day passes. 

Friday comes at last. 

There iias been «© cliang* — each message received isra- 
dicates -that Mexico is the goal, since Warren Evafls iias 
already secured passage for "himself and wife on iboard^ 
La Cliampagne. \ 

Hence Terry wires for acccsmmodaftioMs, and they are 
booked for the ;speedy Oamipania. 

On Friday, therefore, they leave Paris, "with alH their 
attendants in "tow, and bring up in London. 

Here another night is passed at the Hotd Cecil, and 
on Saturday morning Terry asks Sandy, togetfiBr wil3i 
Pe'koe Tay and fhe maid, to enter a coach .and proceec^ 
to a certain church where h^e and Doris will join them. 

Great is the delight of the faithful adherents when they 
realize the ^artlii^g truth, and no young eouiple ever 
started upon the double voyage on life's ocean with more^ 
earnest and hearty good wishes than, falls to their portiow. 

They reach LiverpDol too late for the steamer,, btft in- 
tiMtd crossing the channel from Holyheaid to Dublin and 
taking a train to Queenstown, where on the i-ollowin^ 
day they will go aboard as she stops to pick up the Irish 
mail. 

It is the happiest moment of Terry Donahue's life when 
he calls the girl from Hong-Kong by that sweetest of all 
names, "wife;" an^i, having seen him in times ithat might 
try the stou;te9t soul, Doris gives herself to the 'man s-he 
loves, nay, almost worships, confident that he will ever 
^irive to proTe himseilf a troe modern knight, ready to 
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fight her baffles and stand between the woman of his 
choice and the world. 

So the Campania, upon leaving Queenstown, carries the 
whole party westward ho! bound for further adventures 
under the Mexican sun. 
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BOOK V. 
liow THE Game Ended in MExica 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

UNDER THE SKIES OF MONTEZUMA LAND. 

, Just as Terry has figured, the Campania, arrives many 
hours in advance of the Fi;ench steamer. 

That his' father-in-law is aboard the La Champagne he 
has been assured by the receipt of a wire just previous 
to his own embarkation, -proving that the secret agent 
whom he hired across the Channel has been faithful to 
■his trust. " '^ 

Once in New York, Terry proceeds with his wife and 
suite to the Astor House, from which coiga of advan- 
tage he can watch the movements of the enemy. 

He knows the value of assistance in a case like this, 
and secures the services of a detective, to whoiri he con- 
fides as much of the story as may serve to give him a 
general idea of matters. 

Saturday passes and no signs of La Champagne have 
been discovered. As the hour grows late, it is evident 
that she will not come to her dock until morning at any 
rate, so Terry leaves the affair in charge of his represen- 
tative. 

While he and Doris are at breakfast a message comes 
that calls for his immediate attention, and, jumping into 
a cab, he bids the driver make for the landing of the 
French liner at all speed. 
: Success greets him. 

Those whom he«eeks have not yet left the steamship, 
though she lies at her dock. Terry is enabled to leaM 
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all this by going aboard and chatting with one of the 
stewards, who has been on the alert all the while, anxious 
about his expected fees. 

Thus he is enabled to see Warren Evans leave the 
vessel, go through the customs ordeal, and drive away 
with his wife and a vast number of packages^ without 
which a French woman would never travel, even if bound 
for a desert island. 

After this the game is easy. 

So far as Terry can see, the gentleman appears to be 
in his normal state of health — he swears at drivers quite 
naturally, and the man who buncoes him must get up 
early in the morning. 

According to Terry's notion, it would be wise if an 
interview were arranged at once between Doris and her 
runaway parent, whose strange wanderings she has so 
long followed through many lands ; but she so dreads the 
ordeal, and insists that he must still be out of his mind 
or he would not act so strangely, that, as usual, Terry 
repeats his rash promise to follow him to the uttermost 
parts of the earth if it will give her «ven a small amount 
of pleasure. 

During the honeymoon a man cannot be expected to 
.do what his good sense might dictate — his one desire in 
life is to please the dear girl who has given herself 
to him. 

Three days in New York — ^this is doubtless due to 
Madam Evans' desire to Lee something of the city, for 
the mine owner would have pushed post-haste for the 
Mexican border if given a free rein. 

Terry also takes advantage of the time and oppor- 
tunity to indulge in carriage rides with Doris, so that 
every hour of their stay is enjoyed. 

On Wednesday they are off. 

They have purchased tickets for New Orleans by way 
of Cincinnati, and the long railroad ride is made inter- 
esting by the constant care necessitated in order that 
Warren Evans may not discover Doris. 

There is Sandy also — without doubt he would be recog- 
nized if seen, and with a heavy bribe Terry induces the 
«rild Highlander to remove the crop of red whiskers that 
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have ornamented his cheeks. From that time on Sandy's 
best friend would pass him in the street, he looks so 
forlorn. 

All goes well^ — nonstop is made en route, and on Friday 
night the Crescent City ts reached. 

Here madam again asserts her authority, and a stop is 
made over Sunday, while they haunt the French market, 
pry into the strange Creole quarters, visit famous ihurches 
and cathedrals, take a ride on the swollen Mississippi, and 
even pass an hour in one of the rema#kable cemeteries 
where the dead are buried ahoye ground in vaults cut 
in the walls. 

Terry is also wide awake, though several times a little 
ingenuity is required to avoid a rencounter between the 
two parties. 

When madam's curiosity is satisfied, the journey is 
resumed, and ere long they find themselves under a Mexi- 
can sun. J 

About this time Terry makes a discovery. 

It is not a pleasant one, but he has been expecting some 
such thing right along, and on various occasions kept a 
bright outlook for Senor Enrique Rodriguez. 

The gentleman bobs up serenely upon the same train 
that is carrying them to the Mexican capital. 

He, to5, has made some startling changes in his per- 
sonal appearance, and after having penetrated his dis- 
guise Terry does_ not wonder he has failed to recognize 
the ingenious don before. 

It is Pekoe Tay whose sharp eyes read the truth, and, 
as on many another occasion, Terry finds himself particu- 
larly well pleased at having so smart a servant in his 
train. 

Evidently the game is drawing near its finale, though 
as yet it is impossible to state whether the dosing scenes 
of the drama will occur in the city of Mexico or at the 
famous mines that have been the cause of all the trouble. 

No matter — Terry is wide awake, and determined that, 
when the crisis comes he will be ready to seize it by the 
throat. 

There is nothing like heroic treatment in a case of 
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this sort — ^the surgeon's knife is often as great a neces- 
&ty as the doctor's physic. 

At another time or under different conditions they 
might have considered it a delightful journey, since the 
scenery is grand, and at every turn new pictures present 
themselves for examination. 

In spite of the anxiety that hangs over them like a fog- 
bank, our travelers manage to extract a little pleasure 
from what they observe. . 

Doris seems to dread some impending stroke. She 
fears Senor Enrique. In her mind this -man is an arch 
plotter. Surely he would never have taken the ffearful 
journey from Hong-Kong, following upon the heels of 
Warren Evans, the mine owner, unless with a tremendous 
object in view. 

That object is one they may only conjecture, but it 
undoubtedly concerns the mastery of the Chihuahua 
mines, and possibly the life of the owner. 

In her mind the dark-faced Mexican is a modern Car- 
dinal Richelieu, and his brain teeming with schemes for 
personal aggrandizement. 

At last the train rolls into the City of Mexico. 

Vehicles carry ihem to the one leading hotel, the Iturbe, 
run upon a plan such as few American hostelries have at- 
tempted, thank Heaven. 

The awnings, the tiled floors, the great court where 
peddlers and hucksters come to dispose of their wares to 
the hotel people-^hese and a thousand similar points of 
interest arouse the curiosity of ajl sojourners in this 
strange land of the Monterumas. 

It is already late in the day. 

Somewhat exhausted after the heat and dust of their 
long ride over mountain and plateau, and through tropi- 
cal valleys, the travelers are glad to enjoy the luxury of 
a bath and then think of supper. 

It requires considerable diplomacy on Terry's part to 
secure a small private parlor for their meals, separate 
from the general dining-room or restaurant. 

As they sit there, it is possible to look out on the plaza 
from one window, while from the opposite side come 
the clattering of dishes and voices of guests. 
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. Doris is deeply interested in the ladies she sees in 
their carriages out for a drive — shopping at the mercerias 
or dry goods Stores is all done in the cool of the morn- 
ing — and the rebosa and serape, together with sonjbrero 
and slashed velvet jacket, are objects Of wonder when 
seea by tourists upon Mexican natives. 

A laugh, a woman's laugh close by, causes her to start 
visibly and look distressed, so that it does not require 
much of an effort for Terry to judge that the sound 
emanates ' from his new mother-in-law, erstwhile the 
Widow Richelieu. 

Really, the situation is about as strange as anything 
could be, , and Terry is unable to decide whether the 
climax will be a ludicrous contretemps, or a dramatic 
situation. 

So long as Doris is satisfied he is ready for whatever 
fortune may have in store. 

The madam may believe her game won and make merry 
over her victory, but it has been said that the laugh is 
much louder and stronger for coming in last. 

Night settles down with little warning. 

It is to be remembered — no one ever forgets the first 
night in this city of the Montezumas. Softly its charms 
steal upon the senses, the aroma of myriads of flowers, 
the languid atmosphere, the delightful music of the mili- 
tary band upon the Alameda, or it may be the sound of a 
serenader's guitar or mandolin accompanied by a song 
breathing deathless love, and which is seldom, if ever, 
heard in our Northern cities. 

Seated at a window or upon a balcony, Terry and his 
beloved heed not the passage of time. With love hover- 
ing near, and painting everything with magic fingers, 
they are in fairy land — sounds and sights form a delight- 
ful maze that thrills the senses. 

Truly the night was made for song and love, arid no- 
where -do these facts appear more positive than under the 
magical influence of some Southern city, where life drones 
and sleeps at midday, to arouse as the shadows lengthen. 

The towers and domes of the city are hidden from their 
view by the darkijess, but below the many lights disclose 
moving crowds, houses with heavy columned partales 
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beside the adobe walls, and many amusing spectacles such 
as are always taking place upon a public square, not for- 
getting the little, dried-up vender who occasionally shouts 
" out "hot tomales." 

Doris cannot wholly take her mind from the business 
that has drawn them to this strange clime, and as they 
sit there, with her head resting so comfortably upon the 
shoulder of her husband, she asks questions that some- 
times give him trouble to answer — questions that open 
up new vistas, and give him glimpses of the situation 
which he has up to this time hardly appreciated. 

There is more in the relations between Senor E^nrique 
and Warren Evans than he has suspected, and when he 
takes his critical survey of the field Terry feels more 
inclined than ever to believe that tlie dark-faced plotter 
who could enter into a compact with the robber tribes of 
Afghanistan in order to carry out his bold plans will not 
stop at any desperate deed when under the sun of his 
own native land, the home of love and intrigue. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

CARAJO LEADS THEM A DANCE. 

V 

Events come thick and fast, now that they have reached 
the last quarter, the homestretch in this race for wealth. 
Don Enrique is on his old stamping-ground. Every foot 
of this city is familiar to him, and no man knows better 
than he the many resources than can be utilized by a bold 
schemer in order to accomplish a certain end toward 
which he is bending all his energies. 

He takes no interest in the pastimes of the^'hight. 

No sooner has the dark mantle shrouded the far-famed 
valley of Los Remedios than the Mexican hidalgo pro- 
ceeds to stir up those henchmen who have been sleeping 
since their master departed months ago, bent upon the 
imssion which has filled his mind. And with each pass- 
ing hour he draws the web tighter around his intended 



308 TH£ ami, I^R&M HON&-KON&. 

victims, waiting for the proper time to come when the 
Wow may be struck. 

Apparently ignorant of the shadows gathering about 
him, Warren Evans proceeds to carry out the diplomatic' 
business that has taken him to the Mexican capital^ seek- 
ing audiences with prominent men, even President Diaz 
him.self, for there is a flaw in his title which he is bent 
on removing. Once this has been accomplished, he will 
positively control the richest mines in Mexico, once 
worked by the Spniards, who shipped millions across the 
sea, much of which fell into the hands of the bold, bucca- 
neers who haunted the Spanish Main in quest of prey. 

Dorf Enrique allows him to conclude all his arrange- 
ments, knowing that in the foUness of time his hour will 
arrive. 

Everything comes to him who- waits. 

And presently Terry discovers that the old gentleman 
ig preparing to leave the City of Mexico. There can be 
no doubt but what he means to carry out his original 
intention and visit the mines. 

Even tq the ordinary traveler there is danger in pene- 
trating among the defiles of those lofty mountains. Ban- 
dits are almost as bold in some parts of Mexico, as in Italy 
or Oreece, only instead of holding tourists for a ransom 
their favorite method is plain downright robbery, some- 
timesi upon the principle that dead men tell no tales. 

Terry ta;'ces it for granted that when the mine owner 
starts upon his journey far beyond the misty Sierra. Madre 
Mountains, he will have engaged a sturdy company of 
men to guard against the dangers that lurk in the way. 

To his chagrin, when Warren Evans and his French 
bride leave the city by train, they are c«ily accompanied 
by two men. One of these is a white-haired Mexican 
general, who limps-around with a wood^ leg, but is as 
bombastic and ferocious a fire-eater as ever served under 
the flag of the republic. He has quite won the good- 
will of the mine owner, and as for the lady, she sees in 
General Manuel Lopez a gentleman who can apprecialse 
beauty whenever chance brings him in contact with it, 
Ircmi which it can be readily understood that the old 
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rogue has been complimentihg the erstwhile widow with- 
out stint. 

Besides this soldier, who is worth a ton of ordinary 
guards, in his own estimation^ there is anotiier, a tall, 
lanky man of science, whose name has not been unknown 
to the world in connection with minerals — possiHy he 
has no peer in that line west of the Atlantic, but as a 
man of war Professor Smatterton considers himself 
"^mair potatoes," since fie hardly knows one end of a 
gun from the otj|ien 

A strange combinfition, surely, which amuses Terry not 
a little,^ and yet Evans believes he has provided against 
all possible contingencies, with a scientist to examine 
the mines and figure out their intrinsic value, away up 
in the millions, and a war-dog to frighten off any prowl- 
ing coyote who m^ht incline tq^ard roW»ery. 

This is the combination that leaves the city in the b^«- 
tiful valley one day just on the threshold of June. ' Of 
course, Terry has had everything ready, and with a little 
hustling they, too, make the train, bag and baggage. 

Once more they are booming north, and, for one, Terry 
would be pleased if the journey qarried htm to Canada, 
as he sighs for a cool atmosphere. 

The unexpected happens. 

Accidents occur on these Mexican roads as well as 
elsewhere, and, while their mishap does'fnot entafl a loss 
of life, it serves to mix up things generally. 

Most of the passengers are left to camp out among the 
wrecked cars until succor comes. 

Meanwhile the engine, with one car attached, goes on to 
the next town to deliver the mail to a waiting train ; and 
just as they are drawing out Terry discovers among those, 
favored passengers 'Warren Evans and his little coterie. 
Nor is Terry's angelic frame of mind tnade any the 
more comfortable by a glinjpse he has had of Senor En- 
rique also among the many who have crowded upon the 
single carriage. 

' It is too late to remedy matters, even too late for him 
to warn the old gentleman of danger hovering near. So 
the v^ "2 Englishman can only grit his teeth and figure 
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on making as hasty > a pursuit as the conditions ^yilt' 
alloMv. 

He is possessed. of that dogged determination which, is 
the birthright of his countrymen, which carries them to. 
the utmost parts of the earth, daunted by no peril or 
circurastan'ce. . 

Some hours have elapsed ere the wreck is cleared away ' 
sufficiently to allow their again moving forward. 

When they reach the city it is to find that their for- 
tunate fellow-travelers have been gone some time, while 
a. special train is made up to carry them on. 

It has now become a pursuit. 

When they reach the town fmm which the road to the 
mines runs, bitter disappointment is in store. .Warren 
Evans is gone-r-he has hired a xliligence, or bought it, 
loaded some food and b^mkets and arras aboard, and, 
accompanied by his fearless wife, the lank professor, and 
the fire-eating general. .<iet out for the far-distant ^Ich 
up among the crags, where are located the "mines from 
the pockets of which the early Spaniards wrested u.ntold 
millions, without one-half exhausting the deposits of 
auriferous quartz. 

This is bad, and inquiry soon tells Terry there are- 
worse things in store, for he discovers that Senor En- 
rique and a party, of caballero^ have '"purchased all the 
best horses in town and also started for the mines. 

Realizing that there is to be music in the air, Terry, 
endeavors to influence his wife to remain behind ; but she 
pleads and protests to such purpose that in the end she " 
has her way, and Terry is obliged to give a grudging 
consent, much against his better judgment. 

Already they are well armed, for Terry saw to this 
before leaving the States, knowing how difficult it would 
be to secure what he wanted once ,south of the Rio 
Grande. 

His next step is to find a diligence tUat will hold them 
all. 

Fortune favors him here. 

A stoiTt vehicle, a bold driver, and they are oS into 
tii& mountain passes. How vividly it remittals them of 
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the ride through Russian territory beyond the Caspian 
Sea. 

Terry Donahue has a strong idea they are tiearing the 
end of the long journey — that the curtain is almost ready- 
to fall, and from the indications it looks as though the 
last scene of this remarkable drama will hold its own 
for stirring "properties. To defeat the Mexican schemer 
at his own game, and satisfy the faithful daughter they 
have done all that is possible in the hope of saving the 
old mine owner — these are the incentives that spur the 
Briton on. 

With four horses attached they go off at a spanking 

pace. Terry names the driver "Carajo," because he is 

forever ejaculating this word, and if it is a synonym for 

"explosive activity and dare-devil jjualities the fellow richly 

deserves it. 

Carajo has never been a '49er, and perhaps has not 
even seen golden California, but if any stage driver of 
those palmy days, made famous by. such facile pens as 
Bret Harte and Joaquin Miller, ever handled the ribbons 
with more skill than this greaser Jehu, the fact would 
be worth mentioning. ' 

Through defiles, up mountain passes, And along narrow 
ledges where the outer wheel is within a foot of a yawn- 
ing precipice, he takes them on the run, and Doris gfives 
more than one little shriek as the chances seem to favor 
their being precipitated into the awful"abyss, while even 
Terry mutters what may be either prayers or wicked 
words under his breath, and the Chinaman flattens himself 
out on the roof alongside Sandy, faint with terror. 

All the while Carajo slings his long whip and sends 
voiles ofVords out at the leaders, already strung up 
to the highest nervous pitch by the rapidity of their de- 
scent and the presence of danger. 

At least they are making time, for Terry is ready to 
take his oath no^other diligence ever passed through these 
mountains with such dare-devil speed. 

Carajo has sworn he would take them through on time, 
and he certainly means to accomplish it or share their fate 
over some precipice. • - 

It is a ride never to be forgotten, and in days to come- 
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Donahue will in imagination again feel the wind whistle 
through his -hair, and hear the rattle of the wheels, the 
thud of the horses' hoofs, the crack of Carajo's whip, and 
his piercing voice shouting at the leaders as they swing 
through those dangerous mountain defiles. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE CAMP IN THB CANYON. 

There has been little time or opportunity to consider 
what their plan of action shall be, should they overtake 
the other diligence — their energies are so thoroughly em- 
ployed in this mad effort to annihilate time that they 
are leaving pretty much all the rest to chance. 

One thing is certain — ^sooner or later Doris miist meet 
her runaway father face to face, no matter what the 
consequeiices may be — it has been delayed for many 
.weeks while the strange pursuit continued by means of 
steamship, railroad express, caravan, diligence, and even 
a balloon called into requisition; but the end is near, the 
climax approaching. 

It is an extremely difificult task to figure out any sea« 
sible plan of action while under such terrific momentum, 
since the mind is almost wholly taken up witii the prd>- 
lem as to whether they will ever get through alive or not. 

So Terry, after a vain effort, gives the enigma up as 
one that cannot be solved at present, and thus allows the 
future to look out for itself. 
--The exhilaration continues. - 

They appear to have reached a peculiar section of coun- 
try, since the road to the mines runs over innumerable 
little elevations., - ' 

Down one of these tihey thunder like an, avalanche, the 
horses tearing along at breakneck speed, and the momen- 
tum acquired appears sidificient to carry them up to the 
summit of the next little rise, when the plunge is repeated. 
It is very like a toboggan slide at one of the popular 
seaside resorts. 

Upon the upper deck all is not so serene. 



THIS GIRL FROM HONG-KONG. m 

Sandy and Pekoe Tay ding to the railing of the stage 
and hold theif breath with each dip of their lurching 
vessel, exhibiting many of the symptoms of thoroughly 
seasick passengers. 

The flighland piper lays it all to the fact that he has 
allowed his flowing reck whiskers to be taken off. 

"Aweel, aweel," he confides to the sympathetic Mon- 
golian, between slides, as it were, "I knew it wotfld be a 
sair job when they robbed me o' my bonny hair. It will 
be a lang time before I can induce mair to grow. Man, 
.they weel-nigh skinned me, ye ken." 

Occasionally, when the riding; is temporarily smooth, 
Terry will thrust his, head out of the window and en- 
deavor to scan the route ahead, but his success is far from 
flattering. 

However, he gives the driver to understand what he 
desires,, and that enterprising Jehu, upon reaching a cer- 
tain j)oint, draws in his perspiring, heaving horses with 
a flourish that would do credit to thg most famous handler 
of the reins upon the old California stage routes. 

With a few "carajos" as pepper aad salt seasoning, h« 
jBTOceeds to inform Terry that he wUl give the animals a 
few minutes' breath '.ng spell, and that meanwhile the 
-gentleman can be utilizing the occasion and his field- 
glasses by dambering" up an adjacent rock, from whence 
he will have a bird's-eye view of considerable country ia 
advance. 

This just suits our Terry, and as the rock does not 
jwesent any serious difficulties in the way of climbing, 
and Doris expresses a desire to join him, he lends her 
bis assistance, and both are soon upon the summit. 

The view is certainly superb, and under otht^r circum- 
stances they might thoroughly enjoy taking in the various 
points of interest., -<' 

As their halt is limited, and it may be an object to 
discover those who are in the, advance, Terry devotes his 
energies taward the accomplishment of this task. 

Success does not come — at least, the best he does is to 
believe he catches a glimpse of a" horseman just flashing 
behind a ragged pile of rocks a couple of miles ahead. 

'Toward that quarter both Doris and himself bend many 
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eager, scrutinizing glances, without avail, and, while he 
still' has lingering doubts, Terry is fain to confess that^ 
what he saw may have been some vulture settling down 
to, a feast among those points of rock. 

The tuneful melody of Carajo's voice breaks in upon ^ 
their survey, and gives warning that the horses have 
recovered their wind. , 

,. As, time is a great factor in JJiis. case, they hasten to 
descend from their eyrie and stow themselves away once 
more inside the coach. 

Then the forward movement commences again. 
• The breathing spell has apparently put new life and 
vim into the horses, if one can judge by their tremen- 
dous burst of speed. 

At times they almost appear to be sailing through 
space. 

' Doris nestles down , against the side of the man upon 
whom her trust is stayed, as though she feels the utmost 
confidence in his ability to keep her from all bodily harm. 
Terry does not partake of this belief himself, since he is 
quite aware that should there be a slip, his arm, upon 
which she depends so much, vvill be as useless as a straw 
to save her. 

Time passes. 

Even these steel-muscled horses begin to girow weary, 
and it requires a constant cracking of the whip, together 
- with a stream of "carajos" to keep them on the jump. 

The day, too, shows signs of waning. 

Terry has taken several observations, but is baffled by 
a peculiar condition of the atmosphere which has arisen^ 
A haze has settled down over the mountains, through 
which it is impossible to see for more thaft a few hun-' 
dred feet in any direction. Doris declares they are up 
among the clouds, and this supposition may not be as 
much atniss as it seems at first. 

At any rate, it becomes very evident that they are 
nearing a crisis in their tumultuous advance, and that a 
change is imminent. 

The fog thickens until it seems almost dense enough 
to. be cut with a knife. ■ 

As their passage is so fraught with danger,- Terry 
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ire&ises to continue the advance. The IHe tha,t has been 
given into his keeping is far more precious to him than 
the one they are striving every nerve to s^ve. A dozen 
Warren JEvans would not repay him for one Poris. 

So he resolutely orders Carajo to bring his horses to a 
walk, and be on the safe side. 

Still the fog thickens, so thoroughly blotting out the 
surrounding landscape that they seem to be journeying 
among the clouds. 

Eveti the stout-hearted driver finally pulls in his weary 
steeds^ and declares that he dares advance no further. 
There is danger of losing the road, upsetting the dili- 
gence, or even of plunging over some precipice of un- 
known depth. 

Besides, night is near at hand. 

So they proceed to make themselves as comfortable as 
the circumstances will admit. 

The native driver looks after his horses, Sandy gathers 
fuel and starts a small fire in a cavity where it is not 
likely to betray tHtir presence, and Pekoe Tay, quite an 
adept in the culinary line, prepares supper. 

They have been wise enough to scoop in an abundance 
of food, though perhaps hardly of a" character to please 
an educated palate ; but when people ha'^e knocked about 
as much as our" friends, appetite does not wait upon 
luxuries, and they promise, to get on at least fairly well. 

The aromatie odor of coffee soon permeates the sur- 
sounding atmosphere, and later on the little party enjoy 
a substantial meal. 

Terry has overhauled all the weapons and made sure 
they are in serviceable condition, for there is no telling 
when they may be needed, and such life-preservers are 
wanted in a hurry when at all. 

The small fire has been allowed to expire after the 
coffee is boiled ; for, although Terry has had no educa- 
tion as a border ranger or a soldier, he knows something 
about caution, and does not once forget that the vindic- 
tive and determined Senor Enrique, together with his 
icaballeros, may be in the mountains close by, and ke=mly 
en the watch for signs that may lead them to the camp 
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of those who geek the miites, stiM more than half a day's 
joumey away.' 

Terry ha-s *raijged tiie interior of the coach so that' 
he and Doris TOay be fairly comfortabile during the night. 
Of course they will have to sit up, but there are worse 
cots than an easy seat. 

As for the others, a blanket apiece is all they need, 
besides the soft side of a rock. Weary nature will d® 
the rest, for such travelers never need an opiate. 

As the darkness strengthens, the gray curtain that has 
enshroaded them seems" to lift somewhat, seeing whicfe 
the Mexican driver moves around from point to point, 
taking observations. 

Terry is seated in the vehicle talking in low tones of 
the past, while he fondly holds his beloved wife in the 
shelter of his left arm, when the "carajo" of the guide 
just outside gives warning of his af)proach. 

Would the senor kindly step out and take a survey of 
the valley just below — ^lie has discovered what may prove 
to be the gleam of a campfjre, though '^e fog bafHes his 
accuracy. 

Of course Terry complies, not forgetting to carry along 
his field-glasses. - ^ 

The mist- is frjendly — it has begun to roll away before 
the rising night wihd, and when the two nien reach that' 
point from which Carajo first discovered the light, there 
is nothing to hinder a clear view. 

Even the veriest tyro could see that it is a campfire 
now. 

The distance may be "a mile, perhaps less, but space is 
rendered very deceptive when one of these mountain 
mists sweep down over the lofty peaks. 

The fire is on a lower level than that where our little 
.party halts for the night, and Terry can plainly see what 
appear to be the walls of a canyon towering above the 
spot. 

Clapping the glass to his eye, he is both surprised and' 
delighted to discover what an improvement it is ovei 
the naked eye. 

The figures that erstwhile appeared small and indis- 
tinct are now readily distinguished. 
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"I can see the stage coach, and there limps our dicta- 
tor, the war general. At least nothing has overwhelmed 
them as yet," he says aloud. 

Carajo broadly hints that in all probability the shadow 
hangs over them ready to fall. When he is given an 
opportunity to look through the "big eyes," as he calls 
ithe field-glasses, he expresses great pleastn^. 

Now the question arises, what is io be done — shall they 
make -an advance upon the camp and seek an interview 
with the old mine owner, whereby Doris may effect a 
reconciliation ? 

Donahue most heartily wishes the whole thing were 
over. He wants his wife to himself alone, and, since her 
wayward, erratic pater has seen fit to take to himself 
another mate, sees no sense in thgir keeping up this 
tedious chase, which has already taken them half way 
around the world. 

Of course just now there is reason in their method, 
since the mine owner is really threatened with a tangible 
danger, which it may be their province to avert. 

The situation is hastily canvassed. Luckily DSnahue 
has kept such a condition in his mind and is fairly well 
prepared to grapple with the dilemma without much 
waste of time. 

He will take Sandy and the driver with him, leaving 
Pekoe Tay as a guard for Doris. Such a conclusion 
does not exactly suit him, and he wishes Warren Evans 
in a much warmer place than camping amid these Mexi- 
can mountains. 

Mr. Terry has figured without his host, it seems, for 
when the matter is broached to Doris she flatly refuses 
to abide by it — and only three weeks married, too. 

It will be unpleasant to remain there with only the 
Chinaman as a guard— she greatly dislikes the idea of 
Terry going into danger while he looks after her safety; 
and last, but not least, as a clincher she declares that as 
the expedition has been arranged to bring about a meet- 
ing between Warren Evans and herself, it will be a 
Strange thing if she may not be allowed to greet this 
• fugitive father in his own camp. 
' Oi course Terry'gives in — how could it be otherwis* 
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when a pair of glorious eyes look beseechingly into his, 
and the hand on liis arm speaks volumes ? 

So, a little against his will, he acquiesces,^ and the 
whole party prepares to move forward. 

Like a wise general, Terry makes sure that all the arms 
are taken, since there is a strong likelihood that they 
will need them presently. , 

In this way they leave their camp and begin to ad- 
vance toward the alltying light that glimmers like a will- 
o'-the-wisp far below. All conversation has been pro- 
hibited, since there can be no telling what danger may 
not be hovering near. , They have already figured out 
that the senor and his braves n\ust ere now have 'over- 
taken those they pursued, since our friends have not 
met them on the road; and if so, it is morally certain 
the dare-devil cabatteros are hiding somewhere near by/ 
waiting for a favorable opportunity to launch themselves 
upon their prey, and doubtless watching the movements 
of those in the camp pretty much as the cat observes 
the play -of the unsuspicious mouse upon which she can 
poitnce at leisure. 

The mile has become half, thfen a quarter, until at 
length they can hear the lively French madam's melodious 
voice as she chatters like a magpie with her latest adorer, 
the brave general. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

JOINING FORCES BEHIND THE RAMPARTS. 

Three weel^s have hardly flown since at the altar Terry 
Donahue solemnly promised to love, cherish and honor 
the woman who then and there became his wife, and iime 
and again has he vowed he could never be happy save 
with her at his side; yet here he is devoutly wishing 
Doris might be in some other place than with him. Oh, 
perfidious man! How like the chameleon in thy fnoodst 
Still, in the present instance th«re is some excuse far. 
Terry's wish. _^ ,, • 
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If Senqr Enrique and his picked crowd of desperadoes 
are in concealment near by, it is with the undoubted 
intention of dashing out at some prearranged time and 
assaulting the camp. 

Terry has seen the class, of men whom' the bold schemer 
has gathered together. 

He knows they will fight, since nothing pleases your 
genuine, unadulterated tough better than to join in a 
fracas. 

Bullets will fly, and the danger be great — this is the 
sole reason why Terry wishes his Doris could be safe 
within the stanch walls of the Hotel Iturbe on this night 
when under a Mexican sky. 

He is a man always ready to make the best of a bad 
bargain, and all he can do under the circumstances is to 
keep Doris out of the range of fire as much as possible. 

Closer still, and the figures about the fire can be readily 
distinguished. „ 

Terry is even able to hear their voices distinctly, and 
; begins to figure how the eccentric old mine owner from 
Hong-Kong- will receive the daughter from whom he has 
so strangely fled. 

There is a son-in-law in the case, too, he grimly re- 
members ; and the French madam, how will she be recon- 
ciled to her new relations? 

On the whole, it is quite an interesting affair, and one 
-which Terry fervently wishes were well over, since he 
would be quite content to take his wife and never con- 
sider the eccentric pater again. 

Surely there has come a sudden change in the spirit of 
the camp. 

The voices are still heard, but, instead of the careless 
abandon of those who dream of no danger, he can dis- 
tinguish notes of a sudden alarm. 

There has come a crashing sound at the same time, a 

:-rattling of earth very much after the manner of a young 

ravalanche^and while this is overwhelmed in the feminine 

shrieks of the French woman, together with valorous 

commands from the one-legged general, Terry Donahue 

has little trouble in guessing the truth. 
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It is all one of those accidents tlrat no man can gtiar4 
against. 

They have overwhelmed armies, and played havoc with 
the brilliant plans of the most noted generals. 

No dottbt Senor Enrique and his-men Tiave no idea of 
beginning the attack at this hour, when by holding their 
ardor in check they will be able to take the inmates of 
the camp by surprise later on, and capture the whdte 
outfit without a blow. 

Fate designs that it shall be otherwise, and Fate gen- 
erally manages that things turn out to suit the fancy "of 
no man. 

From Nvarious points they overlook the camp, and 
doubtless gloat over the poor fools who seem so uncon- 
scious of their periL • 

Overconfidence pfeys havoc with their plans. 

One of the fellows, growing careless, loses his e<joilib- 
rium, and, toppling over the edge, goes crashing down 
the face of the embankment, carrying with him a ton of 
earth and loose stones, more or less. 

This is the apparition that so suddeidy disturbs the 
serenity of the camp. 

No wonder the pilgrims are startled — no Mroader the 
nervous French woman shrieks in dismay, while the 
general lets loose a flood of orders and profaoity mixed» 
for he is something of an old campaigner and can hazard 
a pretty accurate guess as to what this unannounced 
arrival signifies. 

Thus, as suddenly as the shootilig«f a star across the 
blue heavens, the scene has been metamorphosed — a. mo- 
ment since all was serene and peaceful, while now the 
utmost confusion exists, with horses neighjng, men shout- 
ing and the madam trying her voice in a series of screams 
that would almost paralyze a gorilla. 

Terry realizes that it is no time for delay. 

This may really be the signal for attack, after all, and - 
the desperadoes will have swept over the camp like an 
avalanche unless action rs quickly taken. 

"Forward," he says, suiting the action to the word, 
and again wishing in his heart that Doris had consented 
to remain by the diligence in charge of Sandy or Pelroc 
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Tay^ for in hnagination he can already hear the clamor 
of battle, and the murderous sing of bttUets dipping the 
air close to their heads. 

At least the general with the cork leg has proved that 
he has some grit in him, for he continues to bellow out 
orders to an imaginary army, no doubt directing them 
to surround the camp and show no mercy to the rogues 
fomid loitering near. With a numerous following the 
general would doubtless prove quite a fire-eater. 

It is the long-legged Yankee professor, however, who 
had sprung forward and throws himself upon the stranger 
as he sprawls near the fire — the man who calls himself a 
coward who thus corrals the first enemy of the campaign. 

Meanwhile, other things are happening, not connected 
with the immediate Kfe of the camp, and yet having a 
decided bearing upon the general result. 

Upon the sides of the twin bluffs that rise on either 
hand signs of life may be detected; here and there a 
man's head projects, while guns are waved, ahd hoarse 
voices echo backward and forward. 

Senor Enrique and his braves ,are awaking to action. 

At any moment, should the humor seize upon them, 
the rattle of their firearms may drown all other disturb- 
ances. 

It is a very Itively camp that Terry and his foUbwers 
burst upon this night in May. 

The clamor rises higher, for even the newcomers have 
taken part in it, seeking to make the valorous general 
understand they are friends and not foes. 

Doris thinks only of her father, and rushes imme- 
diately at the old gentleman, who stands there transfixed 
with awe at seeing his daughter whom he believed ten 
thousand miles away here in this Mexican canyon camp. 

A pair of arms are thrown about his neck, and he finds 
himself caught in a hug that no man in his senses would 
object to. 

Then comes madam, who has as yet failed to recog- 
nize Doris — her jealousy is aroused at seeing her lord 
and master of three weeks thus caught ih the embrace 
of another. She immediately lays hold of Terry's wife 
and, in the deUrium of her mental distress, would do her 
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bodily injurjr^ only that Doris has called aloud the name 
of "my father," and madam sees a great light. 

Meanwhile, Terry has had his hands full attending to> 
the valorous general. 

That worthy evidently has' his fighting clothes- on^ — ^at 
least, there is blood in his eye. 

Finding that his bellowing to an imaginary regiment 
has had jio apparent effect in frightening Intruders, malie 
and female, away. General Manuel Lopaz shakes himself 
together, as it were, and proceeds to make preparation 
to annihilate the foe. 
. Luckily for Terry and his followers, he is so slow in 
his movements that an opportunity is given to frustrate 
his murderous designs. 

, Before he can elevate the'gvm he has picked up from 
the ground, Terry has caught the barrel in a fierce grip, 
so that, although the piece is discharged, it does no one 
any damage, , , , 

All the jwhile he is shouting at the top of his voice : 

"We are friends of Mr. Evans — th^s is his daughter — 
we have follow;ed to warn you. There is danger above. 
Men lie among the rocks ready to murder you.^,, Let us 
join forces and beat them. back. Do you understand. 
General Lopez ?-^we are friends, amigo." 

Thus the doughty warrior is brought to realize some- 
thing of the truth. 

He recognizes that there is a vast difference between 
the man who came tumbling into the camp, and this 
party who speaks English. 

Perhaps his eyes in roving upward have discovered the 
figures that cling to the face of the cliffs. 

At any rate, a sudden notion having struck hirri, he 
desists from his frantic endeavor to regain full posses- 
sion of the gun and stretches out, his hand. 

Perhaps that word "amigo" fetches him, or else he 
recognizes a friend in Terry. 

There is neither the time nor place for explanations, 
which can come afterward, if at all. 

Terry releases the gun. ■ . 

"There are your enemies — Senor Evans' enemies— ^> 
above," he cries. ;- 



THE GIRL FROM HONG-KONG. 317 

The figures are in motion — no loHger do they cling 
like monkeys to the canyon walls ; but, in obedience to a 
$ig^al, seem to move in a general direction, doubtless 
seeking some route where 1:heir descent will not be accom- 
panied by the rough-and-tumble experience that fell to 
the lot of the first pathfinder. 

This means an impending attack, and Terry's first 
thought is naturally for his wife. 

He springs across to where she stands. 

Warren Evans is not devoid of feeling, even though 
his strange disease seems to have blunted his natural 
parental love to the extent of bringing about this mad 
flight through various lands in the hope of shaking off 
the pursuer who was at his heels. 

He has her in his arms, and his Napoleonic face has 
lost some of its sphinx appearance. 

At least Doris' fears of being ignored are groundless. 

When Terry comes bounding up to them, they hear 
his voice as he shouts: 

"Back against the wall for your lives — we are in for a 
l)attle. Mr. Evans, will you take care of the ladies while 
we keep these rascals at bay?" 

Thus each man's work seems laid out for him almost 
in the twinkling of an eye. 

Pekoe Tay and Sandy have already received their or- 
ders, and are scattering the firebrands right and left 
with the haste arid zeal of madmen. 

They recognize the fact that this is not the time for 
trifling. 

The professor, wretched craven that he is, has been 
tossing his victim around much as a terrier would shake 
a rat, and finally, having buffeted the life pretty much 
■out of the rascal, he gives him one fling down the canyon 
and hastens to join Terry and the general, together with 
the driver. , • 

There has come a startling change o'er the spirit of 
the scene — from light and gayety it has turned- into dark- 
jiess and dire confusion. 

Terry develops sterling qualities as a strategist. 

He seems able to grasp the situation and evolve order 
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out of cteos whcn^Baost men wouH lose their beads in the 
tunnoil. 

Even the Mexican general gives in to him involun- 
tauily, recogiaiziog a master mind. 

They have pressed against the southern waM of the 
canyon, and in hastily choosingf this Terry has been 
gtiiided by a fact that carries mt^ weight. 

Half way down it appears as though cut away, so that 
the lower part is shielded by the overhanging he^hts 
above. 

Such a condition of affairs is of exceeding great benefit 
to those who seek shelter from a possible fire from above 

Terry does not stop here. ^ 

Ptenty of loose rocks lie around,, which, if assem.bled, 
will form a rare fort, and- under his directions the men 
work Kke troopers fashioning a rude rampart that will 
protect the little party from immediate danger in front. 

It is astonishing how much can be accomplished in a 
small space of time when men work with a vim. 

The lanky professor turns out to be a diamond in the 
Foughi and the way in which he piles tip the bowMers 
around the ladies is a cauticm. 

Perhaps his experience as a geologist serves him under 
the present environments. 

The general, not being in conditioa for such w^rk on 
account of his cork leg, has been asked to stand on guard, 
and, with his gun ready for business, he limps tssp and 
down, watching for the first enemy to make his presence 
known. 

The men on the walls have by this time managed to 
•grasp the situation. 

Some of them have been scrambling along toward a 
point where they can descend, bat others remain, and 
BOW ojKn up a fusillade of rocks tlKit come crashii^ 
down into- the dark canyon. 

This is the signal for Terry and his helpers to cease 
their labors, and retire behind the ramparts. 

Madam has let out a piercing screami with the fall of 
the. first missite, and gives evidence of keepmg it up, 
until the shower grows so heavy that it overwhelms her 
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best efforts, when her hysterics talte on a new form, and 
she sobs. 

Luckily no one is hurt, and behind the stone breast- 
works the little band grimly awaits the expected assault, 
determined to give a good account of Mexican valor, 
American grit and British pluck. 

TJiey have not kmg to wait. 

Senor Enriqtre is furious at having his neatly arranged" 
plans so roughly disturbed by the contretemps that has 
occurred, and presetitly they can hear his rough voice 
whooping it up lively as he orders a general assault all 
along the line. " 



■ ♦ 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

HEROIC MEASURES NECESSARY. 

Of course this means sericms business — it means that 
presently the whole force of caballeros will be on the 
move, seekiag some vulaerable point in their defense— 
that they will come creeping up the canyon, takings ad- 
vantage of tbe darkra^s and every outlying- rock, while 
those upon the height may be expiet^ed to drop down in 
some way or other. 

One thing pleases tltem. since the shower of stones 
necessarily ceases whei^ tJae assailants are <mlered to 
advance. 

li it were daylight tbey could count on making their 
simts tell — as it is, much gunpowder mtcst be wasted in 
the endeavor to bag- a few birds. 

There is no play about this business, and now that the 
issue has been sqoarely drawn, it is a fig^t to the death. 

Senor Enrique knows what he wantS; — he has gone half 
way afround the world and endured privations without a 
nnirmur in order to get it, so that when fortune brings 
the spoils to his very door he would be foolish not to 
put ont his hand and pJuck the tempting fruit. ^ 

There is a brief interval of almost deadly silence, dur- 
ing which those behind the barricade realize that a con- 
centration is taking place, their enemies advancing from 
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vai'ious q[uarters towai'd a common Centre^ just fis. the: 
spofkes of a wheel converge in the direction of the hub. 

The poor old professor, who never loses an opportun- 
ity to bewail his lack of training and experience . in mili^ 
tary prowess, again comes to the front with a unique, 
little suggestion that proves of considerable value. 

"Be ready to give 'em Hail Columbia, gentlemen," he 
says quietly ; "I have a little Greek fire here that I am 
anxious to get rid of. Now!" 

A crackling match, a spluttering fuse flying through 
the air, and then a sudden burst of dazzling light that 
causes every object in the canyon to stand 'out with won- 
derful distinctness. 

It is very much orf the order of a flash of lightning, 
only that the glow continues. ^ 

The diligence, the hobbled horses, the very remains of 
the late campfire, stand out with startling "distinctness— 
so intense is the illumination that a dog would stand a 
poor show of concealment unless sheltered by some 
friendly rock. 

- Cries have greeted the flash — cries indicating both 
astonishment and chagrin. 

At the same time a number of figures that have been 
advancing in a humped-over attitude very much like a 
scorcing bicyclist seem imbued with a frantic desire to 
hug the floor of the barranca, while others execute the 
hastiest kind of a flank movement, in the hope of strik* 
ing cover. 

For one, Terry finds a chance to get in a shot while the 
light holds out to burn, and he has every reason in the' 
world to believe that his bullet found a lodgment in a 
fellow's leg ere he could drag his length behind a rock. 

Other guns crack, nor are the shots all on one side, fon 
Senor Enrique has given his desperadoes carte blanche 
•in the matter of carrying out his plans.- - . 

Again darkness — more dense than ever, it seems, after 
the brilliant flash. ;^ 

The firing does not cease ; an. occasional shot locates 
one of the combatants, but this random method of sHng- 
iag lead is hardly productive of results, save to draw 
return compliments. 
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. At least the professor's Greek fire has done some :good 
m that it puts a darnper on the enthusiasm of the enemy's 
advance. 

Not knowing at what moment another ball of fire may 
carom among them, and invite a fusillade that will be 
more deadly than the first, the rogues are shy about ad- 
vancing 4oo near the ramparts. 

Terry is anxiou§ about his wife, and, taking advantage 
of the first favorable opportunity, he creeps along behind 
the barrier until he reaches the spot where the women 
have been stationed. 

Here the rocks have been piled up with particular pains, 
so as to render the passage of a chance shot remote. 

Doris and the madam might, under ordinary condi- 
tions, have shunned each other, but mutual danger does 
away with such reserve, and awakens only the kindliest 
feelings of the heart. 

At the time Terry comes upon the scene ^Warren 
Evans' new wife is apparently on the verge of a fresh 
attack of hysterics after witnessing the brief engage- 
ment, while Doris is endeavoring to pacify her. 

He has only an opportunity to say a few words of good 
cheer, when it becomes necessary that he once more turn 
his attention toward the front, for the enemy is up to 
new tricks. » 

Sandy and Pekoe Tay, ' together with the driver, are 
on the line, and can make much noise when it comes to 
a downright scrimmage; but they are of little value as 
sharpshooters, .save possibly to stop some flying piece of 
lead that threatens to do damage to better material. 

Covered^ by the dairkhess, the assailants have now taken 
to quite a new dodge, and one that promises trouble to 
the defenders of the barricade unless they discover some 
prompt means of stopping it. 

This consists in a bornbardment of stones, which, when 
hurled by muscular arms, come crashing against or over 
the barrier with something of the crude force shown in 
the missiles fired from catapults of. yore. 

As no one can see from what quarter these whirling 
eleftients procfed, >t is impossible to punish the offenders. 
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The professor, it is true, treats them to several morfe 
exhtbitioris of his wonderful Greek fire, but, ahhough 
the bombardment temporarily ceases on each occasion 
and not a movement of the foe can be seen, hardly has 
the fire yielded up the ghost than, the racket starts in 
with a vim and a vigor that tells of renewed power on 
account of the short respite. 

By degrees their ram^rts are being knocked down, 
and so difficult is it to do anything in the darkness that 
they cannot repair the damage. 

If Senor Enriijue and his men only realize how much 
hamt they are doing they will keep up the battle in- 
definitely on these lines, for all Terry's followers are 
able to do is to he down and take their chances, keenly " 
jmi the alert for a chance to get in-a telling shot when 
Professor Smatterton lets off his Greek fire. 

When matters have become alniost unbearable, and all 
that stares them in the face is a sudden rush from be- 
hind their bulwarks, the fupJHade finally grows less and 
less, until it finally ceases altogether. , 

They breathe easy again, and at once set about rebuild- 
ing their defenses, wondering what cunning sdieme for 
their discomfiture the enemy will next advance. 
. All becomes quiet 

To a veteran prairie man this would indicate deviltry 
of the deej)est dye — at least Indians are always more 
dangerous when they have nothing to shotit about. 

Terry is scHtiewhat curious about his father-in-law. 

The darkness prevents him from seeing the other as 
he might wish, but on more than one oc«asion, when the 
professor's Greek fire illuminates the scene, instead of 
lobking up and down the canyon for the foes that persist 
in keeping well hidden, he has made the survey of their 
own quarters. 

Warren Evans has been given a shock by this fierce 
night attack that may yet have some effect upon his 
tangled brain. 

He has stood up bravely with the rest and sent shot 
after shot in the direction of the foe, exhibiting a valor 
that quite wins Terry's heart. - , 

Once, however, when the ramparts are illumined Terry 
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misses him from his accustomed place, and receives some- 
thing of a shock, under the behef that some chance bullet 
has laid the mine owner low. 

As his gaze wanders on he discovers him at the side 
<)f Doris, who is tenderly binding up his arm as best the 
circumstances will admit, while the French lady is on 
her knees near by, rocking to and fro, and between 
hysterical sobs repeating her prayers. 

Later on, when another occasion arises and the fort 
is illuminated he discovers the old mine owner with his 
arms about a female form — it is Doris. 

Terry is satisfied — ^his wife's long and arduous quest 
has been rewarded, since at this late hour her father 
becomes reconciled. '' 

The future is very uncertain— indeed, unless some 
heroic measures are taken it Iboks black for them. 

What can be^done ? 

If some brilliant idea would only flash into his mind, 
how gladly would he undertake to carry it out, regardless 
of personal risk ! 

Is there any way in which these scoundrels may be 
outwitted or defeated? 

Terry cudgels his brafti as never before. 

Cornered, confined in this canyon, the travelers can be 
harassed until utterly worn out, oj shot down one by 
one. / 

If this fails, they will be forced to surrender through 
a lack of water or food, perhaps both, and it makes 
Terry's blood boil to think of Doris falling into the hands 
of such desperadoes. Better death for them all than 
sttch d fate. 

At any rate, the situation is such as to arouse a man's 
mind to the utmost in the endeavor to find some means 
of escape. 

It is the presence of the women that makes the case so 
desperate. Were the men alone, they could make a sud- 
den dash through the lines, or, creeping down the canyon, 
take their chances at getting through. 

This it is impossible to do with Doris and th^ madam, 
especially the latter, on their hands. 

And while Terry thus ponders and spurs his mind on to 
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gr-eatcr exertions, he is conscious of a presence at his 
side, while a low, purring voice says : 

"Illusti-ious mandarin, I am ready." 

It, is Pekoe Tay, of course. 

The Mongolian would not come to him and speak in 
this strain unless he has a scheme of some sort — ^Teiry 
knows him of old, and in his embarrassment this sudden 
gleam of hope is very acceptable. 

He turns upon the other. * 

"You know something has to be done, Pekoe Tay?" 
he says. 

"Berry much so," replies the imperturbable one. 

"And you have a suggestion to make?" 

"If it please the excellent mandarin." 

"I've been pounding my brains for a happy idea with- 
out any result. If you can only suggest something that 
will help me out I shall be pleased. Whai cajj be done ?" 
he asks eagerly. 

"I think the wall could be climbed." 

"You mean the one across the way — I have no doubt 
of it, since those fellows were aloft, and the one chap 
came down. You and I might do it, but perhaps none 
of the others^ and then — ^the ladies, God bless them — 
you forget them." 

At the same timef Terry believes Pekoe Tay has not 
forgotten these salient points, but has conceived some 
desperiate plan that does not embrace therti within its 
scope. Hence he eagerly awaits the coming explanation. 

"No berry great trouble climb up. When out of trap 
can do what mandarin say— go to mines, get boys, or 
shoot in back, all samee. Must do something pretty 
quick." '„ , 

Terry sees light. 

What if one or two of them could get out of the hole 
in the darkness, and when the x;hance came attack the 
enemy in the rear ? The result could hardly be anything 
but demoralizing to Senor Enrique's followers, who 
might believe assistance had arrived. 

Biit who could go? — not Sandy, because he is lacking 
in agility, or the mine owner, who is too old, or even the 
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fire-eating general, the lack of a leg rendering him unfit 
to scale a height like the canyon wall. 

There remained the driver, the professor and himself. 

Terry would jump at the chance only that he cannot 
bear the thought of leaving Doris; besides, the geologist 
has had long experience in clambering over rocks in 
search of specimens-^yes, Smatterton is the man for the 
hour. 

Another minute and Pekoe Tay has guided the man 
of science to Terry's side, and the latter spins his little 
romance. He finds in the professor an eager ally. True, 
the latter declares he is shaking all over with a severe 
attack of fright, but by this time Terry has privately con- 
cluded there is considerable dry humor and sarcasm in 
this continual assertion of timidity, for he never saw a 
man so cool in action and so dauntless as this lanky 
Yankee professor. Evidently he must have his little joke, 
even at his own expense. 

The arrangements are soon made. 

Of course the others have to be informed, because they 
are interested, and besides, it fs essential that no shot 
from the barricade be fired while the attempt is in its 
initial stages. 

Preparations are speedily made, after which the pro- 
fessor tosses out a little more of his Greek fire, so that 
the others may send a few shots while he and Pekoe Tay 
minutely examine the opposite wall, so as to determine 
as closely as possible the course they will pursue. 

No sooner does darkness descend once more upon the 
hartanca than two figures noiselessly crawl out from 
among the tumbled rocks and move diagonally across 
what may have been the bed of an ancient torrent, strik- 
ing for the opposite wall. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

THE BATTXE OP THB FIEB BAI,tS. 

It has been left pretty much to the professor whethef 
he and his companion shall endeavor to make the mines 
and gather np a rescue party, or attempt to stampede 
the minions of Senor Enrique by their own efforts. 

After their departure a suspense seems to rest over 
the little rock fort ip iht barrmica, for when men's fate 
hangs in the balance, suspended as it were by a single 
hair, like the famous sword of IMmoeles, they find it 
rather difficult to be cheerful. 

Every sound startles their imaginaticm into fancies of 
impeding disaster — if a bit of shale rattles down the 
face of ihe cliff they immediately picture their devoted 
comrades hanging on with a deatfi grip above, and tuily 
expect to next hear the clatter of their descent. 

And yet minutes pass, -without such a disastrous event 
occurring, and gradually their hopes rise again to their 
normal condition. 

Their enemies do not remain idle. 

In every possible way they seek to annoy those who 
crouch behind the ramparts. The volley of stones is re- 
sumed, and when that ceases to amuse the rascals, they 
try other devices, calculated to advance their interests. 

A couple of them effect a 16<%ment above the spot 
where Terry's little party crouches, and,' guesising their 
presence in that locality, those in the fort are filled with 
curiosity with respect to their mission. 

They are not kept long in suspense, for the darkness 
of the canyon is suddenly shot by a bright light, and a 
ball of fire descends, landing some six feet beyond the 
rough breastworks which have sheltered the fugitives. 

It appears that the enemy have some object in view, 
or else they miss the professor and his Greek fire. 

Those at bay await developments, holding their guns 
ready for desperate work should this new illumination 
of the gulch mean an attack, which even the most san- 
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guine among them hardly expects will prove to be the 
case. • 

The ball of combustible material bums furiously, as 
though it may have been soaked in some sort of oil be- 
fore being igniteti. 

While they continue to gaze at it with wonderment, 
behold, there descends a handful of dried and green weeds, 
and then another and a third, until it seems as though a 
constant stream is in the air. ^ 

The mystery deepens — why should their enemies desire 
to illuminate tlie canyon when utter darkness must be 
to their advantage? 

It is very kind — perhaps they suspect an intended flight 
and mean to prevent such a finis to the campaign. Per- 
haps — but all further speculation is brought to an end by 
a sudden ejaculation from the generaL 

"Hola! I imderstand !" he cries, showing his usual 
excitement. 

"WJiat is it.'"' asks Terry quickly. 

"The stink-weed of the mesa, senor. They have dis- 
covered a nest of it somewhere near. Do you not already 
detect the terrible fumes? If that fire is kept up longer, 
we shall be driven out like prairie dogs, or else smofiier 
hcFe. I tell you nothing can stand the terrible odor of the 
mesa curse." 

Terry understands — he had already been sniffing the 
poisoned atmosphere suspiciously, and although he has 
never heard of tfie "mesa curse" before in his life, the 
vivid picture drawn by Lopez presents anything but an 
alluring aspect. 

Prompt to meet a desperate condition the young Eng- 
lishman realizes at once that something must be done to 
counteract the malign influence of the weed with the 
puneent odor that threatens them with disaster. 

Halfway measures wiH never serve in this case ; and as 
the odor grows perceptibly stronger the passage of time 
is a factor that must not be overlooked. 

-Perhaps the general can offer suggestions-^e has evi- 
dently had some former experience in this line, and may 
know just what should be attempted. 

So he turns to him as a forlorn hope. 
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"What shall we do^r-^there is no wind, and the smell 
hangs aftout us — it is very rank — ^you know all about it, 
general— what is the remedy in such a case?" is what he 
says to his crouching companion. 

"-There is only one way of escape — I must push over 
the barricade and trample the fire out," declares the one- 
legged hero as q^lmly as though he might be mentioning 
some ordinary fact. 

"But the^danger " 

"That must not weigh against duty." 

"Sope of the rascals are no doubt watching for just 
such an appearance— watching with their fingers on the 
triggers of their guns." 

"Ppssibly, but that makes no difference." 

He starts to rise up, this man who knows how to meet 
an emergency, even at the risk of his life. 

At hand pushes him back, the hand of our old friend 
Terry Donahue. ^ 

It lies not in Anglo-Saxon blood to remain there in- 
different while a man double his years and hobbling 
about on one sound leg dares to make the venture, risking 
his life for the others. 

Terry hasTnore at stake than General Lopez, and that 
is one of the reasons he puts out a hand and presses the 
valiant friend of President Diaz back. 

"It is my duty — cover me as well as youjcan," and 
. saying this he is over the barricade in a bound. 

Even as he goes he hears a cry that reaches his heart, 
for he knows it comes from Doris. 

It is because of her he risks his life — to save her suf- 
fering that he thus exposes his person to the merciless 
bullets of his adversaries. 

The ramparts ;just before him are not high, and an 
agile man can leap them with no great exertion, so that 
Terry goes lightly over. 

He knows anxious eyes filled with love-light follow his 
every movement. 

Such a thought spurs a man on to unusual exertions — 

in times past heroes have accomplished amazing things 

..simply because they knew the eyes of sweetheai^t or wife 
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watched» while a fond heart prayed for their well-being 
and success; ••'» 

No sooner does he land upon his feet than with a rush 
he is upon the fire. 

The supply of weeds continues to come down from 
above, as though unlimited, and with eacl} passing minute 
not only does the fire grow, but the amount of scent that 
jirises is more positive and overwhelming. 

As he reaches the spot Terry instantly begins to kick 
the mass of burning material under his feet. 

An ordinary fire would only require separating to bring 
about its end, but in this case it is necessary that he 
trample every part of it under foot in order to make way 
with the intensely disagreeable odor that will continue to 
arise so long as a smoldering spark remains. 

Just as he expected, he is not given this chance to 
work yndisturbed. 

Perhaps, the followers of the avaricious senor who .lie 
in wait have" expected some such bold movement on the 
part of the besieged — at any rate they are ready for it, as 
a crackling of firearms attests. - 

These shots do not wholly proceed from the besiegers, 
for Gerieral Lopez, realizing what good may be done 
b^ creating a diversion, blazes away without regard to 
the valtie of ammunition, taking his cue from each flash 
of light that cuts the darkness. 

Whether his leaden messages find a lodgment in any 
human frame or not does not give him present concern 
so long as he ably seconds this brave action on the part 
of young Donahue. 

There are several positive things that favor Terry. 

He depends on material, not visionary, safeguards, for 
the little cheriib that sits up aloft and watches over the 
sailor is a wretched reliance at best. The Puritans in 
their crude way struck the keynote x)f the whole fabric 
when they declared it their policy to "trust in~the Lord 
and keep their powder dry," evidently believing it essen- 
tial that human effort was just as necesSary as a belief 
in Providence. 

Terry's purposely eccentric movements in - stamping 
out the fire, the rapidly increasing darkness, and, above 
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all, the merry music of the general's bullets, as they patter 
among the rocks — all these various things combine to 
render the fire of the Mexicans unavailing. 

It is all over in a very brief space of time. Terry ac- 
complishes his work, and throwing himself flat upon the 
rocks crawls over to the barricade, where a word admits 
him. 

Almost the first to receive him is Doris, and her arms 
clasped about his neck tell him the prayer of her heart 
has ^een granted. ■ 

His escape has been little short of marvelous, for sev- 
eral bullets cut his clothing in their passage, yet not one 
has drawn blood. * 

This is all very good, but who can say what will happen 
the next time, for they do not imagine the enemy will 
give it up at the first turn? 

Lopez has seen considerable of action in some of the 
many revolutions that have racked the republic south oi 
the" Rio Grande, and proves himself not lacking in diplo- 
macy. 

He a^iticipates the next move of the enemy. 

"When they drop a fire ball, let us fire a volley of 
stones and keep it on the jump or stnother it out," is the 
burden of the proposition he advances. i 

The others recognize the value of the suggestion, and 
proceed to lay hold of ammunition to carry it into effect. 

Nor do they haVfe to wait long ere having an oppor- 
tunity to test their skill. 

Ere ten minutes have passed a second blazing ball 
comes whirling into the bed of the canyon from above. 

Truly these men of Senor Enrique mean business, but 
on this occasion they have run up against others quite 
as determined. 

Hardly has the fire ball landed than those behind the 
barrier let fly a volley of stones, large and small, even 
the driver and Sandy taking part in the jtibilee. 

Some of these missile;^ go wild, but many strike home, 
and as a consequence the bunch of fire is knocked hither 
and thither like a vagrant thistledown at the mercy of 
coimteMrritants in the shape of wind gusts. 

Finally that man, Sandy, seeing his opportunity, rises 
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to the occasion with a vengeance, and actually smothers 
the remnant of the blaze with a huge flat stone which he 
heaves over the barrier with astonishing precision* 
thanks to his athletic training in "putting the shot." 

Cries of anger and dismay are heard here and there 
when the kindly designs of the besiegers are a second 
time played for naught. 

They have been so astonished at this movement on 
the part of those back of the ramparts that no man has 
even thought to fire a single shot until it is too late. 

Perhaps on the next occasion their tactics will be dif- 
ferent, and our friends must bestir themselves to meft the 
problem as it comes. 

Strangely enough it is Sandy who proposes a plan that 
offers some inducements, , 

Coming up to Terry the Highlander remarks in a 
hoarse whisper: 

"I dinna ken why we should permit the gillies to remain 
above and make it sair unpleasant for us, when we could 
dislodge them with ease. If ye gaed me permission I 
would take muckle pleasure in routing them out of that 
braw place." 

"Take it, Sandy, and our blessing to boot, but be care- 
ful of yourself. We can ill afford to spare you. What 
idea has come into your head, man?" says Donahue. 

"Only this — to creep close to yonder wall, and salute 
them when they fire tlie bush." 

"Good — I only wonder we did not think of it before. 
But lose no time, or the next blazing ball may catch you 
in the open." 

Sandy at once creeps out, taking with him a heavy re- 
volver which has been placed in his hands. 

Terry knows he is no sharpshooter, but hopes the con- 
ditions will awaken his amfl^tion, and that he may accom- 
plish the object.for which he has set out. 

So they await the result with some anxiety, ready to 
resort to another bombardment of rocks should the occa- 
sion demand it. 

Doris' time is almo§t wholly occupied in endeavoring 
to cheer up the wretched lady whose hysterical nature has 
been quite upset. It is a stern sense of duty that irjipels 
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her to do this, for she longs to be at Terry's side, sharing 
his danger^ 

In good time Sandy lets them hear from him. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THE ADVENTURES OF A NIGHT. 

Those above have worked all this while, and arrived 
at, the point where a burning match is to be applied, to 
the wire-bound ball. 

Sandy, crouching across the way, understands that the 
time has come for him to join in the game, and imme- 
diately opens his batteries. 

Such a smashing time he has of it — the shots follow in 
qtiick succession, and« if Sandy's accuracy could be ~ 
gauged by the rapidity with which he rattles out the con- 
tents of bis six-shooter, the fellows on the ledge above 
would stand a poor show. 

Perhaps most of, the leaden messengers do fly a trifle 
wild, biit by rare good luck the first one has found its 
billet^ and the man who holds the match drops it upon 
the inflammable-^ball, which flames up on the ledge. 

The frantic efforts ' of those two wretches^ dancing 
there in midair, to avoid the bullets that keep , rattling 
around them, flattening against the face of the rocks, 
may be ludicrous enough in the opinion of an onlooker, 
but it is a serious "affair with them. 

Finally they dash recklessly away along the narrow 
ledge in the way they came, and, as Sandy has by this 
time quite exhausted the chambers of his gun, he allows 
them to escape without further damage. 

It is glory enough for him to realize that he has ac- 
complished his work, and to see the threatening bundle 
of fire consuming itself in an impotent way up on the 
otherwise abandoned ledge. 

Just about this time Sandy becemes aware of the fact 
that thetiffair is not wholly one-sided, for a bullet chips 
a piece out of the rock behind him, and unless he makes 
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haste to get under shelter there seems a strong possibil- 
ity that a second or third missile may find lodgment 
somewhere along his person. 

Sandy, like every other canny Scot, is a man gifted 
with a rare degree of caution. 

He has surveyed this side of the gulch before trusting 
himself to enter upon the game. 

Consequently he has a little scheme mapped out that 
he expects will cover his retreat. 

Close by there is a crack in the wall, a crevice some 
two feet in width, but which promises an asylum where 
he may be free from this target business ; for, however 
interesting it may seem to crack away at a fellow who 
dances like a harlequin, it is somewhat different when 
the boot is on the other leg, and one finds himself the 
object olwarm attention. 

Sandy plunges for the opening with all the avidity of 
a man who has drawn a prize in the lottery, and fears lest 
it may give him the slip. 

Some shots followed his departure, but whether the 
brawny Scot is injured or not those who are watching 
cannot say. 

Left to itself the fire on the ledge burns out and slowly 
the same pall of darkness settles over the scene. 

On the whole, the besieged have thus far shown them- 
selves well able to keep alongside their enemies, and meet 
cunning with its like. '■ 

Would these shrewd schemers now rest on their oars, 
thinking to starve them into submission? Perhaps they 
might deem this good policy. 

The minutes pass by, and not a sound is heard to in- 
dicate their presence near by, yet General Lopez stumps 
up and down, fuming over his inability to meet Senor 
Enrique face to face, and lamenting the cowardly dispo- 
sition of their adversaries that compels a fight behind 
barricades. 

The madam has changed her tune — she now continu- 
ally laments a raging thirst that is consuming her, and 
repeats over and over again : 

"Oh ! I am so thirsty — will no one get me a drink ?" 

Alas! they have not a drop of water with them, and 
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so nothing can be done to alleviate her phyacal distress 
unless — Terry supposes there must be waiter in the dili^ 
gence, though it is risking one's life to crawl along the 
canyon to the stranded vehicle in order to procure it. 

If it were Doris who. moaned for it he would take a 
risk three times as great. The conviction rather shames 
him, and as a consequence he has a little dialogue with 
the driver, who gives him a few points that may be of 
value. 

Then Terry crawls over the barrier and makes in the 
direction where, as he remembers, the diligence is lo- 
cated. There is danger in his mission, but he is even 
ready to meet it rather than longer hear the wretched 
moans of the French lady. Warren Evans has paili little 
or no attention to his wife, and one does not need to be 
philosopher or a prophet to realize that the courting has 
all been done on her side. However, this is just- what a 
woman might expect when she marries a man whose min3 
is unsound, and all the rest of her natural life she may 
pay the penalty in the shape of neglect. 

There is not always a chivalrous cavalier handy, who 
will risk his life in order to procure her a drink; as Terry 
is now doing. 

He has made no mistake regarding the location of the 
vehicle, and reaches it without any trouble. The points 
given by the driver are valuable, and he devotes his time 
to searching for the demijohn of water carried strapped 
in the rear. 

This he has just found, and released from the rope thqj 
holds it in position when some sound close to his elbow 
causes him to be on the alert. 

A low voice utters some Mexican words, which, of 
course, are Grefek to the British adventurer. They might 
as well have been Hebrew or Sanscrit for all he could 
understand what was meant. 

Nevertheless Terry is quite positive upon one pcant — 
the person who addresses him is an enemy. — 

Naturally the man will expect' an answer of some sort, 
and not receiving it his suspicions will be immediately 
aroused. 
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Young Donahue prepares for boarders, and braces him- 
self for the fray. 

The Mexican pushes nearer, and doubtless his eyes are 
endeavoring to penetrate the gloom. 

Unfortunately there is little choice for Terry — to turn 
and fly would be not only disclosing his identity as a 
foe, but doubtless an invitation for the other to plant a. 
bullet in his back. 

Of two evils it is always good policy to choose the 
lesser, and he takes it that by keeping his face to the foe 
he may always have a chance to strike first. 

The man's curiosity rises higher — ^he determines to dis- 
cover why this comrade, if such he be, refuses to answer 
when" spoken to. 

He seems to be holding something in his arms — per- 
haps he has discovered a treasure and is averse to divid- 
Big the spoils. 

At any rate the fellow advances. 

His hand is outstretched, as though he would grasp 
the other. ' 

Discovery is sure, so that Terry feels he had better 
make the most of his opportunity. 

Without warning he suddenly hurls the demijohn of 
water against the Mexican. 

It strikes him fairly in the chest, and the fellow bowls 
over just as a tenpin in the alley when an experienced 
hand sends the ball true. 

At another .time it would be ludicrous to Terry, the 
manner in which this fellow is lifted off his feet, the 
broken exclamation which escapes his lips as the strange 
battering ram comes toward him, and the general discom- 
fiture that overwhelms him. 

Just now he has other fish to fry. 

Some men would have scuttled away in mad haste, re- 
gardless of the demijohn of water, but Terry is made of 
different jjiaterial. Perhaps he has some Scotch blood in 
his veins. A good Briton generally has a strain of Irish 
and Scotch remote ancestors — at least there are times 
when he is proud to suspect this- fact. 

At ?ny rate Terry is determined to stop the French 
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madam's thirst and her monotonous cail for water, even 
if to do so he must increase his risk. 

Perhaps the cry of the Mexican just previous to his 
being- stricken, or the crash of his fall, may have reached 
the ears of his near-by comrades, who will sally out to 
investigate. 

It will be as well for one Terry Donahue, if he shall 
have placed some little distance between the stranded dili- 
gence and himself when they arrive. 

So he goes after the demijohn. 

Some people do this quite , frequently, and without 
profit to themselves, b^tt this is a case .of necessity. 

Luckily the wicker-bound bottle has not suffered i« the 
least from the contact. In a collision~it is generally noted 
that the swiffer moving engine sustains the lesser damage. 

He finds a groaning Mexican stretched there upon the 
ground, with the wicked demijohn mounting guard over 
him-^at least the neck of the five-gallon bottle rests 
across that of the man who has been floored though itJs 
argumentative agency. 

Terry snatches up his prize and immediately makes a 
beehne for the barricade. ; 

He hears loud voices behind him, and half-expects 
that shots will be fired, but this does not happen, and a 
happy fortune allows him to reach his destination,; where 
as before, a pair of arms greet him, and a well-beloved 
voice utters gentle reproaches for his rashness. 

The madam has her drink of water,' and they are 
granted a little peace. 

Time has gone on leaden wings with them, as it always' 
does under such strained conditions. When Doris asks 
what the hour may be, Terry, paving no experience at 
reading the stars, guesses it must be nearer three than 
two, and upon striking a match so that he may look at 
his watch finds with dismay that it is just midnight. 

As yet they have had no signs from the professor and 
Pekoe Tay to indicate what their movements have been. 

It is problematical whether they have gone for help, 
or remain near at hand, determined to fatl upon the rob- 
bers' hip and thigh in the morning. 
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Minutes drag along. That their enemies have not for- 
gotten them they have frequent positive evidence. ' 

Now it is a volley of stones — anon the discharge of 
guns, but they try no more fire balls. 

Terry worries over one thing. Sandy has not shown . 
up after his successful move to dislodge the fellows lo- 
cated above the little fort. 

For a time they imagine the Caledonian piper remains 
in his hiding-place in order to maintain his advantage; 
but when an hour, even two, pass away, Doris grows 
uneasy and communicates her fears to Terry. 

He is over the barricade again. 

The danger of such a move increases, because it is no 
longer pitch black in the canyon. A remnant of a once 
glorious May- moon has arisen, and while but a minute 
portion of her light enters this great yawning fissure, it 
makes a small difference, since those behind the rock fort 
can faintly see each other. 

Terry makes no bones about carrying out what appears 
to be his duty. 

When he returns a little later his report rather staggers 
the others, for he has been unable to find the slightest 
trace of Sandy Campbell. • 

Had, the rocks opened and engulfed the Highlander 
he could not have vanished more completely. 
_ This causes them to feel dismay. 

Gradually their strehgth is being sapped, until they will 
be utterly unable to meet a fierce assault. 

Terry for the first time feels a qualm of fear as he 
takes his wife in his arms — this love for a woman has a 
strange effect upon men, making heroes one minute and 
cowards the next. 

He resolves to leave her no more — his duty is at her 
side, the paramount issue, in his mind, her safety. 

Still, the mystery surrounding Sandy's disappearance 
fcontinues to annoy hfm. 

Even the general is unable to hazard a guess as to the 
possible nature of the calamity that may have over- 
whelmed the daring Scot. 

They have heard no signs of a struggle, and Sandy is 
certainly not the one to yield tamely. 
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As to his havingJbeen shot down by a random v^Uey, 
surely his body would be there to attest this . fact, aod 
Terry has been unable to find it. 

While he crouches there, forcing his tired eyes to do 
their duty, Terry becomes conscious ^sf the fact that some 
one is creeping toward him, some one who crosses t&e 
canyon and moves a littie clumsily. 

His first thought is to cover the spot with his gun. 
altJiDugh luiable to make out the party; but he does not 
press the trigger, remembering that one of their ntonber 
is without tJie ramparts. 

before Sandy left them a signal was arranged, and 
when Terry gives this now he hears a faint answer re- 
ttimed. 



CHAPTER XI* 

THROUGH FIRE AND SMOKE. 

It is Sandy without a doubt 

The mystery of his disappearance is soon eicpiained, 
and his coming breathes a new hope. 

Terry is the first to greet the HighJander and help him 
over the rocky fortification. \ 

"I looked along the other wa31 Jor you and couldn't 
find a single trace. We began to fear the enany had 
laid hands on you," he says raigerly, for something seems 
to tell him the Scot has news, good news — ^perfa^>s it is 
in the air, or telepathy flashes the vague met from one 
mind to another. • 

"Aweel," says Sandy, who is still breathing hard as 
after an exertion, "I have been oot of the de'il's hole, ye 
ken, the while." 

''Out of the canyon — ^up above?" - 

"Man, the air is unco' pleasant up yonder, and down 
here it reminds one very much of Satan's home." 

"'No doubt, no doubt; but tell mcj^how did you get <5Ut 
— that's the main point just now?" 

"Just across the gully there's a wee bit of a crack in 
the wall which I entered to escape the bullets, and find- 
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ii^ tha^ I couM dmih akmg' I kept gimtg until finality I 
came out on top, where I ran across several braw gentle- 
men with whom I hae been conversing the while." , 

"Not ottr friends, tke professor, Pekoe Tay and 
Carajo?" 

"Ye cotdd nae gang" closer than that shot. They were 
there waatimg^ for the peep o' day to try some plan. It was 
Carajo who ymmped on me^ andk faith we would have been 
at each other's thnsoats only the caddie heard me say 
something, anid he swore he woold knownny "heat, roan' 
among a thoEHaaffdL We have been taliking' the matter 
over, aad reaching, a conchisioD." 

"Are they with yoa?" ^mands Terry. 

"Naci. itae, it was decided that I should be a most un- 
worthy and peettfuf Moses, to fead ye out o' the wildSer- 
ness.'* 

"Good for you, Sandy; bat stop — yon forget thai we 
have ladies with us, and if the ascent is difficult they will 
never make it — ^at least the madam." 

Sandy proves sanguine, and hastens to assure him there 
will be little difficulty — with their assistance the ladies can 
surely overcome what slight obstacles present themselves. 

The case is desperate. It requires herok treatment. 

And Terry is iust the man to grasp it firmly. 

He immediately caJls a coui»cil of war — every ob€ be- 
kun4 the barricade h placed in possessioot of the facts and 
a universal vote given to gow -_ 

Even madam seems to have shaken iierself together as 
s6e realizes there is a cbaince open few escape when long 
ere now she gave up all hope. 

The prepurations foi- evactiation, are simpte enough, for 
therjf have lattle to carry away with tbcm>. 

Terry dreads the passage of the caaiyoQ. 

He magnifies the danger of discovery. 

What ii their enemies sfeouM suspect that some sort 
of migration is in transit, and send a sJiower of leaden 
hail whistling down the gmlch at the very moment he is 
leading Doris across? 

The very thought almost paralyses Mm. 

There is no remedy, but as he creeps on* with Etoiris, 



340 ^ THE aiBL FROM HONQ-KONG. 

all the while he shelters her with his own body as much 
as is pos,sible. 
, ■ That is love ! 

When the other side is reached and the shelter of. the 
crevice gained he feels a great relief. 

It is a much more difficult task to get the madam over, 
and several times she utters groans that threaten to betray 
them; but possibly the men of Seiior Enrique are busy 
plotting new schemes, for no outbreak occurs. 

Once all of them have reached thff crevice, the ascent 
begins. It is slow work, for while the brawny Scot may 
consider the task almost insignificant, it proves one of 
tremendous proportions to the ladies. 

Time is at their disposal, however, and foot by foot 
they ascend. In plapes it requires some of Sandy's her- 
culean strength to raise the forlorn madam, who has quite 
given out and declares she is dying. 
At last, the top, thank heaven! 

Terry never saw the blessed moon with more genuilie 
thankfulness than on the present occasion, 

Several crouching Hgures await them, and friendly- 
hands are reached down to give them a last pull. 

After crawling from the crevice all of them- are so out 
of breath that it is necessary to recuperate. 

Terry consults Carajo, whose Icnpwledge of the. region 
is more likely to be pf value than any other. , 

Wai-ren Evans still persists in his-idea of going <Sa to 
the mines, while madan* longs to return to civilization. 
She sighs for deajc Paris with its joys, and is resolved to 
never again wander so far away from the centre of the 
world. ' 

The driver is determined to remain in the . neighbor- 
hood so as to secure his outfit again if possible ; so they 
leave hitfi here on the heights. 

Possibly he may go over to Don Enrique if he deems 
it policy — hence Terry is cautious about speaking too 
plainly of their plans in his presence. 

Carajo leads the way in the direction of his distant 
vehicle. Sandy is employed to assist the 'madam^ for 
Warren Evans shows none of the attention to be expected 
from'a hlisband. , . 
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Terry's strong arm is a comfort and a joy forever to 
his beloved, and her affection seems to increase with each 
day. Looking back over the pas-t she has reason to be- 
heve heaven sent her the best man on earth vi^hen Terry 
Donahue crossed her Hfe in far-away Hong-Kong. 
. It is a laborious tramp. 

The moon renders them much assistance, and after al- 
most an hour's tramp they come in sight of the vehicle. 

All haste is made to get ready. 

Terry shudders when he thinks of passing along. those 
perilous ledges at night, but the driver assures him dawn 
is near at hand, and the route to the mines he now means 
to take, while longer than the one through the canyon, has 
less of danger for them. 

Just as they are all ready to start a series of whoops 
from the defile announces the discovery of their flight — 
the desperadoes have attacked the barricade only to^ find 
it unoccupied. 

There is, of course, urgent need of haste, for it is pos- 
sible that they will mount and follow. 

Away goes the diligence. 

Inside are the ladies and four of the gentlemen, while, 
as usual, Sandy and the Mongolian hang on outside. 

At least this is better than being shut up in the can- 
yon — there is hope in a wild flight. 

An hour later as they stop to breathe the horses, hav- 
ing turned into the other road leading to the mines, Terry 
has a consultation with the driver. 

Just as he suspected, they are being hotly pursued, and 
the clatter of numerous horses' hoofs can be plainly heard. 

Terry realizes that a meeting is inevitable and might 
as well occur now as later. 

The others agree with his warlike proposition, ^and im- 
mediate action is taken in the matter. 

They have no trouble in finding shelter. Carajo drives 
the coach around an outlying spur where the ladies will be 
protected, and then joins the men. He has been cheated 
out of one light, and is determined that this shall not hap- 
pen again. 

It is just the break of dawn— a gray light has sprung 
up in the east, and objects can be fairly seen. 
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Ahl tJjc coaming horsemen tiarst iirto view. 

A wiM-lookitija^ crowd indcied, many of them wearing 
the picftar«sqn!»e Mexi«an*^iark 

Tiiey aid^(sa«oc with gi«at impetuosity, ■doali'fless «a- 
aware of tfeeir ifejager, for those ijdio fe in wait feav« 
sought shelter behind various rocks. , 

Nearer stiM. 

Only stitre daJtter of borees' hoofs, «or, it miight be, an im- 
"patient Mexican oath. 

Terry counts them as Khey come and finds eleven, in- 
dndmg the swarAy smor. 

The odds are heavy, but in an affair of this Icind the 
advanteg^ sire with those -who get in the first titew. 

It has been decided that Terry's right-hand neither 
is to give tte sigtal,' astd when they hear the "cra^ of 
his "gun" each man is to opesn his haittwy with iJie firm 
iatention of peppering the rascals well. 

Some of them will never ride another race against time, 
fca- ttey have run up agamst a harrier SSsat threatens to 
quite upset their calculations. 

When, in the past, with Spanish and Anglo^SaJDBi« at 
each other's throat have the former won? Never since 
the days of good Qneen Bess, at the time the formidable 
Ajinada was launched afainst the tight little island 
kingdom, and scattered itoMMigh the favoring winds of 
heaven and the valor of Englastd's sons. 

As in the past so it shaM be ha the future, for it is <hc 
race Providence has inteaded to be the dominating owe 
an earth, and which oould even to-day hold its own 
agaim^ alt others combined. 

The onrai^in^ Mexicaiiis have now (reached the imag- 
inary line which in General Lopez's mind marks tlw 
boundary beyond which ik is daaageroas to allow them 
passage. 

Henoe he suddenly limps into view and coolly proceeds 
to pick orat his man. 

'J he report of his weapon fe the sigira,! for an empty , 

sMidle. Lopez may foe a trilfle mediodical in his way, a 

fault that comes from his rigorous army training, but he 

fcnows where to ptent Ims lead m order to make it count. 

A singular thing oocqjs — at ttoe sh«* every rider bends 
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so low in the saddle tliat. he is sheltered by the arching 
neck of his horse. 

In this way, with a living rampart before him, he urges 
his plunging steed madly on. 

Having no human targets at which to fire there is 
danger lest some of tliose at bay become demoralized, for 
the onrushing horses presient a rather terrifying spectacle. 

Terry recognizes tibe danger, and it is his voice that 
sounds the alarm. 

f'The horsesi — shoot the horses first, then the men J" 
is what he shouts. 

Suiting the action, to the word, he opens upon the am- 
Biat nearest him. 

The scene that ensues almost baffles desmption, with 
the quick percussion of firearms smiting the air, the shrill 
screams of wounded horses almost human In their agoniz- 
ing ^distress, the shouts and oaths of men, and back of it 
alt the shrieks of the wretched French' madam, whose 
hysterics have come on again with the return" of the nerv- 
ous strain. 

In spife of the hot fusillade kept op by our friends, 
the advance continues, and almost before one could say 
"Jack Robinson" the horses are among them, rearing and 
prancing, while their riders begin to retunn the fire to 
which they have been unwilling targets. 

Th,ere is a pretty h"vely scene for a time, and the bullets 
fly in a reckless fashion. 

Having the advantage of shelter. Genial Lopez and 
bis strangely assorted party, representing China, Scot- 
land, England, Mexico and Yankeecfom, manage to win 
out. 

Not until Senor Enrique falls, covered with wounds, 
will the sadly demoralized remnant of his desperado band 
show the white feather. 

The victory is won, and yet dearly bought. 

Several have wounds — the battlefield looks more like 
a slattghter pen, with horses and bravos lying in con- 
fusion. 

Terry, as soon as the result is no longer in doubt, starts 
on a run for the diligence, having seen a figure flying 
' around the bend which he mistakes for Doris. 
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At this instant one of the fleeing Mexicans turns in the 
saddle and discharges his gun, his intentioft being to at 
least draw some satisfaction out of defeat by knocking 
over the .runner; but the bullet, guided by a strange, in- 
scrutable destiny, goes past Terry. 

He hears a scream and sees the figure drop— his heart 
is in his throat, still believing it Doris, when he discovers 
his wife just appearing from behind the bend. 

It is the wretched madam who got in the wa:y of the 
flying bullet. They manage to get her to the mines, where 
a doctor can be had ; but her wound is fatal. Poor 
^jnadam ! Her last regret is that she shall never more see 
beloved Paris, and that her grave must be so far away 
from beautiful Pere la Chaise. 

Strange to say, Warren Evans seems to gradually re- 
cover from the remarkable condition that has mastered 
him for the last few months. Whether it is the shock 
at madam'^, death, or the fact that he finds the mines 
in a splendid paying condition, thus more than realizing 
his fondest hopes, cannot be told ; but he daily grows 
more and more like the beloved parent Doris has always 
known him up to his' worry over this Mexican property 
that has turned his mind. 

Pekoe Tay becomes a prime favorite with him, and as 
for Sandy, it is worth a day's journey to see him in brave 
kilt and plaid, blowing until his face is as red as a boiled 
lobster, while the weird notes of the bagpipes fashion 
themselves into the favorite Highland melodies with 
which in times gone by he was wont to please the master. 

Terry is satisfied — heaven has been very good to him, 
and a dozen times would he cross that wild trail through 
India and Afghanistan to Persia and Russia, if by so 
doing he could insure the happiness of the one who is 
now his sweet w^ife — the girl from Hong-Kong. 



-THB END. 



